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Ee : *PREFACE 

(e JN spite ‘of the apparent diversity of 

£ B J the amusements that seem to attract 


me, my life has but one object. It 
is wholly bent upon the accomplish« 
ment of one great scheme, I am 
‘writing the history of the Penguins. 
T labour sedulously at this task with- 


i 


oboe ltebtecccedsad out allowing miysclf to be repelled by its frequent 

Das difficulties Although at times these seem insuperable. 

ee T have delved into the ground in order to dis 

nd cover the buried remains of that people, Men's 

ites first books were stones, and I have studied the stones 

thit can be regarded as the primbtive annals of the 

Penguins. On the shore of the oceansl have ran« 

sacked a previously untouched tumulus, and in it I 

found, as usually happens, flint axes, bronze swords, 

A 0 Ro , and a twenty-sou piece bearing the 
® efligy of Louis-Philippe I., Kang of the French. 

P For historical times, the chronicle of Johannes 

< mi . ‘Talpa, a monk of the monastery of Beargarden, 


hhas been of great assistance to me. I steeped my- 
‘at theme thoroughly in this author as no other 


source for the Penguin history of the Early Middle 
Ages has yet been discovered. 
fe are richer for the period that begins with the 
thitteeath century, richer but not better of Te is ex 
tyemely difficule to write history. We do not know 
exactly how,things have happened, and the his- 
am, : 
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san’s embarrassment increases with the abundance 
cha depos When a fact is known 
Cae single pergonqitis admitted 


thnah i Our perpenes begin 
sebowtems are related by tro r by several witnesses, 


for their evidence is always contradictory and al- 
“a8 ee that the scientific reasons for preferring 
ane piece of evidence to another are sometimes very 
strong, but they are never strong eneugh to owt 
‘weigh our passions, our prejudices, our interests, or to 
overcome that levity of mind commpn tp all grave 
men. It follows that we continually pregent the 
facts in a prejudiced or frivolous mannet. 

T Rave confided the difficulties that I expe- 
rienced in writing the history of the ‘Penguins to 
several learned archeologists and_palzographers 
both of my own and foreign countries, I endured 
their contempt. They looked at me with a. pityin 
smile which seemed t0 say: "Do we write hota 
Do you imagine that we attempt to extract the least 
farce of lite or truth from a text or a document? 
Nicos texts purely and simply. We keep to 

fxact letter. The letter alone is definite’ and 


tible. Ie is it = 
age had. 
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PREFACE. vi 
‘They donot publish texts; they write history. They 
will not tell me that one must be a vain fellow to take 
up that sort of work.” 

This idea restBred my courage. 

The following day I called upon one of them, an 

mute old man. 7 > 
“T came, sir,” said I to him, “to aak for the ad- 
vice that a’ man of yoifr experience can give, I am 
taking the utmost trouble in composing a history and 
I geach no result whatever. 

He answered me, shrugging his shoulders: 

“What ig the good, my dear sir, of giving yourself 
s0 much trouble, and why compose a history when 
all you'neéd do is to copy the best-known ones in 
the usual way? If you have a fresh viewsor an 
original idea, if you present men and things from 
an unexpected point of view, you will surprise the 
reader. And the reader does not like being surprised. 
He never looks in a history for anything but the 
stupidities that he knows already. If you uy to 
insteuct him you only humiliate him angl make him 
angry. Do ot try to enlighten him; he will only 
fry out that you insule his beliefs. 

“<Blistorians copy from one another. ‘Thus they 
spare themselves trouble and avoid the appearance 
of presumption. Imitate them and do not be orig- 
inal. “Angviginal historian isthe objet of distrust, 
contempt, and loathing from everybody. 

“Do you imagine, sir,” added he, “that I should 
be respected and honoured ase am if I had put 


He 
reached the door. He called me back. 
* “One wprd more, If you want your. book to 
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oe icy for exalt 
Ft aie 1S Bsed—atachnee 

eat ph “ id espeaially resigna- 

to wealth, Plows ee poor, which Tater isthe very 
on ree GF order. Proclam, sit, that the origins 
Gtpropersy—nebilty and poice—are treated in your 
Hoth lhe respec ich thee, toons 
leierve. Make it known that you admi . 
nn when i presents ell On. these. condi- 

ill sucseed in good society-? 

ater tac Se Necrcs 
servations and I have given them the fullest weight. 


L have not here to deal with the Pengfin’ before 
their metamorphosis. They begin to come within 
my scope only at the moment when*they leave 
the realm of zoology to enter those of history and 
theology. Ie was in truth Penguins that the great. 
St. Mae ‘nto men, though it is necessary to 

a ‘tw-day the term might give rise to 
confusion. 9 

‘We call by the name ‘ 
of the Arctic rep 
Alcide* we 
habiting the 
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Penguins are those Antarctic birds which we call 
manchots, and he gives for reason that they re 
ceived from,the Dutch, who in 1598 reached ‘Cape 
Magellan, the ename of pinguinor, doubtless be. 
cause of their fat, But if the manchots are called 
Penguins what are we in future to call the Penguins 
themselves? Dr. J. B. Charcot dogs not tell us, 
and he does not seem to have given the matter 
@ moment's attention. 
Well, that his manchots become or re-become 
fnguins isa matter to which we must consent. 
He has acguited the right to name them by discovers 
ing them, Butt let him at least allow the Northen 
Renguibs 29 remain penguins. There will be the 
penguins of the South and those of the North, the 
Antarctic aud the Arctic, the alcides or old penguins, 
and the spheniscides or former manchots. - Thi 
will perhaps cause embarrassment to ornithologi 
who are careful in describing and classing the palmi 
pedes; they will doubtless ask if a single name is 
really suited to two families who arg, poles apart 
from one another and who differ in several respects, 
sticolarly in their beaks, winglets, and claws, 
‘oramy part, I adapt myself easily to this confusion. 
Whatever be the differences between my penguins 
and those of M. J. B. Charcot, the resemblances are 
more numerous and more deep-seated, ‘The former, 
fatter, attract notice by their grave and 
their comic dignity, their trustful famil- 
tarity, their sly. simplicity, their habits at once 
awkward and solemn. Both are pacific, aboundit 
in speech, eager to. see anything novel, iramersed 


in public affairs, and perhaps a litle jealous of all 

that i@ superior to them, i 

* My hyperboreans have, it is tue, winglets that 
'. a2 
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a put covered with little feathers, and, 


fe de of he 
way with their 
ot ee achtene beak (or sublime) is not the least 


cause of the grror into 
fe wok them for men. 
resent work, I cannot but recognise, belongs 

wo the Gil order of ivory to that which presets 
the sequence of events whose memory. has been 
preserved, to the order which indichtes? as far as 
possible, causes and effects. It is an ‘art’ rather 
than a science. It is claimed that zhis method no 
onger satisfies exact minds, and that ehe ancient 
Clio is to-day looked upon as a teller of old wives? 
fable. ‘And possibly we shall have in the future 
4 more trustworthy history, a history of the con- 
ditions of ie whigh wil each us what given people 
aa given eppeh produced and consumed in every de- 
fettent ofits activity. “History of that type will 
no an art but a science, and it will ase 
fume the exactness which the former history lacked. 
Buc in order that it may come into existence, it has 
need of a tt {etic which is hitherto 
les and particulagly amon, 

tis possible that modern nations may 
we elements of such a history. 


T fear, va a narrative in the 
interest of such a narrative 
aks 2 on the perpieaciy and_ good 


PSS RE WIRE of Als has sid the ie of 4 
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ple is a tissue of crime, wretchedness, and folly 

enguinia did not differ in this respect from othee 

nations; navertheless, its_ history’ contains. some 

admirable sectiGns upon which I hope that I have 
east much fresh light. 

The Penguins remained warlikeefor a lengthy 
Pied, One of them, Jacquc, the. Philosopher 

as painted their chaticter in a little moral picture 
that I reproduce here, and that, doubtless, will not 
bg read without pleasure: 

“The philosopher, Gratien, travelled through Pene 
guinia in ghe time of the later Draconides. One 
day as,he pasted through a pleasant valley where 
the cow-bells tinkled in the pure air, he seated hime 
self on a benchrat the foot of an oak, close beside a 
cottage. At the threshold a woman was nursing 
her child; a little boy was playing with a big dog: 
a blind old man, seated in the sun with his lips 
hal-opened, drank in the light of day. 

*The master of the house, a youyg and sturdy man, 
offered some bread and milk to Gratien, 

‘The Porpoise philosopher having taken this rural 


tepast: 
UDelightfal iohabicanes of a delightful country, I 
ive you thanks,” said he. “Everything here breathes 
forth joy, concord, and peace." 

As he said this a shepherd passed by playing a 
march upon his pipe. 

“What is that lively air 

“Te is the warchymn a 
swered the peasant. 
Paste cali brary 
are enguins.’ 

wybe on'e ike the Porpoises then?” 


asked Gratien, 
instethe Porps 

verybody here sings it. 
before they can speak. We 


| MWe hatg them.” 
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« son do you ha 
wRaFyou ak? Are med 


fethem?” 
che Porpoises neigh- 


bouts of the Penguins!” ae 
Wel that is why the Penguins hate the Por- 
Pars cha a wnson?” 


“Conainly., He who says néighbours says enemies, 
eet gall chat borders mine. It belongs to 
the man T hate most inthe world, After him say 
‘worst enemies ace the people of the village on t 
Uther slope of the valley at the foot, of hat birch- 
‘wood. In this narrow valley formed of two parts 
there are but that village and mine: “they are 
cnemies. Every time that our lads meet the others, 
insults and blows pass between them.* And you 
‘want the Penguins not to be the enemies of the 
Porpoises! Don’t you know what patriotism is? 
For my part there are two cries that rise to my lips: 
‘Hurrah fr the Penguins! Death to the Porpoises!'#” 

During then centuries the Penguins made war 
upon all the peoples in the world with a constant 
ardour and diverse fortunes. ‘Then for some years 
ae tee ee ae had loved i Jong and showed 

| marked preference for peace which they ex 
With dignity, indeed, buen the most sineore — 
‘Thei generale adapted themselves very well to 
this new humour; all their army, officers, non- 

officers, and men, conscripts and 

sure in conforming to it. None 
rms complained of the 

and the cucaheats lone recede be coe 
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comic and lively fasion the diverse ations of me 
and he mingled in it-several passages from the 

tory of his éwngcountry. Some persons asked him 
why he had written this feigned history and what 
advantage, accordig to him his eountry would derive 

mit. . 

“A very great one,” answered tht philosopher. 
“When they see their actions travestied in cis way 
and lopped of all which flattered them, the Pen- 
gtins will judge better, and, perhaps, become more 
reasonable.” 

I degired tosomit nothing from this history that 
could linwerest artists. ‘There is a chapter on 
Penguin painting in the Middle Ages, and if that 
chapter is not so complete as I desired the fault is not 
mine, as you can see from reading the terrible recital 
with which I end this preface. 

‘The idea occurred to me, in the month of June 
last year, to go and consult on the origins and progress 

engin are, the lamented ME Fulgencs apis, 
the learned author of the “Univers#l Annals of 
Painting, Sculpture, and Architectu 
* Having been shown into his study, I found seated 
befdre a roll-top desk, beneath a frightful mass of 
Papers, an amazingly short-sighted little man whose 
eyelids blinked behind his gold-mounted spectacles. 

To make up for the defect of his eyes his long and 
mobile nose, endowed with an exquisite sense of 
touch, explored the sensible world. By means of 
this organ Fulgence Tapir put himself in contact 
with art and beauty. It is observed that in France, 
asa general rule, musical critics are deaf and art 
critics are blind.’ This allows them the collected- 
‘mess necessary for zsthetic ideas. Do you imagine 
that with €yes capable of perceiving the forms and 
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nek whi ious nature envelops 
fone Fe tap mould lave waijod Biss: 
ar, a mountain of printed and myandscripe docu 
hon 3 whe summit of doctrinal spiritualism, or 
ave conceived tat mighty theory 


: ffl times and countrice 
vibich makes fhe af Thacite of France, theit 


walls of the study, the floor, and even the 

ceiling were loaded with overflowing bundles, paste 
Boxes swollen beyond measure, boxes in 
which were compressed an innumerable mailtiqade of 
fall cards covered with writing. I beheld in ad- 
‘iration mingled with terror the cataracts of erudi- 


‘ion that theeatened to burst forth. 
“ Tin feeling tones, “I thtow myself 
on your kindness and your knowledge, both of 


deimein ny arduous researches nt the origins of 


“Sir” anwwered the Master, “I possess all art, 
u understand me, all art, on cards classed alpha 
and in order of subjects. I consider it 
fay duy to place at your disposal ail chat related to 
the Penguins. Get on that ladder and take out that 
you see above. You will find in it everything 

. 
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side in April. In a minute they covered the floor 
with a thick layer of-paper. Issuing from their in- 
exhaustible resegvoirs with a roar that continually 
grew in force, each second increased the vehemence 
of their torrentiak fall. Swamped up to the knees 
in cards, Fulgence Ta observed" the cataclysm 


with attentive nose. He recognised dts cause and 
grew pale with fright. 

“What a mass of art!” he exclaimed. 

I called to him and leaned forward to help hi 
mount the ladder which bent under the shower. 
Te was toa latg. Overwhelmed, desperate, pitiable, 
his vellet,smoking-cap and his gold-mounted spec- 
tacles having fallen from him, he vainly opposed his 
short arms to tt flood which had now mounted to his 
armpits. ‘Suddenly a terrible spurt of cards arose 
and enveloped him in a gigantic whirlpool. Dur- 
ing the space of a second I could see in the gulf 
the shining skull and little fat hands of the scholar; 
then it closed up and the deluge kept on pouring over 
what was silence and immobility. Inedread lest I 
in my turn should be swallowed up ladder and all 
I made my escape through the topmost pane of the 
wintlow. 
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LIFE OF SAINT MARL 


|AEL, a scion of a royal family of 
Cambria, was sent in his ninth year 
to the Abbey of Yvern so that he 
might there study both sacted and 
profane learning. At the age of four- 
steen he renounced his patrimony and 
: = took a vow to serve the Lord. His 
time was divided, according to the rule, between the 
singing of hymns, the study of grammar, and the 
meditation of eternal truths. 

+ Accelestial perfume soon disclosed the virtues of the 
monk throughout the cloister, and whep the bessed 
Gal, the Abbot of Yvern, departed from this world 
jnto the next, young Maél succeeded him in the 
government of the monastery. He established there 
in a school, an infirmary, a guesthouse, a forge, 
work-shops of all kinds, and sheds for building ships, 
and he compelled the monks to till yhe lands in the 
neighbourhood. With his own hands he cultivated 
the garden of the Abbey, he worked in metals, he 
instructed the novices, and his life was gently glidin 

along like a stream ‘that reflects the heaven an 

fertilizes the ficlds. 

‘At the close of the day this servant of God was 
accustomed to seat himself on the cliff, in the place 
that is today still called St. Maél's chair At his 
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fe istling with green seaweed and tawily 
Sale beck dragons as they faced the 
foam of the waves with their monstyous breasts. 
He watched the sun descending intorthe ocean like a 
red Host whose glorious blood gave a purple tone 
to the clouds ayd to the summits of the waves. And 
the holy man,saw in this the image of the mystery 
of the Cross, by which the divine blood has clothed the 
‘earth with 2 royal purple. In the offing a line of 
dark blue marked the shores of the island of Gag, 
where St. Bridget, who had been given the veil by 
St. Malo, ruled over a convent of women. 

Now Bridget Knowing the merits of thé veferable 
‘Maél, begged from him some work of hit hands as 
a rich present. Maél cast a hand:bell of bronze 
for her and, when ie was finished, he blassed it and 
threw it into the sea. And che bell went ringing 
towards the coast of Gad, where St. Bridget, warned 
by the sound of the bell upon the waves, received it 
Reals and cased i in slemn procession wi 
Singing of palms into the chapel of the convene. 

. Thus the*holy Maél see from virtue to 
Yirtue. He had already passed throu, 
Of the way of ifs and he 
his terrestrial end in the midst of his 5 
when he knew by 
had decided otherwise, 
was calling hick to ¥ 
toriou labour # Peaceful 
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THE APOSTOLICAL VOCATION OF SAINT 
MAEL 


PSFIGSINE day as he walked in meditation 
BR BA. to the furthest point of 2. eranquil 

Hae beach, for in rocks jutting out 
H into the sea formed a rugged dam, he 
‘aw a trough of stone which floated 
Jike a boat upon the waters. 

It was in a vessel similar to this 
that St. Guirec, the great St. Columba, and so 
many holy men from Scotland and from Ireland 
Wad gone forth to evangelize Armorica. More 
recently still, St. Avoye having come from England, 
ascended the river Auray in a mortar made of rose- 
soloured granite into which children were afterwards 
plactd in order to make them strong; St. Vouga 

issed from Hibernia to Cornwall on a rock whose 
Fragments, psec de Penmarch oil eta of oer 
such pilgrims as place these splinters on their heads. 
St. Samson entered the Bay of St. Michael's Mount 
in a granite vessel which will one day be called St. 
Samson's basin, It is becansa of these facts that 
when he saw the stone trough the holy Maél under- 
stood that the Lord intended him for the apostolate 
of thg pagans who still peopled the coast and the 
Breton islands. 

He handed his ashen staff to the holy Budoc, thus 
4 - 
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erment ofthe monastery. 

ished with bread, @ barrel of fresh water, 
Ne n furisned The Holy Gospel, he entered the 
stone trough which carried him getitly to the island 


of Haid is perpetual buffeted by the winds, 
In it some pace men fished among the clefts of the 
rent fbouriously cultivated vegetables in gar~ 
dens full of sand and pebbles that were sheltered 
from the wind by walls of barren stone and hed geseof 
tamarisk. A beautiful figaree raised itself ina 
hollow of the island and thrust forth jts byanches far 
and wide. “The inhabitants of the island sed to 
worship it. 
thnd the holy Nal said 10:themi= “You worship 
this tree because ic is beautiful. ‘Therefore you are 
capable of feeling beauty. Now I come to reveal 
ty ya the hidden beauty.” And be taughe them 
after having instructed them, 
pe hen with salt ae ie 
The of Morbihan were more m 
in those times than they are to-day. "For since then 
pany fave been lowed up by the sea. St. 
lied sm. "Then in his gran 
trough he ascended the river Away. Aa eee 
sailing for three hours he landed before 2 Rowe 
house. ‘A thin column of 5 ae 
howe thin colunn of stoke went up fom the 
reel holy man crossed the threshold on which 
2 morc representing a dog with is hind 
outed nd pe drawn back. He was 
Valeria Moceeng ng uuple» Marcus Combabus and 
pe » who lived there on the products of 


Sour the ecluman of agg "und the interior 
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of shells stood against the wall and under the portico 
there rose an altar wish a niche in which the master 
of the house had placed some little idole made of 
baked earth and whitened with whitewash. Some 
represented winged children, others Apollo or Mer~ 
cury, and several were in the form ofa naked wom 
an twisting her hair. But the holy Maél, observ- 
ing those figures, discovered among them the image 
of a young mother holding a child tpon her knees, 
Smmediately pointing to that image he said: 

“That is the Virgin, the mother of God, ‘The 
poet Virgil,forgold her in Sibylline verses before she 
was born gnd, in angelical tones he sang Jam redit 
atvirgo. ‘Throughout heathendom prophetic figures 
of her have beer-made, like that which you, O Mar- 
ccus, have pliced upon this altar. And without doubt 
it is she who has protected your modest household. 
‘Thus it is that those who faithfully observe the 
natural law prepare themselves for the knowledge 
of revealed truths.” 

Marcus Combabus and Valeria Moarens, having 
been instructed by this speech, were converted t0 
the Christian faith, They received baptism to- 
gethtr with their young freedwoman, Caclia Avi- 
tella, who was dearer to them than the light of their 
eyes. All. their tenants renounced paganism and 
were baptized on the same day. + 

Marcus Combabus, Valeria Moerens, and Caelia 
Avitella led thenceforth a life full of merit. They 
died in the Lord and were admitted into the canon 
of the saints. 2 

For thirty-seven years longer the blessed Maél 
evanplised the pagans of the inner lands. He built 

wundred and eighteen chapels and seventy- 
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‘Now on a certain day in the city of Vannes, where 


ching the Gospeh, he learned that the 
oaks et Yrera bad in is absence declined from 


the rule of St. Gal. Inwediately, With the zeal of a 
hhen who gathers her brood, he repaired to his erring 
children,” Henvas then towards the end of his ninety 
Seventh years his igure was bent, but his arms were 
‘ill strong, and his speech fas poured forth abun- 
dandy like winter snow in the depths of the valleys. 

‘Abbot Budoe restored the ashen staff to St Mel 


and informed him of the unhappy state into which + 


the Abbey had fallen. The monks were in dis- 
‘agreement as to the date on which the festival of 

aster ought to be celebrated. Some held for the 
Roman calendar, others for the Greek calendar, and 
the horrors of a chronological schism dittracted the 


‘monastery. 


led pious ols with deslaon 

ving fnished his fai ¢ 

oni ie his fitfal repo, Abbot Badoe 
coming of these innocens 

and pace ofthe monks ae at ety 

npce Hally believe it,” answered the blessed Mat, 
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‘When present I avoid thee, but when away find thee. 
‘Thus we sce, my son, that the blandishments of 
carnal love shaye more power over hermits and 
monks than over men who live in the world, All 
through my life the demon of lust has tempted me 
in various ways, but his strongest temptations did 
not come to me from, meeting a woman, however 
beautiful and fragrant*she was. ‘They came to me 
fiom the image of an absent woman. Even now, 

full of days and approaching my ninety 
i ith year, I am often led by the Enemy to aa 
inet chatiy, at leat in thought. “At night 
when I ary cold in my bed and my frozen old bones 
rattle together with a dull sound I hear voices re- 
citing the second verse of the third Book of the 
Kings: ‘Wherefore his servants said unto him, 
Let there be sought for my lord the king a young 
virgin: and lee her stand before the king, snd fer het 
cherish him, and let her lie in thy bosom, that my 
Wrd the king may get heat,’ and the devil shows 
me a girl in the bloom of youth whowsays to me: 
*T am thy Abishag; I am thy Shunamite. Make, 
© my lord, room for me in thy couch.’ 

“Believe me,” added the old man, “it is only by 
the special aid of Heaven that a monk can keep his 
chastity in act and in intentio 

Applying himself immediately to restore innocence 
and peace to the monastery, he corrected the calen- 
dar according to the calculations of chronology and 
astronomy and he compelled allthe monks to accept 
his decision; he sent the women who had declined 
from St. Bridger’s rule back to their convent; but far 
from driving them away brutally, he caused them 

be'led to their boat with singing of psalms and 
Kasier se 
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“Tet us respect in them,” he said, © the daughters 
of Budget and the betrothedyof the Lord. Let us 
feware lest we imitate the Pharisees who affect t0 
despise sinners. The sin of these” women and not 
thelr persons should be abased, and they should be 
Tnadetashamed of what they have done and not of 
what they ara, for they are all creatures of God.”* 

‘And the holy man exhorted his monks co obey 
faithfully the rule of their order. 


is to the rock.” 


“When it does Cte! to the rudder,” said heeto 


them, “the ship yiel 


s,m 
THE TEMPTATION OF SAINT MALL 


JHE blessed Maél had scarcely re- 
stored order in the Abbey of Yvern 
efore he learned that the inhabi- 
tants of the island of Heedic, his first 
H catechumens and the dearest of all 

this heart, had returned to pagan- 
= ism, and that they were hanging 
‘crowns of flowers and fillets of wool to the branches 
of the sacred fig-tree. 

The boatman who brought this sad news expressed 
‘a Year that soon those misguided men pen vio- 
Tently destroy the chapel that had been built on the 
shore of their island. 

“The holy man resolved forthwith to visit his 
faithless children, so that he might lead them back 
to the faith and prevent them from yielding to 
such sacrilege. As he went down to the bay, where 
his stone trough was moored, he termed his eyes 
to the sheds, then filled with the noise of saws and 
of hammers, which, thirty years before, he had erected 
on the ings ‘of that bay for the,purpose of building. 
ships. 

that moment, the Devil, who never tires, went 
out from the sheds and, under the appearance of a 
monk called Samson, he approached the holy man 
‘aiid tempted him thus: 
¢ 


a 


14 PENGUIN ‘ISLAND ro 


“My trouble is extreme,” said the servant of God, 
drying with his sleeve the sweet that gathered upon 
his brow. “But tell me, Samson, my son, would 
not rigging this stone trough be a difficult piece of 
work? And jf we undertook it ‘might we not lose 
‘time instead of gaining it?”* 

“Ah! fathtr,” exclaimed, the Devil, “in one 
turning of the hour-glass the thing would be done. 
‘We shall find the necessary rigging in this shed th 
you have formerly built here on the coast and” 
those store-houses abundantly stocked through your 
cate. Iwill myself regulate all the ship's Btungs 
Before being a monk I was a sailor and 4 carpenter 
and I haye worked at many other trades as well. 
Let us to work.” = 

Immediately he drew the holy man tnto an out- 
house filled with all things needful for fitting out a 


t 
“That fot you, father!” s 
And he placed on his shoulders the sail, the mast, 


the a an the bon. 

himself bearing a stem and a rudder with its 
screw and tiller, and seizing a carpenter's bag fil 
of tools, he ran to the shore, dragging the holysman 
after him by his habit. The latter was bent, sweat- 
ing, and breathless, under the burden of canvas and 


4 
: 
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ST. MAEL’S NAVIGATION ON THE OCEAN 
° OF ICE 


IE Devil, having tucked his clothes 
up to his armpits, dragged the 
trough on the sand, and fitted the 
89] -rigging in less than an hour. 

‘As soon as the holy Maél had 
9} embarked, the vessel, with all its 

sails set, cleft through the waters 
with such speed that the coast was almost immedi- 
ately out of sight. The old man steered to the south 
80 as to double the Land’s End, but an irresistible 
current carried him to the south-west, He went 
along the southem coast of Ireland and tured 
shatply towards the north. In the evening the 
wind freshened. In vain did Maél attempt to furl 
the sail. ‘The vessel flew distractedly towards the 
fabulous seas. . 

By the light of the moon the immodest sirens of 

North came around him with their hempen- 

coloured hair, raising their- white throats and their 
rose-tinted limbs out of the sea; and beating the 
‘water into foam with their emerald tails, they sang 
in cadence: 


. Piher go's thou, gentle Maét, 
Igy tmogh daa? 
ee . 
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A inde i yl 
the breast of Juno 

For a moment their harmonious laughter followed 
him beneath the stars, but the vessel fled on, a hun- 
dred times mot swiftly thar the red ship of a Vi- 
king. And the petrels, surprised in their flight, clung 
with their feet tothe hair of the holy man. 

Soon a tempest arose full of darkness and groan- 
ings, and the trough, driven by a furious wind, flet 
like a sea-mew through the mist and the surge. 

‘After a night of three times twenty-fourehours the 
darkness was suddenly rent and the holy man dis~ 
covered on the horizon a shore more dazafing than 

yond. ‘The coast rapidly grew larger, and soon 
by the glacial light of a Rae Bee pn Maél 
saw, rising above the waves, the silent streets of a 
white city, which, vaster than Thebes with its hun- 
dred gates, extended as far as the eye could see the 
tuins of its forum built of snow, its palaces of frost! 
is csal arches, and essdescent obelisk 

ie ocean was covered with floating ice-be 
around which swam men of the sea of a wild yee 
gende appearance. | And Leviathan passed by huurl- 


of Vira ibe! murmuring in a low voice this verse 


ripe parve pier. 
And full of anes and trouble, the old man 


ter had frozen and burst the harrel 


ion : 
jee to quench his this, and hie anh, 
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dipped in dirty water. His beard and his hair were 
broken like glass. lis habit was covered with a 
layer of icesand cut into him at every movement of 
his limbs. Huge waves rose up and opened their 
foaming jaws at‘the old man, Twenty times the 
boat was filled by masses of sea. And the ocean 
swallowed up the bogk of the Holy Gospels which 
the apostle guarded with extreme care in a purple 
cover marked with a golden cross. 

*Now on the thirtieth day the sea calmed. And 


* Jol with a frightful clamour of ee and waters a 


mountain -of dazzling whiteness advanced towards 
the stone,vessel. Madl steered to-avoid it, bue the tile 
ler broke in his hands. To lessen the speed of his 

towards the rock he attempted to reef the 
sails, but when he tried to knot the reef-points the 
wind pulled them away from him and the rope 
seared his hands. He saw three demons with wings 
of black skin having hooks at their ends, who, hang~ 
ing from the rigging, were puffing with their breath 
against the sai ° 

‘Understanding from this sight that the Enemy had 

ferned him in all thes sings, he guarded himsel 
Ey making the sign of the Cross. Immediately a 
furious gust of wind filled with the noise of sobs 
and howls struck the stone trough, carried off the 
mast with all the sails, and tore away the rudder and 
the stem. 

"The trough was drifting on the sea, which had 
now grown calm, The holy,man knelt and gave 
thanks to the Lord who had delivered him from the 
snares of the demon. ‘Then he recognised, sitting 
‘on a block of ice, the mother bear who had spoken 
during the storm. She pressed her beloved child 
fo her botom, and in her hand she held a purple 


he f . + 
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book marked with a golden cross. Hailing the : y 
smite tough, she saluted thholy man with these 
words: aad 4 . 
“Pax tibi Mad” — . ms 
‘And she held out the book to him. a). mY 
“The holy pan recognised his evangelistary, and, : ; 
fall of astonishment, he sang i the tepid air a hymo THE BAPTISM OF THE PENGUINS 
to the Creator and His creation. of : 
5 FTER having drifted for an hour 
the holy man approached a narrow 
G acl strand, shut in & steep mountains, 
a . - ‘He went along the coast for a whole 
day and a night, passing around the 
es Li} reef which formed an insuperable 
. . barrier. He discovered in this way 
°7 * that it was a round island in the middle of whi 
rose a mountain crowned with clouds. He joy- 
fully breathed the fresh breath of the moist air. 
by Rain fell, and this rain was so pleasant that the holy 
- man said to the Lord: : 
“Lord, this is the island of tears, the island of con- 
4 Ree 


‘The strand was deserted. Worn out with fatigue 
and hunger, he sat down on a rock in the hollow of 
which there lay some yellow eges, marked with black 
. : spots, and about as large as those of a swan, But 

he did not touch them, saying: 
raises of God. T should 


: “Birds are the living ps 
ee not like a single one of these praises to be lacking 
+ through me.” 


‘And he rnunched the lichens which he tore from 
* the crannies of the rocks. 

. The holy man had gone almost entirely round 
the island without meeting any inhabitants, when he 
: . ~ A » —_ 
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c st amphitheatre formed of black and 
sarescks whose suramits became tinged with blue 
as they rose towards = cldfids, and they were 

it us cascades. ° 
eo as ts ba burt the ld 
man’s eyes, bat a feeble gleam of light still shone 
through his swollen eyelids. He distinguished ani- 
pared forms which filled thetrocks, in stages, like a 
crowd of men on the tiers of an amphitheatre. And 
at the same time, his ears, deafened by the continual 


noises of the sea, heard a feeble sound of voices. . 


‘Thinking that what he saw were men living under the 
natural law, and that the Lord had seht him to teach 
them the Divine law, he preached the gospel to them. 
‘Mounted on a lofty stone in the midst of the wild 
circus: : 
“Inhabitants of this island,” said he, “although 
you be of small stature, you look less like a band 
of fishermen and mariners than like the senate of a 


Fathers at Rome deliberating in the temple of Victory, 
or rather, to the philosophers of Athens dis ting on 


thaps in the gight of God you are their superiors. 
Teter that yo are nplc sod poser At 
ound your island I saw no image of murder, no sign 
of carnage, no enemies’ heads or scalps hung from a 
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Now what he had taken for men of small stature 
but of grave beariwg were penguins whom the 
spring had gathpred together, and who were ranged 
in couples on the natural steps of the rock, erect in 
the majesty of their large white bellies. From 
moment to moment they moved thelr winglets like 
arms, and uttered peaceful cries. They did not 
fear men, for they did not know them, and had 
ngver received any harm from them; and there was 
in the monk a certain gentleness that reassured the 
most timid animals and that pleased these penguins 
extremely.* With a friendly curiosity they tured 
towards him their little round eyes lengthened in 
front by a white oval spot that gave something odd 
and human to their appearance. 

‘Touched*by their attention, the holy man taught 
them the Gospel. 

“Inhabitants of this island, che earthly day that 
has just risen over your rocks is the image of the 
heavenly day that rises in your souls. For I bring 
you the inner light; I bring you the light and heat 
of the soul. Just as the sun melts the ice of your 
thountains so Jesus Christ will mele the ice of your 
hearts."" 

“Thus che old man spoke. As everywhere through 
‘out nature voice calls to voice, as all which breathes 
in the light of day loves alternate strains, these 
penguins answered the old man by the sounds of 
their throats. And their voices were soft, for it 
was the season of their loves 

‘The holy man, persuaded that they belonged to 
some idolatrous people and that in their oyndan 
they gave adherence to the Christ 
them to receive baptism. 

“I think,” said he to them, 
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often, for all the hollows of the rocks are full of pure 
water, and as I came to your assembly I saw several 
of you plunging into these natural baths. "Now 
purty of body is the image of spiritual parity.’ 

‘And he taughe them the origin, the nature, and 
the effects of baptism. * A 

* Baptinn,” suid be to them, “is Adoption, New 
Birth, Regeneration, Ilumination.” 

‘And he explained each of these points to them jin 
succession. 

‘Then, having previously blessed the water that fell 
from the cascades and recited the’ exorcisms, he 
baptized those whom he had just taught, pouring 
con each of their heads a drop of pure water and pro- 
ouncing the eee words 

d thus for three days and three nights he ba 
tized the birds, = oe 


VI . 
AN ASSEMBLY IN PARADISE 


FJHEN the baptism of the penguins 
was known in Paradise, it caused 
neither joy nor sorrow, but an ex- 
treme surprise. The Lord himself 
was embarrassed. He gathered an 
assembly of clerics and doctors, and 
= asked them whether they regarded 
the baptism as valid. 

“Teis said St. Patrick. 
iy is it void?” asked St. Gal, who had evan- 
Belized the people of Cornwall and had trained the 
hholy Maél for his apostolical labours, = 

“The sacrament of baptism,” answered St. Patrick, 
‘sis void when it is given to birds, just as the sacra 
ment of marriage is void when it is given to a eu 
nuch.” 

But St. Gal replied: 

“What relation do you claim to establish between 
the baptism of a bird and the marriage of a eunuth ? 
There is none at all. Marriage is, if I may say s0, a 
conditional, a contingent. sacrament. priest 
blesses an event beforehand; it is evident that if the 
act is not consummated the benediction remains 
withoye effect. ‘That is obvious, I have known 
on earth, in the town of Antrim, a rich man named 
Sadoc, whe, living in concubinage with a woman, 

$ 23 
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caused her to be the mother of nine children. In 
his old age, yielding to my reprpofs, he consented to 
marry her, and I blessed their union. Unfortunately 
Sadoc's great age prevented him fron consummatin, 
the marriage. A short time aftefwards he lost al 
his property, and Germaine-(that was the name of 
the woman), net feeling herself able to endure poverty, 
asked for the annulment of a marriage which was 
no reality. The Pope granted her request, for it was 
just. So much for marriage. But baptism is cof 
ferred without restrictions or reserves of any kind, 
‘There is no doubt about it, what the penguins have 
received is a sacrament.” : 

Called to give his opinion, Pope St. Damasus 
expressed himself in these terms: 


be in a race; it is ie 
the intention of doing what the Chostk 
eh Yo pronounce the consecrated: words 


Church 
and to 
Now we cannot 
has observed these 
wins are baptized.” 


Prescribed forms, 
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ft produces grace and 


jesus Christ, 


St. Damasus did not allow him to finish. 
_ “That proves,” said he warmly, “that the bap- 
tism was useless; it does not prove that it was not 
effective.” 

“But by this reasoning,” said St, Guénolé, “one 
might baptize in the name of the Father, of the Son, 
and of the Holy Ghost, by aspersion or immersi 
not vnly a bird or a quadruped, but also an inani 
mate object, a statue, a table, a chair, etc. ‘That 
animal would be Christian, that idol, that table 
would be Christian! Ie is absurd!" 

St. Augustine began to speak. ‘There was a 


great silence. 

“I am going,” said the ardent bishop of Hippo, 
“to ahow you, by an example, the power of formulas. 
Tedeal, itis true, with a dabotial operation. Buti 
it be established that formulas eaughe by the Der 
have effect upon unintelligent animals or even on 
inanimate bpjects, how can we longer doubt that the 
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of bliss. T go all through Paradise without 
aietr 2 single oe of thpse Christians whom 
formerly [admitted to the hol) table in, the basilica 
of the blessed Modestus. Deprived of the bread of 
angels, they easily gave way to the most abominable 
vices, and thef have all gove to hell. It gives me 
tome satisfaction to think that Barjas, the tave 
Keeper, is damned. There is'in these things a logic 
worthy of the author of all logic. Nevertheless my 
unhappy example proves that it is sometimes ifi- 
convenient that form should prevail over essence 
inthe sacraments, and I humbly ask, Could not eter- 
nal wisdom remedy this ? : 

“No,” answered the Lord. “The remedy would 
be worse than the disease. It would be the ruin of 
the priesthood if essence prevailed over form in the 
laws of salvation.” 

“Alas! Lord,” sighed the humble Probus. “Be 
persuaded by my humble experience; as long as 
You reduce your sacraments to formulas your justice 
will meet with terrible obstacles.” 


“And worthy of the creator of the world,” ane 
a 

ing Lf i" Tesumed the'Lord, “a manner of speak 

in accordance with my old cosmogon 

That, C2M0€ give up without losing tay fmne, 


“Alter the sun, then, Will have turned another tw 


\ not possibly admit a piece of pure patois 
Bic 
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hiindred and forty times round the earth, there will 

not be a single cleric,left in Rome who knows Lavin. 

When they sing thei litanies in the churches people 
will invoke Orithel, Roguel, and Totichel, and, as 
you know, these are devils ‘and not angels. Many 
robbers desiring to make their coftmunions, but 
fearing that before obtaining pardon shey would be 
forced to give up the things they had robbed to the 
Church, will make their confessions to_travellin 

ests, wh ignorancof both Italian and Latin, an 

only speaking the patois of theit village, will go 
through cidce_and owns telling the remission ‘of 
sins for a base price, often for a bottle of wine. Prob- 
ably we hall not be inconvenienced by those absolu- 
tions as they will want contrition to make them 


in rgy sacred writings I tolerate a Greek less elegant 
than Plato's and a searely Ceeronian Latin, 1 can- 
tur 
formula, And one shudders ey ‘one thinks 
that millions of new-born babes will be baptized by 
this method. But let us return to our penguins 
“Your divine words, Lord, have already led_us 
back to them,” said St. Gal. " “In the signs of religio 
and the laws of salvation form necessarily prevails 
aver essence, and the validity ofa sacrament solely 
deperids upon ite form. ‘The whole question is 
whether the penguins have been baptized with the 
4 é 
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proper forms. Now there is no doubt about the 


The fathers and the doctofs agreed, and their 
‘more crutl. 
said St. Comelius, 
wveniences for a penguin, 
to work out their own 
salvation. How can Succeed? The habits 
of birds are, in many points, contrary to the com- 
Tandmenes of the Church, and the penguins have 
no reason for changing theirs. I mean that they 
are not intelligent enough to give ug their present 
habits and assume better.” 4 
“They cannot,” said the Lord; “my deckees pre- 
‘vent them.” 
“Nevertheless,” resumed St. Cornelius, in vir 
tue of their baptism their actions no longer remain 
indifferent. Henceforth they will be good or bad, 
susie of meio of deri” 
“That is precisely the question we have to deal 
ee said is ves 
“I see only one solution,” said St. Augustine. 
‘The penguins will go to hell.” f: 
But they have no soul,” observed St, Irenaeyss. 
2 pity,” sighed Tertullian. 
indeed,” resumed St. Gal. “And 1 admit 
that my disciplethe holy Mail, has, in hie blind zea, 
gard reat Sheol ifculies for the Holy 
«Ep disorder into the economy 
le 


is an old tanh cried St. Adjutor of 


“Iris 
“leis 


, shrugping his shoul 
But the Lord cast 2 reproachful look on Adi, 
© ellie wo seal,” Bd hes "ie heh A, 
Nor Inuitive knowledge like you, my blessed once? 
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He does not see me. He is an old man burdened by 
infirmities; he is half deaf and three parts bl 
You are toor seyere on him. However, I recognise 
that the situation is an embarrassing one.” 
“Luckily it is but a passing disogder,” said St, 
Trenaeus. “The pengeins are baptized, but their 
eggs are not, and the gvil will stop with the present 
generation.” 
-""Do not speak thus, Irenaeus my son,” said the 
rd. “There are exceptions to the laws that men 
of science lay down on the earth because they are 
imperfect and- have not an exact application to 
nature. But the laws that I establish are perfect 
and suffer no exception. We must decide the fate 
of the baptized penguins without violating any 
divine law? and in a manner conformable to the 
decalogue as well as to the commandments of my 


“Lord,” said St. Gregory Nazianzen, “give them 
an immortal soul.” 

“Alas! Lord, what would they do with it,” sighed 
Lactantius. “They have not tuneful voices to sing 
your praises. They would not be able to celebrate 

your mysteries.” " 

‘Without doubt,” said St. Augustine, “they would 
not observe the divine law. 
“They could not,” said the Lord.* teed 
‘They could not,” continued St. Augustine, “And 
Lord, in your wisdom, you pour an immortal soul 
into them, they will burn eternglly in hell in virtue of 
your adorable decrees. ‘Thus will the transcendent 
order, that this old Welshman has disturbed, be 
re-established.” 

“You propose a correct solution to me, son of 
Monica,” aid the Lord, “and one that accords 
. * 
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with my wisdom. But it does not satisfy my mercy. 
And, although in my essence am immutable, the 
longer I endure, the more I incline *to mildness, 
This change of character is evidgnt to anyone who 


ids my twa Testaments.” . 
TAs the discussion continued without much light 


being throwi? upon the mater and as the blessed 
showed a disposition to keep repeating the same 

ing, it was decided to consult St. Catherine of 
‘Alexandria, This is what was usually done in such 
cases. St. Catherine while on earth had confounded 
fifty very learned doctors. She knew Plato's phil- 
osophy in addition to the Holy Scriptures, and she 
also possessed a knowledge of rhetoric. 


ee VIL 


AN ASSEMBLY IN PARADISE 
(Continudtion and End) 


. CATHERINE entered the am 
sembly, her head encircled by a 
scrown of emeralds, sapphires, and 
Pearls, and she was clad in a robe of 
cloth of gold. She carried at her 
side a blazing wheel, the image of 
the one whose fragments had struck 


her persecutors. 
e Lord having invited her to speak, she ex: 
pressed herself in these terms: 
“Lord, in order to solve the problem you deign to 
submit to me I shall not study the habits of animals 
in general nor those of birds in particular. I shall 


only remark to the doctors, confessors, and pontiffs 
ithered in this assembly’ that the eopartton be 
‘tween man and animal is not complete since there 
are monsters who proceed from both. Such are 
chimeras—half nymphs and half serpents; such 
are the three Gorgons and the Capripeds; such are 
the Scyllas and the Sirens who sing in the sea. 
‘These have a woman's breast ang/a fish's tail. Such 
also are the Centaurs, men down to the waist and the 
remainder horses. They are a noble race of mon- 
sters. One of them, as you know, was able, guided 
by the light of reason alone, to direct his steps to- 
wards eternal blessedness, and you sometimes see 
* 3 
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is heroic bosom prancing on the clouds. | Chiron, 
te ae “deselved for hig works on the earth 
to share the abode of the blessed he it was who gave 

«Achilles his education; and that, young hero, when 
he lefe the Centaur’s hands, livéd for two years, 
dressed as a young girl, among the daughters of 
King Lycomdles., He shared their games and their 

bed rithout allowing 


‘any suspicion to arise that he 
was not a young virgin like them. 


a 


n, who 

him such good morals, is, with the Emperor 

Tien, the onl Egheeous man who obtained celes- 

tial glory by following the law of mature. And yet 
wad Boe half hima. * 

“I think I have proved by this example that, to 
reach eternal blessedness, it is enough to possess 
some parts of humanity, always on the condition 
that they are noble. And what Chiron, the Centaur, 
‘could obtain without having been regenerated by 

_ baptism, would not the penguins deserve too if they 
became half penguins and half men? That is why, 
Lord, I entreat you to give old Maél's penguins a 
human head and breast so that they can praise you 
worthily. And grant them also an immortal soul-— 
betone of snl se” . 

wus Catherine spoke, and the fathers, doctors, 
‘confessors, and pontiffs heard her with a murmur of 


ve Se Ao 
;, ut St. Anthony, the Hermit, arose and stretch- 
ing to red and knoty arms towards the Most 


Do not s9, 0 Lot God,” he cried 
Of yous holy Paraclete, do not preg 
spoke with such vehemence that his lang white 


<2" r cass 
Py okra cat chin ike the emp, nose-bag, 
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“Lord, do not so, -Birds with huma i 

already.” St. Catherine has told us nating ney 

imaeingtion groups and compares; never 
creates," replied §t. Catherine drily. 

“They exist already,” continued Se, Antony, who 
would listen to nothing “They are called harpies, 
and they are the most obscene animals in creation, 
One day as I was having supper in the desert with 
the Abbot St. Paul, T placed the table outside my 
cabin under an old sycamore tree. The harpies 
‘came and sat in its branches; they deafened us with 
their shrill crits and cast their excrement over all 
our food? The clamour of the monsters prevented 
me from listening to the teaching of the Abbot St, 
Paul, and we ate birds’ dung with our bread and 

+ lettuces. Cord, it is impossible to believe that har- 
pies could give thee worthy praise. 

“Truly in my temptations I have seen many hy- 
brid beings, not only women-serpents and women- 
fishes, but’ beings still more confusedly formed 
such as men whose bodies were made out of a pot, 
a bell, a clock, cupboard full of food and crockery, 
ik even out of & house with) dart snd windows 
throfigh which people engaged in their domestic 
tasks could be seen, Eternity would not_ suffice 
were I to describe all the monsters that assailed me 
in my solitude, from whales rigged like ships to 
a shower of red insects which changed the water of 
my fountain into blood. But none were as dis- 

sting as the harpies whtse offal polluted the 

jeaves of my sycamore.” 

. "Harpies, observed Lactantius, “are fmmale mon 
sters with birds’ bodies. ‘They have a_woman’s 
head and breast, ‘Their forwardness, their shame- 
lessness, ag their obscenity proceed from theit 
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female nature as the poet Virgil demonstrated 
his ‘Aineid” They share ie ae Ev 

ie ik of the curse 
Lok a PE Be hat edgemed the Be 


i thor of @ universal history 
Paul Orosas the author of 2 universal hitony 


that Bossuet was to imitate‘in 
Pee vised prayer and Anthony's. Do not 
make any more monsters like the Centaurs, Siregs, 
tnd Fauns, whom the Greeks, those collectors of 
fables, loved. You will derive no satisfaction from 
them, Those species of monsters have pagan in- 
Clinations and their double nature doe#* not dis- 
pose them to purity of morals.” 
“The bland Lactantius replied in these terms: 
“He who has just spoken is assuredly the best his- 
torian in Paradise, for Herodotus, Thucydides, Polyb- 
jus, Livy, Velleius Paterculus, Comelius Nepos, 
‘Suetonius, Manetho, Diodorus Siculus, Dion Cassius, 
and Lampridius are deprived of the sight of God, 
and Tacitus suffers in hell the torments that are 
reserved for blasphemers. But Paul Orosius does 
not know heaven as well 2s he knows the earth, fdr 
he does not seem to bear in mind that the afgels, 
rho .prosted from man and bird, are purty 
“We are wahdering,” said the Eternal. “What 
have we to do with all those centaurs, harpies, and 


in 
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who confounded us has proposed, be given half of 2 
human body with ap eternal soul proportia 
Matlin, ae dese 

‘At this spéechthere arose in the assembly a great 
noise of private conversations and. disputes of ihe 
doctors. ‘The Greek fathers argued with the Lating 
concerning the substance, nature, and dimensions 
of the soul that should be given to the penguins, 

“Confessors and. pontifi,” exclaimed the Lord, 
“fo not imitate the conclaves and synods of the 
earth. And do not bring into the Church Trium- 
phant those viglences that trouble the Church Mil- 
tant. Fag it is but too true that in all the councils 
held under the inspiration of my spirit, in Europe, 
in Asia, and in Aftica, fathers have torn the beards 
and scratched the eyes of other fathers. Neverthe: 
less they were infallible, for I was with them.” 

Order being restored, old Hermas arose and 
slowly uttered these word: 

“Twill praise you, Lord, for that you caused my 
mother, Saphira, to be born amidst your people, in 
the days when the dew of heaven refreshed the 
earth which was in travail with its Saviour. And 
Twill praise you, Lord, for having granted to me to 
see with my mortal eyes the Apostles of your divine 
Son. And I will speak in this illustrious assembly 
because you have willed that truth should proceed 
out of the mouths of the humble, and I will s 
*Change these penguins to men. Te is the only 
determination conformable tq your justice and your 
mercy. * 

Several doctors asked permission to speak, others 
began to do so. No one listened, and all the con- 
fessors’ were tumultuously shaking their palms and 
their crowns. 
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The Lord, by a gesture of his right hand, 3p- 
peased the quarrels of his elect. 5 
“Let us not deliberate arly longeg,” said he. 
“The opinion broached by gentle oRi Hermas is the 
only one conformable to my eternal designs. These 
» birds will be ‘changed into,men. I foresee in this 
several disadvantages. Many of those men will 
Commit sins they would nde have committed as 
Penguins. Truly’ their fate through this change 
will be far less enviable than if they had been with- 
‘out this baptism and this incorporation into the 
family of Abraham, But my foreknowledge must 
pot encroach pon their free will. : 
In order not to impair human liberty, ‘I will be 
Renorane of what I Enow, I will chicken spon. ray 
eyes: the veils I have pierced, and in my dlind clear- 
sightedness I will let myself be surprised by what I 
gee 
immediately calling the archangel Raphael: 
__ Go aod Bd th bay Mad” sal he i: 
inform him of his mistake and tell him, armed 
with my Name, to change these penguins into men.” 


Vul 
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having waked him, said in a gentle 
voice: 
“Maél, fear not!” 
‘The holy man, dazzled by a vivid light, inebriated 


by a delicious odour, recognised the angel of the 
Tord, and prostate himslf with his forehead on 
the ground. 

“The angel continued: 

“Maél, know thy error, believing that thou wert 
baptizing children of Adam thou hast baptized birds; 
and ie is through thee that penguins have entered 
into the Church of God.” 

‘At these words the old man remained stupefied, 

‘And the angel resumed: 3 

“Arise, Maél, arm thyself with the mighty Name 
of the Lord, and say to these birds, ‘Be ye men!"” 

And the’ holy, Mail, having wept and. prayeds 
armed himself with che mighty Name of the Lot 
and said to the birds: 

“Beye men!” 

Immediately the penguins were transformed, 

Mheir forcheads enlarged and their heads grew 

* 2 
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round like the dome of St. Maria Rotunda in Rome. 
Their oval eyes opened more avidely on the universes 
a fleshy nose clothed the to cleft ofstheir nostrils; 
their beaks were changed into, mouths, and from 
their mouths went forth speech? their necks grew 
thick; their wings became arms and their 
*y restless soul ,lwele within the breast 


of their frst nature. ‘They were inclined to Took 
sideways; they balanced themselves on their short 
thighs ther bodies were covered wih ie down. 

id Maél gave thanks to the Lord, Because he 
had incorporated these penguins into the family of 
Abraham. 


But he grieved at the thought that he would soon | 


leave the island to come back no more, and that 
perhaps when he was far away the faith of the pen- 
guins would perish for want of care like a young and 
wan he crap 

formed the idea of ting their 
island to the coasts of Armorica. ae 

“I know not the designs of eternal Wisdom,” 
said he to himself. “Bur if God wills thae this 
island be eee who could prevent it?” 

And the holy man made a very fine cord about 
‘out of the flax of his stole, He 
fastened one end of the cord round a point of rock 
fh juted up through the sand of the shore and, 

eng the other eps of the cord in his hand, he 
entered the stone trough. a 
. trough glided over the towed Penguin 

Mand ed ity after siete pasa it ap- 
ps Breton coast ringing the iland with 


ro 
. 
is . 
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THE FIRST CLOTHES 


SHINE day St. Mail was sitting by the 
4 seashore on a warm stone that he 

Yound. He thought it had been 

| warmed by the sun and he gave 

nN fj thanks to God for it, not knowing 

PRGA) that the Devil had been resting on it 

The apostle was waiting for the 
monks of Yvern who had been commissioned to 
bring a freight of skins and fabrics to clothe the 
inhabitants of the island of Alea. 

Soon he saw 2 monk called Magis coming ashore 
and carrying a chest upon his back, This monk 
enjoyed great reputation for holiness, 

he had drawn near to the old man he laid 
the chest on the ground and wiping his forehead 
with the back of his sleeve, he said: 

“Well, father, you wish’ then to clothe these pen- 

ak 

“Nothing is more needful, my son,” said the old 
man, “Since they have been incorporated into the 
family of Abrahain these pengums share the curse 
of Eve, and they know that they are naked, ng 

+ of which they were ignorant before. And it is high 
time toclothe them, for they are losing the down that 
remained on them after their metamorphosi 
“Te is true,’ said Magis as he cast his eyes over 
" is s 
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a be n look- 
t where the penguins were to be see 

fhe for ahemps, gathering mutsl, sings or SIeeD= 
ine “they are naked. But do you not think, ce 
that it aoa be better to leave them naked ? f Vv 

athe them?” When they wear clothes and are under 
dite, When Tn ps 

i ty. 

vig host ed soy” sighed the old man, 


ras jesteay bon, 
vine hee te 0 badly the effects of ahe 


i eathen submi 
mga oh naweed Magi ores men 
aio ate beasts to live otherwise than beapt, 2 thing 
that doubsless puts a constraint upon them, bue that 
also Haers and reassures them; and as they are 
proud, cowardly, and covetous of pleasure, they 
Yrillingly submie to restraints that tickle their vanity + 
and on which they found both their present security 
land the hope of their future happiness. That is the 
principle ofall morality. . . . But let us not mislead 
Gurselves. My companions are unloading their car~ 
go of stuffs and skins on the island, Think, father, 
while there is still ime! To clothe the penguins is a 
very serious business. At present when a pén- 


in desires a he knows precisely what he 
Sates sod his last a Hinted by an exact knowledga 
ofits object. , At this moment two or three couples of 
penguins are making love on the beach, See with 
what simplicity! No one pays any attention and 
the actors themselves do not seem to be greatly pre~ 
occupied. Bur when the female penguins are 
clothed, the male pengiun will not form so exact a 
notion of what itis that attracts him to them. His * 
indeterminate desires will Ay out into all sorts of 
dreams and illusions; in short, father, he will know 
lve and its mad torments. And all.the time the 
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feriale penguins will cast down their eyes and bite 
their lips, and take on airs as if they kept a treasure 
under their clothes! .~ . what a pity! 

“The evil will be endurable as long as these people 
remain rude and peor; but only wait for a thousend 
years and you will see, father, with What powerful 
weapons you have endowed the daughters of Alea, 
If you will allow me, I"can give you some idea of it 

forehand. I have some old clothes in this chest. 
Let us take at hazard one of these female penguins 
to whom the male penguins give such little thought, 
and let us dress her as well as we can. 

“Here i one coming towards us, She is neither 
more beautiful nor uglier than the others; she is 
young. No one looks at her. She strolls indolently 
along the shore, scratching her back and with her 
finger at her nose as she walks, You cannot help 
seeing, father, that she has narrow shoulders, clumsy 
breasts, a stout figure, and short legs. Her reddish 
knees pucker at every step she takes, and there is, 
at each of her joints, what looks like a little monkey's 
head. Her broad and sinewy feet cling to the rock 
with their four crooked toes, while the great toes 
stick up like the heads of two cunning serpents. 
She begins to walk, all her muscles are engaged in 
the task, and, when we see them working, we think 
of her as a machine intended for walking rather than 
asa machine intended for making love, although 
Visibly she is both, and contains within herself several 
other pieces of machinery besides. Well, ven- 
erable apostle, you will see what { am going to make 
of her.” 

With these words the monk, Magis, reached the 
female* penguin in three bounds, lifted her up, 
carried her,in his arms with her hair trailing be- 


mm a 


bs . 
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hind her, and threw her, overcome with fright, at 
the feet of the holy Mai. 

And whilst ee and begged him-to do her no 
harm, he took a pair of sandals out'of his chest and 
commanded her to put them on. * 
ot Her feet ebvcrved the old man, “will appear 
smaller wher squeezed in by the woollen cords. 
‘The soles, being two fingers high, will give an elegant 
Tength to her legs and the weight they bear will seem 
magnified.” 

the penguin tied on her sandals she threw 
curious look towards the open coffer, and 
that it was full of jewels and finery, she 
through her tears. 

‘The monk twisted her hair on the back of her head 
and covered it with a chaplet of flowers. He en- 
circled her wrist with golden bracelets and making ~ 
her stand upright, he passed a large linen band be- 
Teath her breasts, alleging that fer bosom would 
thereby 
be com 

He 


‘on one side 


_ and her chin on het shoulder, she kept looking ate 


tentively at the appearance of her toilet, 
lage sted her i she did not think the dress a 
ut she answered with assurance ‘that it 
would hold it up. * 
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‘Immediately, taking the back of her skirt in her 
left hand, she drew “it obliquely across her hips, 
taking care tp disclost a glimpse of her heels. TH 
she went away, Walking with short stps and swinging 

er . 

She did not turn her head, but ax she passed near 
a stream she glanced out of the cornet of her eye 
at her own reflection. 

A male penguin, who met her by chance, stopped 
in surprise, and retracing his steps began to follow 
her. As che went along the shore, others comi 
back from fishing, went up to her, and after lool 
at her, walked behind her. Those who were lying 
on the sand got up and joined the rest. 

Unceasingly, as she advanced, fresh penguins, d 
seending from the paths of the mountain, coming 
out of clefts of the rocks, and emerging from the 
water, added to the size of her retinue. 

And all of them, men of ripe age with vigorous 
shoulders and hairy breasts, agile youths, old men 
shaking the multitudinous wrinkles of their rosy, 
and white-haired skins, or dragging their legs thinner 
and drier than the juniper staff that served them ax a 
third leg, hurried on, panting and emitting an acrid 

it and hoarse gasps. Yet she went on peacee 
fully and seemed to see nothing, 

Father,” cried Magis, “notice -how each one 
advances with his nose pointed towards the centre 
of gravity of that young damsel now that the centreis 
covered by a garment. The sphere inspires the 
meditations of geometers by the’number of its 
ties. When it proceeds from a physical and living 
‘nature it acquires new qualities, and in order that 
the interest of that figure might be fully revealed to 
the penguips it was necessary that, ceasing to see it 
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distinctly with their eyes, they should be led to fe- 
reseat fe to themaclves i their minds, I mysif 
el at this moment irresistibly attraged towards 
that penguin. Whether it be because her skirt 
more importance to her hips, and-that in its simple 
magnificence ft invests them with a synthetic and 
eneral charaeter and allows only the pure idea, the 
ivioa principle, of them to bé seen, whether this be 
the cause I cannot say, but I feel that if I embraced 
her I would hold in my hands the heaven of humdn 
pleasure. It is certain that modesty communicates 

an invincible attraction to women. My uneasiness 
isso great that it would be vain for me #0 try to 
conceal it.” 

He spoke, and, gathering up his habit, he rushed 
among the crowd of penguins, pushiag, jostling, 
trampling, and crushing, until he reached the daugh-* 
ter of Alca, whom he seized and suddenly carried 
in his arms into a cave that had been hollowed out 
by the sea. 

Then the penguins felt as if the sun had gone out. 
And the holy Mail knew that the Devil Kod taken 
the features of the monk, Magis, in order that he 
might give clothes to the daughter of Alea,, He 
vas troubled in sprit, and his soul was sad. Azwih 
slow steps he went towards his hermitage he saw 
the litle penguins of six and seven years of age 
tightening their waists with belts made of sea-weed 
and walking along the shore to see if anybody would 
follow them. F 


a at 
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HE holy Maél felt a profound sad- 
ness that the first clothes put upon a 
daughter of Alea should have be- 
trayed the penguin modesry instead 
B of helping it. sted, none the 

less, in his design of giving clothes to 
* the inhabitants of the miraculous 
island. Assembling them on the shore, he distributed 
to them the ts that the monks of Yvern had 
Troaghe ‘The make penguins reccyed short ants 
and ‘breeches, the female penguins long robes. 
But these robes were far from creating the effect 
that the former one had produced. “They were 
net so beautiful, their shape was uncouth and with- 
‘out aet, and no attention was paid to them since 
every woman had one, As they prepared the meals 
and worked in the fields they soon had nothing but 
slovenly bodices and soiled petticoats.” 

‘The male penguins loaded their unfortunate con= 
sorts with work until they looked like beasts of bur- 
den. They knew nothing of she troubles of the 
heart _and the disorders of passion, ‘Their habits 
were innocent. Incest, though frequent, was a sign 
of rustic simplicity and if drunkenness led a youth 
to commit some such crime he thought nothing more 
about it theday afterwards. 

me ” 
* . 
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SETTING BOUNDS TO THE FIELDS 
AND THE ORIGIN OF PROPERTY 


HE island didnot preserve, the 
‘appearince that it had for- 
Ree tee mide of osc 
icebergs it sheltered a population of 
birds within its rocky amphitheatre. 
A its snow-clad peak had sunk down 
: intoa hill from the summit of which 
fone could see the coasts of Armorica eternally 
covered with mist, and the ocean strewn with sullen 
reefs ike monsters half raised out ofits depths. 
Tiss coasts were now very extensive and clearly 
efined and its shape reminded one of a mulberry 
leaf. It was suddenly covered with coarse grass, 
pleasing to the locks, and with willows, ancient fig. 
trees, and mighty oaks. This fact is attested by 
the Venerable Bede and several other authors worthy 
of credence. 

To the north the shore formed a deep bay that 
after years became one of the most famous ports in 
theuniverse. To the east, along a rocky coast beaten 
by a foaming sea, there’ stretched a deserted and 
fragrant heath. It was the Beach of Shadows, and 
the ihabicants ofthe island never ventured on it 

ir ie ts that ir 
the rock and gest Foden the hollows of 


‘might encounter che souls 
o ” 


. 


= forethought for the future,” answered Bulloc 


* SETTING BOUNDS TO THE FIELDS 54 


the dead who resembled livid flames. To the south, 
orchards and woods,bounded the languid Bay of 
Divers. One this fortunate shore old’ Mail ‘built 
a wooden church and a monastery. To the west, 
‘two streams, the ‘Clange and the Sugelle, watered 
the fertile valleys of Dalles and Dombes. 

fow one autumn morning, as the blessed Mail 
was walking in the valley of Clange in company with 
a monk of Yvern called Bulloch, he saw bands of 
figrce-looking men loaded with stones pas 
the roads. At che same time he heard in all direce 
tions cries and. complaints mounting up from the 
valley towards the tranquil sky. 

And he said to Bulloch: 

“I notice with sadness, my son, that since they be« 
came men the inhabitants of this island act with less 
wisdom than formerly. When they were birds they 
only quarrelled during the season of their love affairs. 
But now they dispute all the time; they pick quar- 
rels with each other in summer as well as in winter. 
How greatly have they fallen from that peaceful 
majesty which made the assembly of the penguins 
look like the Senate of a wise republic! 

“Look towards Surelle, Bulloch, my son. In yon- 
der pleasant valley a dozen men penguins are busy 
knocking each other down with the spades and 
picks that they might employ better in tilling the 
g 


ound. The women, still more eruel than the men, 
are tearing their opponents’ faces with their naile, 
Alas! Balloch, my’ ton,_ why, are they murdering 
‘each other in this way ?”” 

“From a spirit of fellowship, father, and through 


“For inan is essentially provident and sociable, 
Stich is his character and itis impossible to imagine 
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it apart from a certain appropriation of things. 
Those penguins whom you,see are dividing the 
ground among themselves.” ts 

“Could they not divide it with less'violence ?” asked 
the aged man, ‘As they fight tliey exchange invec- 
tives and dnets, “do not dsnguish het words, 
but they are“angry ones, judging from the tone.’ 

“They are accusing” one’ another of theft and 
encroachment,” answered Bulloch. “That is the 
general sense of their 5 

At that moment the 
and sighed deeply. . 

“De you ae son,” he exclaimed, “that mad- 
man who with his teeth is biting the nose of the ad- 
‘Yyersary he has overthrown and that other one who 
is poundiny a woman's head with a huge stone?” 

T see them,” said Bulloch. “They are creating * 
law; they are founding property; they are estab- 
ishing the principles of civilization, the basis of 
society, and the foundations of the State.” 

“How is that?” asked old Maél. 

“By setting bounds to their fields. ‘That is the 
origin of all government. Your penguins, O Mas- 
ter, are performing the most august of functions. 
powcr the ages ther work will be consecrated 

lawyers, and magistrates will confirm 

Whike the monk, Bulloch, was 


ah 
ly Maél clasped his hands 


these words a bi sh a fk Ain andre 
ese words a bi in with a fair skin and 
hair went down into the valley carting a teunk of 
a tree upon his shoulder. He went up to a little 
Penguin who was "watering his vegetables in the 

eat of the sun, and shouted to him: 

“Your field is mine!” 

javing delivered himself of this stout 

ance he brought down his club on theehead of the 
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little penguin, who fell dead upon the field that 
hia own bands bad tiled, 

‘Ae this sight the holy Maél shuddered through his 
whole body and Poured forth a flood of tears, 

And in a voice’stifled by horror and fear he ad- 
dressed this prayer to heaven: ‘ 

“O Lord, my God, O thou whodidst receive 
young Abel's sacrifices, chou who didst curse Cain, 

jenge, O Lord, this innocent penguin sacrificed 
upon his own field and make the murderer feel the 
weight of thy arm. Is there a more odious crime, 
is there a graver offence against thy justice, O Lord, 
than this'murder and this robbery ?" 

“Take care, father,” said Bulloch gently, “that 
what you call murder and robbery may not really 
be war and conquest, those sacred foundations of 
‘empires, those sources of all human virtues and all 
human greatness. Reflect, above all, that in blam- 
ing the big penguin you are attacking property in its 
begin aad in os sovace, 1 suall have no couble 
in showing you how. To till the land is one thing, 
to possess it is another, and these two things must 
not be confused; as regards ownership the right of 
the first occupier is uncertain and badly founded. 
The right of conquest, on the other hand, rests 
‘on more solid foundations. It is the only right 
thar receives respect it is the: only one that 
makes itself respected. ‘The sole and proud origin 
‘of property is force, It is born and preserved by 
force. In that it is august and yields only to a greater 
force. ‘This is why it is correct to say that he who 

es is noble, And that big red man, when he 

Enocked down a labourer to get possession of his 

field, founded at that moment a very noble house 
‘pon this garth. I congratulate him upon it.” 
m 2 


’ 
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Having thus spoken, Bulloch approached the bi 
ae ae upon his club as he s 
1m the blood-stained furrow: 


“Lord Greatauk, dreaded Prince," said he, 


~ bowing to the ground, “I come to'pay you the hom- 
fage due to the founder of legitimate power and < 2 
Heseditary wealth. ‘The skull of the vile Penguin THE FIRST ASSEMBLY OF THE ESTATES 
you have overthrown wil, bitied in your field, at- OF BENGUINIA 
tere for ever the sacted rights of your posterity over 
this sol thar you have ennobled, Blessed be your 
‘sons and yout sons’ sons! They shall be Greatauks, ULLOCH, my son,” said old Matt, 
© Dukes of Skull, and they shall rule ever this island we ought to make a census of the 
rag . «Penguins and inscribe each of their 
‘Then raising his voice and turning towards the holy names in a book. 
fait: 2 - Tt is a most urgent matter,” an- 
Bila: Gjestrik; tice fetal pawebeceaite swered Bulloch, “there can be no 
frown Go” J ~ > good government without it.” 

PF TMaa remained stent and motionless, with his gree apemiee angel tie bald af rete 
yes raised towards heavens he felt a painful une eaiiaiacac 
certainty in judging the monk Bulloch’s doctrine. Way that we kate 3 teas inhabit 

ee ee ie ee ‘Now that we keep a register of all the inhabi- 

in epochs of advanced civilization. Bulloch oats iad aprons ic pas ese nl Ge a 

tion. Bu a k = 

_—_conuidered as the creator of civil law in Penguinia, tenance of the Abbey. Each ought to contribute 

‘ acconling to his means. For this reason, my 80%, 
call together the Elders of Alea, and in agreement 
¢ ‘with eher we shall establish the tax.” 

“The Elders, being called together, assembled to 
the number of thirty under the great sycamore in 
the courtyard of the wooden monastery. They 

we were the first Estates of Penguinia. Three fourth 
fof them were substantial peatants of Surelle an 
‘Clange. Greatauk, as the noblest of the Penguins, 
> ‘sat upon the highest stone. 
be venerable Mad! took ie place i he mit of 


‘monks and uttered these wo 
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“Children, the Lord when he pleases grants riches 
to men and he takes them avay from them, | Now 
T have called you together to Ieyy contributions 
from the people so as to provide for public expenses 
and the mayntenance of the mionks. I consider 
that these contributions ought to be in proportion to 
the wealth of each. ‘Therefore he who has a hun- 

| dred oxen will give ten; he who has ten will give 
one. é 

When the holy man had spoken, Morio, a fa- 

hourer at Anieon-the-Clange, one of the richest of 
the Penguins, rose up and said: 

“O Father Mad, I think it right that each should 
contribute to the public expenses and to the support 
of the Church. For my part I am ready to give up 
all that I possess in the interest of my Hrother Pen- 

and if it were necessary I would even cheer- 

fully parc with my shirt. All the elders of the people 
are ready, ike me, to sacrifice their goods, and no one 
an doubt their absolute devotion to their country 
and theirereed. Webhave, then, only to consider the 
public imeerest and to do what it requires. Now, 
‘ather, what 1 requires, what it demands, is not 26 
ask much from those who possess much, for thon the 
rich would be less rich and the poor still poorer. ‘The 
poor live on the wealth of the rich an 
Feason why that wealth is sacred. Do not touch it, 
_E&t no great profit by taking from the rch, fou ae 
Sie very few in numbers on the contrary you will 

P Yourself of all'your resources and plunge the 

Whereas if you ask a little 
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citizen's resources, a thing that would be regarded 
by all asa most vexatious measure. By taxing all 
equally and gasily you will spare the poor, for you 
will leave them ‘the wealth of the rich. And how 
gould you possibly proportion taxes to wealth? 
Yesterday I had two hundred oxen, fo-day I have 
sixty, to-morrow I shall have a hundred. Clunic 
has three cows, but they are thin; Nicclu has only 
two, but they are fat. “Which is the richer, Clunic 
or Nicclu? The signs of opulence are deceitful. 
What is certain is that everyone eats and drinks, 
Tax people according to what they consume, That 
WWoald bo wisdowa and is would be fustce? 

“Thus spoke Morio amid the applause of the Elders, 

“I ask that this speech be graven on bronze,” 
cried the monk, Bulloch. “Ie is spoken for the 
future; in fifteen hundred years the best of the 
Penguins will not speak otherwise.” 

‘The Elders were still applauding when Greatauk, 
his hand on the pommel of his sword, made this 
rief declaration: 

“Being noble, I shall not contribute; for to con- 
tribute is ignoble. Iv is for the rabble to pay.” 

‘After this warning the Elders separated in silence. 

As in Rome, a new census was taken every five 
years; and by this means it was observed that the 
population increased rapidly. Although children 
died in marvellous abundance and plagues and 
famines came with perfect regularity to devastate 
entire villages, new Penguins, in continually greater 
numbers, contributed by their private misery to the 


public prosperity. 


v 
THE MARRIAGE OF KRAKEN AND 
*  ORBERQSIA 


PRE URING these times there lived in the 
Z (AA island of Alca a Penguin whose arm 
ZAG] was strong and whose mind was sub- 


ht, 
! =4 D tle. He was called Kraken, and had 


his dwelling on the Beach of Shadows 
whither the inhabitants never ven- 
tured for fear of serpents that lodged 
in the hollows of the rocks and lest they might en- 
counter the souls of Penguins that had died without 
baptism. These, in appearance like Jivid flames, 
and uttering doleful groans, wandered night and 
day along the deserted beach. For i tras pencraly 
lieved, though without proof, that among the Pent- 
{uits that had been changed into men atthe blessed 
faa’s prayer, several had not received baptisin 
and returned after their death to lament ami the 
fempests. | Kraken dwelt on this savage coast in an 
inaccessible ayer. |The only way to it was through 
a natural tunnel a hundred feet long, the entrance 


s at the monk 
with his own hands and thus 
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crowd of Penguins had seen her moving gloriously i 
her robe tinted like the dawn, to aes ad 
received the pame of Drberosia.® 

Ac the sight of Kraken she uttered a cry of alarm 
and darted forward to escape from him. But the 
hero seized her by the garments that floated behind 
her, and addressed her in these word 

“Damsel, tell me thy name, thy family and thy 
country.” 

“But Orberosia kept looking at Kraken with alarm, 

“Is it you, I see, sir,” she asked him, trembling, 
“or is it not rather your troubled spirit?" 

She spoke in this way because the inhabitants of 
Alca, having no news of Kraken since he went to 
live on the Beach of Shadows, believed that he had 

ied and descended among the demons of night, 
= “Cease to fear, daughter of Alea,” answered 

Kraken. “He who speaks to thee is not a wan- 

dering spirit, but a man full of strength and might. 

I shall soon possess great riches.” 

And young Orberosia asked: 

“How dost thou think of acquiring great riches, 
© Kraken, since thou art a child of the Penguins ?”* 

“By my intelligence,” answered Kraken, 

“know,” said Orberosia, “thar in the time that 
thou dwelt among us thou wert renowned for thy 
skill in hunting and fishing. No ona equalled thee 
in taking fishes in a net or in piercing with thy are 
rows the swift-flying birds’ ‘ 

“Te was but a vulgar and laborious industry, O 
maiden. I have found a means of gaining much 
wealth for myself without fatigue, But tell me who 

* thou are?” 


* “Orb, poetically, a plobe when speaking of the heavenly 
; ly, plo ee 


atti. y exgension any nnecies of globular body." —Litré. 
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“Children, the Lord when he pleases grants riches 
to men and he takes them away from them. Now 

T have called you together to leyy ‘contributions 

from the people so as to provide for public expenses 
and the maintenance of the monks. I consider 
that these contributions ought to be in proportion to 
the wealth of each, Therefore he who has a hun- 
dred oxen will give ten; he who has ten will give 
one.” 
When the holy man had spoken, Morio, 2 fa- 
bourer at Anis-on-the-Clange, one of the richest of 
the Penguins, rose up and sai : 

“O Father Maél, I think ie right that each should 
Contribute to the publi expenses and t the support 
of the Church. For my part I am ready to give up 
all thae I in the interest of my lwrother Pen= 

ins, were necessary I would even cheer- 
ully part with my shirt. All the elders of the people 
are ready, like me, to sacrifice their goods, and no one 
can doubt their absolute devotion to their country 
and their creed. Webave, then, only to consider the 
public interest and to do what it requires. Now, 
‘ather, what st requires, what it demands, is not 10 
ask much from those who possess much, for then the 
rich would be less rich and the poor still poorer. The 
poor live on the wealth of the rich and that is the 
reason why that wealth is sacred. Do not touch it, 
to do so would be an uncalled for evil. You will 


you will collect enough for the ee 

and you will have no need to chaeh aa 
. CI 
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citizen's resources, a thing that would be regarded 
by all as a most vexatious measure. By taxing all 
wally and gasily you will spare the poor, for you 
will leave them *the wealth of the rich. And how 
could you possibly proportion taxes to wealth? 
Yesterday I had two hundred oxen, fo-day I have 
sixty, to-morrow I shall have a hundred. Clunic 
has three cows, but they are thin; Nicclu has only 
two, but they are fat. Which is the richer, Clunic 
or Nicclu? The signs of opulence are deceitful 
What is certain is that everyone eats and drink: 
‘Tax people according to what they consume. 
would be wisdom and it would be justice.” 

Thus spoke Morio amid the applause of the Elders. 

“Task that this speech be graven on bronze,” 
cried the monk, Bulloch. “It is spoken for the 
future; in fifteen hundred years the best of the 
Penguins will not speak otherwise.” 

"The Elders were sll appla 
HAY Sand on. dis pond of 
brief declaration: 

“Being noble, I shall not contribute; for to con- 
tribue is ignoble.. Tes fr the rabble to pay.” 

‘After this warning the Elders separated in silence. 

As ‘in Rome, a new census was taken every five 
years; and by this means it was observed that the 
Population increased rapidly. Although children 
died in marvellous abundance and plagues and 
famines came with perfect regularity to devastate 
entire villages, new Penguins, in continually greater 
numbers, contributed by their private misery to the 


public prosperity. 


when Greatauk, 
sword, made this 


THE MARRIAGE OF KRAKEN AND 
*“ ORBEROSIA 


TEA URING these times there ied inthe 
(Me island of Alca a Penguin whose arm 
See Sic ures isl when mind was ach 
FSB) tlc. Hewas called Kraken, and had 

his dwelling on the Beach of Shadows 
whither the inhabitants never ven 
tured for fear of serpents that lodged 


in the hollows of the rocks and lest they might en- + 


counter the souls of Penguins that had died without 
baptism. ‘These, in appearance like livid flames, 
and uttering doleful groans, wandered night and 
day along the deserted beach. For it was generally 
Blered| though without proof, that among the Pen- 
that had been changed into men at the blessed 
prayer, several had not received baptism 
and returned after their death to lament amid the 
tempests. Kraken dwelt on this savage coast in an 
inaccessible cayern. ‘The only way to it was through 
a natural tunnel a hundred feet long, the entrance 
of which was concealed by a thick wood. One 
evening as Kraken was walking through this de- 
serted plain he happened to meet a young and charm- 
‘woman Penguin. She was the one that the monk 
Magis bad ch ed with his own bands and thus 
rst to have worn the garments of chastity. 

In remembrance of the day when the astonished 
& ‘ a 
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crowd of Penguins had seen her moving gloriously in 
her robe tinted like the dawn, this maiden had 
received the pame of Orberosia.® 

Ac the sight of Kraken she uttered a ery of alarm 
and darted forward to escape from him. But the 
hero seized her by the garments that floated behind 
her, and addressed her in these words: « 

“Damsel, tell me thy name, thy family and thy 


country.” 


“or is it not rather your troubled spirit?” 

She spoke in this way because the inhabitants of 
Alea, having no news of Kraken since he went to 
ive on the Beach of Shadows, believed that he had 
died and degcended among the demons of night. 
Cease to fear, daughter of Alca,” answered 
Kraken. “He who speaks to thee is’not a wan- 
dering spirit, but a man full of strength and might, 
T shall soon possess great riches.” 

And young Orberosia asked: 

low dost thou think of acquiring great riches, 
©, Kraken, since thou arta child of the Penguins?” 
By my intelligence,” answered Kraken, 

"Tnow,” said Orberosia, “that in the time that 
thou dwelt among us thou wert renowned for thy 
skill in hunting and fishing. No one equalled thee 
in taking fishes in a net or in piercing with thy ar- 
rows the swift-flying birds.” 

“Te was but a vulgar and laborious industry, O 
maiden, I have found a means of gaining much 
wealth for myself without fatigue, But tell me who 
thou art?” 


‘© "Orb, poetically, a globe when speaking of the heavenly 
pao! egenion stats Tortola body Lie 
’ te be 
. ~~. 
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“Tam called Orberosia,” answered the young girl. 
‘Why art thou so far away from thy dwelling and 
in the night?” . 
“Kraken, it was not without the ‘will of Heaven.” 
“What meanest thou, Orberosid 7” 
“That Heaven, O Kraken, placed me in thy 
path, for whae reason I know n 
‘Ktaken beheld her fora lorig time in silence. 
‘Then he said with gentleness: 
“Orberosia, come into my house; it is that of the 
bravest and most ingenious of the sons of the Pen- 
wins. If thou art willing to follow mne, I will make 
yee my companion.” 
Then casting down her eyes, she murmured: 
(Lori flow thee, mast 
tis thus that the fair Orberosia bec: 
Bert ofthe hero Kraken. Tha marrage, eis 
Gelebrated with songs and torches because Kraken 
id not consent to show himself to the people of the 
ean but hidden in his cave he Tee great 
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THE DRAGON OF ALCA 


 Weafterwarde went tovisitthecabinet 
. ‘of natural history... ‘The care-taker 
ywed us a rort of packer bound in straw 

that he told us contained the skeleton of 
12 dragon; a proof, added he, that the 
Mone 

ary 1843. 


N the meantime the inhabitants of 
‘Alea practised the labours of peace. 
‘Those of the northern coast went in. 
boats to fish or to search for shell- 
fish. ‘The labourers of Dombes cul- 
tivated oats, rye, and wheat. The 
rich Penguins of the valley of Dalles 
reared domestic animals, while those of the Bay of 
Divels cultivated their orchards. Merchants of 
Port-Alea carried on a trade in salt fish with Armorica 
and the gold of the two Britains, which began to be 
introduced into the island, facilitated exchange. ‘The 
Penguin people were enjoying the fui of their 
labours in perfect tranquillity when suddenly a si 
ter rumour ran from village to,village. Te was said 
‘everywhere that a frightful dragon had ravaged two 
farms in the Bay of Divers. fi 

"A few days before, the maiden Orberosia had 
disappeared. Her absence, had at first caused no 

x ao 


° te 
+ u 
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that she sometimes went to meet her ravishers, for 
none of us can escape his vestiny; But this time, 
ne ahe did not return, it was feared that the dragon 

fad devoured her. The more so as the inhabitants 

| of the valley of Dalles soon knew that the dragen 
twas not a fable told by the women around the foun- 
tains. For one night the monster devoured out of 
"the village of Anis six hens, a sheep, and a young 
orphan child called litle Elo, ‘The next morning 
"nothing was to be found either ofthe animals or of the 


child. 
“Tmmediately the Elders of the village assembled 
in the public place and seated themselves on the 
“stone bench to take counsel concerning what it was 
‘expedient to do in these terrible circumstances. 
Having called all those Penguins who had seen 
the dragon during the dsesous night, they asked 
actin, yo oe noticed his form and his be 
And each annwered in his tum: 
fe has of ali i 
maga ee lion, the wings of an eagle, 
‘His back bristles with thorny crests.” 
“His whole body is covered with yellow scales.” 
His look fascinates and confounds. He vomits 


He poisons the air with his breath,” 
_ “He has the head of a dragon, th 
celiac fa Ga a 
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And a woman of Anis, who was regarded as in- 
telligent and of sound judgment and from whom 
the dragon had taken’three hens, deposed as follows: 

“He is formed like a man. The proof is that 
{thought he was'my husband, and I said to him, 
*Come to bed, you old fool.” . 

‘Others said: ' 

"He is formed like atcloud.” 
He looks like a mountain.” 
‘*And a little child came and said: 

“] saw the dragon taking off his head in the barn 
to that he might give a kiss to my sister Minnie.” 

‘And the Elders also asked the inhabitants: 

“How big is the dragon?” 

‘And it was answered: 

s big as an ox.” 

the big merchant ships of the Bretons 

the height of a man.” s 
figher than the fig-tree under which you 


are sitting 
“He is as large as a dog.” nie A 
Questioned finally on his colour, the inhabitants 


jant 
his 


with black.’ i 

“His colour? He has no colour’ 

“He i jlour of in. ig 

=f ve ie aaahia Bes ithe Elders remained 
@ 
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lincertain as to what should be done. Some ad- 
vised to watch for him, to surprise him and over. 
throw him by a multitude of afrows.  Qthers, think~ 
ing it vain to oppose s0 powerful a monster by force, 
counselled that he should be appeased by offerings. 
Pay him tribute,” said one of them who passed 


his cavern. 

But none of these counsels prevailed. The dis- 
pute was lengthy and the Elders dispersed without 
coming to any resolution, 
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(Continuation) 


BSAURING all the month dedicated bj 
TOR) sie Romans to thei false god Mars 
‘or Mavors, the dragon ravaged the 
farms of Dalles and Domb He 
catried off fifty sheep, twelve pigs, 
soi threayoung boys Eve (aaah 
was in mourning and the island 
was full of lamentations. In order to remove the 
scourge, the Elders of the unfortunate villages watered 
by the Clange and the Survelle resolved to assemble 
and together go and ask the help of the blessed Maél. 
‘On the fifth day of the month whose name among 
the Latins signifies opening, because it opens the 
year, they went in procession to the wooden mon- 
astery that had been built on the southern coast of 
the island. When they were introduced into the 
cloister they filled it with their sobs and groans. 
Moved by their lamentations, old Maél left, the 
room in which he devoted himself to the study of 
astronomy and the meditation, of the Scriprures, 
and went down to them, leaning’on his pastoral staff 
‘At his approach, the Elders, prostrating themselves, 
hheld out to him green branches of trees and some of 
‘them burnt aromatic herbs. : 
“And thepholy man, seating himself beside the 
6 


af fe 
, 


. 


6 PENGUIN ISLAND" + 


foistral fountain under an ancient fig-tree, uttered 

these words: « ‘ 
ing of the Penghins, why do 
é Iny sons, oi do you hold out those 
towards me? Why do you raise 
aoe re heaven the smoke. of those herbs? What 
© Galamigy do you expect thae,! can avert from your 
- heads?) Why do you beseéch me? I am ready 
give my lif for you. Only tell your father whe 

it isyou hope from him.” 

Ta these questions the chief of the Elders answered: 
__4Q Mail, father of the sons of Alea, T will speak 
forall, Ahorrible dragon is laying waste our lands, 
-—depopulating our catele-sheds, ind carrying off the 
flower of our youth. He has devoured the child 
Elo and seven. young boys; he has mangled the 


maiden Orberosia, the fairest of the Penguins, with his“ 


teeth. There is not a village in which he does not 
‘emit his poisoned breath and which he has not filled 
‘with desolation. A prey to this terrible scourge, we 
come, O Maél, to pray thee, as the wisest, to ad~ 
‘vise us concerning the safety of the inhabitants of this 
island lest the ancient race of Penguins be ox 


tingui 


ished. . 
'O chief of the Elders of Alca,” replied Maél, 
“thy words fill me with profe 
a 
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up images, votive tablets, fillets of wool, and gar 
Iands of flowers on the branches of some sacred tree. 
Or perhaps “some of the women Penguins have 
danced round a magic stone and drunk water from 
the fountains where the nymphs dwell? If i be s0, 
I believe, O Penguins, that the Lord has sent this 
dragon to punish al forthe crimes of some, and to 

i, O children of the Penguins, to exterminate 

erstition, and impiety from amongst 

you. For this reason I advise, as a remedy against 

the great evil from which you suffer, that you carc- 

fully search your dwellings for idolatry, and extic- 

+ pate it from them. I think it would be also effica- 
cious to pray and do penance.” 

‘Thus spoke the holy Maél. And the Elders of the 

_. Penguin people kissed his feet and returned to their 

villages with renewed hope, 
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§—|OLLOWING the counsel of the holy 
R¥y7| Maal the inhabitants of Alea en- 
deavoured to. uproot the super: 
tions that had sprung up amongst 
them. They took cart to prevent 
the girls from dancing with incan- 
tations round the fairy tree. Young 
mothers were sternly forbidden to rub their children 
against the stones that stood upright in the fields so 
as to make them strong. An old man of Dombes 
who foretold the future by shaking grains of barley 


on a sieve, was thrown into a well. 

However, each night the monster still raided the 
poultry-yards and the cattle-sheds. ‘The frightened 
peasants barricaded themselves in their houses. 
A woman witl child who saw the shadow of a dragon 
‘on the road Seong a window in the moonlight, was 
» terrified that she was brought to bed belts bat 

ime. 

In those days of’ trial, the holy Maél medi 
Peesrgt asthe aati oe isa es aad ence 
Pepsi there After six months of study ané 


id 
prayer he thought he had found what he se 
One evening as he was walking by prt 

Osea 
‘A 


. 
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young monk called Samuel, he expressed his thought 
Zo him in these terms:, 

«T have studied at length the history and habits of 
dragons, not to satisfy a vain curiosity, but to dis- 
cover examples to follow in the present circum 
Stances. For such, Samuel, my son, is the use of 
histo : 

“‘Teis an invariable fact that dragons are extremely 
vigilant. | They never sleep, and for this reason we 
Gfien find them employed in guarding treasures, 
‘A’dragon guarded at Colchis the golden fleece that 
‘Jason conquered from him. A dragon watched over 
the golden apples in the garden of the Hesperides. 
He was killed by Hercules and transformed into a 

7 related in some books, 
and if it be crue, it was done by magic, for the gods 


George, St. Philip, St. James the 
Se. Martha, and St, Margaret. 
writings, since they are worthy of full credence, 
that we ought to look for comfort and counsel. 
tthe story of the dragon of Silena affords us par- 
ticularly precious examples. You must know, my 
fon, thaton the banks of a vast pool close to that 
town there dwelt a dragon Who. sometimes, a 
proached the walls and poisoned with his brea 
Miho dwelt in the suburbs. And that they might 
wor be devoured by the monster, the inhabitants of 
Elena deliyered up to him one of their number 
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‘every morning. The victim was chosen by lot, and 
after a hundred others, the Ipt fell upon the king's 


dager. 
“Now St. George, who was a military tribune, as 
he passed through the town of Silena, learned thar 
the king’s daughter had just been given to the fierce 
beast. He simmediately mounted his horse, and, 
armed with his lance, rushed to encounter the drag- 
fon, whom he reached just as the monster was about 
to devour the royal virgin. And when St. Geofge 
had overthrown the dragon, the king's daughter 
fastened her girdle round the beast’s neck and he 
followed her like a dog led on a leash. 

“That is an example for us of the power of virgins 
over dragons. The history of St. Martha furnishes 
us with a still more certain proof. Do you know the 
sy Samuel, my ton?” 

“Yes, father,” answered Samuel. 
{ind the blessed Maél went on: 
ere was in a forest on the ban! 
berween Arles and Avignon, a epee oi 
ruped and half fish, larger than an ox, with sharpreeth 
& toms and huge wings at is thoulders. He 
and devourec i 
SSeMasthe, atthe entreay of the People Cronce ne 
Ee rechesat people, approached 
his dragon, whom she found devouring aman. She 
put her giedle sound his neck and led him easily into 


‘town. 
“These two examples lead me i 
to thi 

should have recourse to the power bedi: 
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where that a virgin alone shall be able to deliver the 
jsland from the monster chat devastates it. 
“Thou shale sing psalms and canticles and thou 
shalt say: 
“© sons of the Penguins, if there be among you 
a pure virgin, let her arise and go, armed with the 
sign of the cross, to combat the dragon!”"” 
wus the old man spake, and Samuel promised 
“The next day he girded up his loins and 
get out with two of his companions to proclaim to the 
inhabitants of Alca that a virgin alone would be able 
to deliver the Penguins from the rage of the dragon, 


a . 
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IRBEROSIA loved her husband, but 
she did not love him alone. At the 
hour when Venus lightens in the pale 
sky, whilst Kraken scattered terror 
through the villages, she used to visit 
in his moving hut, a young shepherd 
; of Dalles called Marcel, whose pleas- 
form was invested with inexhaustible vigour. 
1 fair Orberosia shared the shepherd’s aromatic 
couch with delight, but far from mal herself 
Known to him, she took the name of Bridget, and 
said that she was the daughter of a gardener in the 
Bay of Divers. When regretfully she left his arms 
she walked across the smoking fields towards the 
Coast of Shadows, and if she happened to meet some 
belated peasant she immediately spread out her gar- 
sept like great wings and ered: 
have ety, lower your eyes, that you may not 
"Alas! a 
tae cert’ is me, for I have seen 
villagers trethblingly knelt with their faces 
the ground. And several of them used to say tae 
angels, whom it would be death to see, passed along 
the roads of the island in the night time. * 
Kraken did not knowvof the loves of Ogberosia aid 


2 
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‘Martel, for he was a hero, and heroes never discover 
the secrets of their wiyes. But though he did not 
know of thesedoves, he reaped the benefit of them. 
Every night he found his companion more good- 
humoured and more beautiful, exhaling pleasure and 
perfuming the nuptial bed with a delicious odour of 
fennel and vervain. She loved Kraken with a love 
that never became impoitunate or anxious, because 
she did not rest its whole weight on him alone. 

“This lucky infidelity of Orberosia was destined soon 
to save the hero from a great peril and to assure his 
fortune and his glory for ever. For it happened that 
she saw passing in the twilight a neatherd from 
Belmont, who was goading on his oxen, and she fell 


third.” 
Now; one day, as she was sighing within the neat 
herd’s arms in a village barn, suddenly the blasts of 
a trumpet, with sounds and footsteps, fell upon her 
ears; she looked through the window and saw the 
inhabitants collected in the marketplace round a 
‘young monk, who, standing upon a rock, uttered 
these words in a distinct voice: 
“Jnhabitants of Belmont, Abbot Maél, our vener- 
sable father, ae you through nny, mouth oe 
ther ty strength nor skill in arms shall you pre- 
Bo the dragon; but the beast shall be over~ 


i. a 
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there be among you a 
towards the 
her tie her 


az 


foung monk, replacing his hood upon his 
ie velba ie proclamation of the 
Plewsed Nae to other villages. act 
Orberosia sat in the amorous straw, resting her 
head in her hand and supporting her elbow upor her 
knee, meditating on what she had just heard, 
though, so far as Kraken was concerned, she 
feared the power of a virgin much less than the , 
strength of armed men, she did not feel reassured by 
the proclamation of the blessed Maél. A vague but 
sure instinct ruled her mind and warned her that 
Kraken could not henceforth be a dragon with safety.” 
‘She said to the neatherd: 
“My own heart, what do you think about the 


dragon?" 

"Fe rani shock bis head. 

“Iris certain that dragons laid waste the earth in 
ancient times and some have been seen as large as 
‘mountains. But they come no longer, and I, believe 
that what has been taken for a dragon is not one at 
all, but pirates or merchants who have carried off the 
fair Orberosia and the best of the children of Alea 
in their ships, But if one of those brigands attempts 
to rob me of my oxen, I will either by force or craft 
find a siay to prevent him from doing me any harm.”” 

This remark of the neatherd increased Orberosi 


prehensions and added to her solicitude for the 
faisband whoca se fore _ A 
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HE days passed by and no maiden 


(2) ey arose in the island to combat the 
GZ] monster. And in the wooden monas- 
ne 


tery old ated on a bench in 

DIS the shade of an old fig-tree, aecom- 

Yt panied by a pious monk called Regi- 

mental, kept asking himself anxiously 

and sadly how it was that there was not in Alea 2 
single virgin fit to overthrow the monster. 

le sighed and brother Regimental sighed too, 

At that moment old Maél called young Samuel, who 

happened to pass through the garden, and said to 

im: 


“have meditated anew, my son, on the means of 
destroying the dragon who devours the flower of our 
youth, our flocks, and our harvests. In this respect 
the story of the dragons of St. Riok ail of St. Pol 


which’ the monster drowned himself of his own 
d. St. Pol's dragon wat sixty feet long and 
% 
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il Teon 
less terrible. ‘The blessed apostle of 
ound him with his stole and, allowed a young noble 
of great purity of life to lead him. “These examples 
prove thae in the eyes of God a chaste young man 
as eae 3 chase gi, Heaven’ mates oo 
fstinction between them. . For this reason, : 
anc ee what sayy, we Will both go to the 
Cosst of Shadows; when we reach the dragon's 
‘cavern we will call the monster in a loud voice, and 
when he comes forth I will tie my stole round his 
neck and you will lead him to the sea, where he will 
not fail to drown himself.” ae 
‘At the old man’s words Samuel east down his hea 
and did not answer. ae oe 
“You seem to hesitate, my son,” said Maél. 
Brother Regimental, contrary to his custom, spoke 
without being addressed. we 
“There is at least cause for some hesitation,” said 
he, “Se. Riok was only two years old when he over- 
came the dragon. Who says that nine or ten years 


later he could have done as much? Remember, 
father, that the Ce = who is devastating our island 


has devoured little Elo and four or five other young 
boys: Brother Samud isnot so prexumptuoys 2 

lieve that at nineteen years of age he is more inno- 
cent than they were at twelve and fourteen. 

“Alas!” added the monk, with 2 groan, “who 
can boast of being chaste in this world, where every 
thing gives the example and model of love, where all 
things in nature, animals, and plants, show us the 
caresses of love afd advise us to share them? Ani- 
mals are eager to unite in their own fashion, but the 
various marriages of quadrupeds, 
reptiles are far from equalling in lust the* nuptials 
the trees. ‘The greatest extremes of lewdness that 


Be 


s, birds, fishes, and ~ 
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the’ pagans have imagined in their fables are out- 

stripped by the simply flowers of the field, and, if 

new the irregularities of lilies and roses you 

‘would take those chalices of impurity, those vases of 
scandal, away from your altars.” "" 

“Do not sj this way, Brother Regimental,” 
answered old Maél. Siice they are sifbject to the 
law of nature, animals"and plants are always inno- 
cent. They have no souls to save, whilst man—” 

"You are right,” replied Brother Regimental, “it 
fs quite a different thing. But do not send young 
Samuel to the dragon—the dragon might devour 
hhim. For the last five years Samuel is not in a state 
to show his innocence to monsters. In the year of 
the comet, the Devil in order to seduce him, put in 
his path a milkmaid, who was lifting up her petti- 
coat to cross a ford. Samuel was tempted, but he 
‘overcame the temptation. The Devil, who never 
tires, sent him the image of that young girl in a 
dream. The shade did what the reality was unable 
to accomplish, and Samuel yclded. When he awoke 
hhe moistened his couch with his tears, but 
Peotance did not give him back his innocence. 

As he listened to this story Samuel asked himself 
how his secret could be known, for he was ignorant 
that the.Devil had borrowed the appearance of 
Brother Regimental, so as to trouble the hearts of 
the monks of Alea. 

And old Maél remained deep in thought and kept 
asking himself in gr 

“Who will deliver us from tht dragon's tooth? 
Who will preserve us from his breath? Who will 
save us from his look ?” 

However, the inhabitants of Alca began to take 

" colrage. The labourers of Dombes and the neat- 
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herds of Belmont swore that they themselves wold 
be of more avail than a gitl,against the ferocious 
beast, and they exclaimed as they stroked the muscles 
on their arms, “Let the dragon come!” Many men 
and women had seen him. ‘They did not agree about 
his form and his Sgure, butall now united in saying 
that he was fot as big as they had thought, and that 
his height was not much greater than a man's. The 
defence was organised; towards nightfall watches 
were stationed at the entrances of the villages realy 
to give the alarm; and during the night companies 
armed with pitchforks and scythes protected the 
waddocks in which the animals were shut up. In- 
3d, once in the village of Anis some plucky labour 

rs surprised him as he was scaling Morio's wall, and, 
as they had fails, scythes, and pitchforks, they fell 
upon him and pressed him hard. One of them, a 
very quick and courageous man, thought to have 
fun bisa through with his pitchfosk; ‘but be slipped 
in a pool and so let him escape. The others would 
certainly have caught him had they not waited to 
Bick up the rabbits and fowls that he dropped in his 

ft 


"Those" labourers declared to the Elders of the 
village that the monster's form and proportions ap- 
peated to them human enough except for his head 
and his til, whick were, in truth, testifying. 


j 
t 
1 


i4s it. 


XI 4 
THE DRAGON OF ALA 


(Continuation 


that day Kraken came b: i 
cavern sooner than usual, Tee 
from his head his sealskin helmet 
with itsewo bull’s horns and its visor 
trimmed with terrible hooks, He 
; threw on utie,gable his gloves thae 
dled in horrible claws—they- w 
tie beaks of seabirds. He unhooked his bele from 
Then pune. 2 long green tall ewisted into many folds 


sent him to the other end of the otto, 
i rberosia, 
spinning, he seated himself in front of the ieee 
‘on which a sheep was roasting, and he muttered: 
+ ++ There is tio worse trade 


2 dragon's.” 
oaptihat does my master say?” asked the fait 
- They fear me no longer,” ‘continued Ki 

& nger,” “continued Kraken. 

« {ormetly everyone fled at my approach. I car, 
Bed away hens and rabbits in my bag; I drove sheep 
cows, and oxen before me. To-day there 
Salis bap 2 god pond they sit up at 
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night. Just now I was pursued in the village’ of 
ee oughty labourers aymed with fails and 
feythes and pitchforks. I had to droptthe hens and 
rabbits, put my tail under my arm, and run as fast 
Ae Lcould, Now [ask you iseemly fora dragon 
of Cappadocia to run away like a robber with 
tail ita? hit. arm? Further, incommoded as I was 
by erests, hors, hooks, claws, and scales, I barely 
eseaped a brute who ran half an inch of his pitch- 
fori into my left thigh. ‘ 

‘As he said this he carefully ran his hand over the 
ingulted part, and, after giving himself up for a few 
‘moments to bieter meditation: ; 

“What idiots those Penguins are! I am tired of 
blowing flames in the faces of such imbeciles. Or- 
(Berosise do you hear me?” <a 

‘Having thus spoken the hero raised his terrible 
helmet in his hands and -d at it fora long time in 
ie ghee ‘Then be prmcaned there rapid 
words: 


“T have made this helmet with my own hands in 
the shape of a fish’s head, covering it with the skin 
of a seal, To make it mote terrible I have put on 
it the horns of a bull and I have given it a boar’s 
jaws; [have hung from it a horse's tail dyed ver- 
milion, When in the gloomy twilight I threw 
‘over my shotfders no inhabitant of this island had 
courage to withstand its sight. Women and chil- 
dren, young men and old men fled distracted at its 
approach, and I carried terror among the whole race 

Penguins. By "what advice does that insolent 
Pople lose its earlier fears and dare to-day to behold. _ 
these hob jaws and attack this terrible crest?” 

wowing his helmet on the rocky soil 
“Perish, deceitful helmet!” cried "Kraken. 
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swéar by all the demons of 
bear you upon my hegd agai 

And having uttered this oath he stamped upon his 

helmet, his gloves, his boots, and upon his tail with 
its twisted folds. 
Kraken,” said the fair Orberosia, “will you 
allow your servant to employ artifice to save your 
feputation and your *goods? Do not despise a 
woman's help. You need it, for all men are im= 
béciles. 

“Woman,” asked Kraken, “what are your plans?” 

And the fair Orberosia informed te husband 
that the monks were going through the villages 
teaching the inhabitants the best way of combating 
the dragon; that, according to their instructions, the 
beast would-be overcome by a virgin, and that if a 
maid placed her girdle around the dragon’s neck she 
could lead him as easily as if he were a little dog. 

“How do you know that the monks teach this?” 
asked Kraker 

“My friend,” answered Orberosia, “do not inter- 
fupt a serious subject by frivolous questions. . . . 
“If, then,’ added the monks, ‘there be in Alca apure 

in, let her arise!’ Now, Kraken, I have deter- 
mined to answer their call. I will go and find the 
holy Maél and I will say to him: ‘I am the virgin 
destined by Heaven to overthrow the dragon,’ ” 

At these words Kraken exclaimed: “How can 
you be that pure virgin? And why do you want to 
overthrow me, Orberosia? Have you lost your rea- 
son? Be sure that I will not illow myself to be 
conquered by you!” 

“Can you not try and understand me before you 
ae angry?” sighed the fair Orberosia with deep 

Hough gentle contempt. ~ 


|. 
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And she explained the cunning designs that she 
had formed. i ra 
"hs he listened, the hero remained pensive. And 
when she ceased speaking: = 
“Orberos, your cunning is deep,” said he. 
“ And if your plans are carried out according to your 
intentions I shall derive greit advantages from tl n. 
Bu how can you be che virgit destined by heaven ? 
“Don’t bother about that,” she replied, “and come 
to bed.” ey, 
‘The next day in the grease-laden atmosphere 
the cavern, Kraken plated a deformed skeleton out 
of osier rods and covered it with boaie scaly,and 
filthy skins, To one extremity of skeleton 
Otberosia sewed the fierce crest and the hideous 
fiask that Kraken used to wear in his plundering 
expeditions, and to its other end she fastened the 
fal with twisted folds which the hero was ‘wont to 
trail behind him. And when the work was finished 
they showed litle Elo and the other five children 
who waited on them how to get inside this machine, 
how to make it walk, how to blow horns and burn 
tow in itso as to send forth smoke and flames through 


the dragon's mouth. ~ 


XII 2 
THE DRAGON OF ALCA 
tinuation) 


BIRBEROSIA, having clothed herself 

in a robe made of coarse stuff and 
girt herself with a thick cord, went to 
the monastery and asked to speak 
to the blessed Madl, And because 
women were forbidden to enter the 
enclosure of the monastery the old 
man advanced outside the gates, holding his pas- 
toral cross in his right hand and resting his left on 
the shoulder of Brother Samuel, the youngest of his 
disciples, 

He asked: 

“Woman, who are thou?” 

“Tam the maiden Orberosia, 

At this reply Maél raised his trembling arms to 
heaven. 

“Do you speak truth, woman? Ie is a certain 
fact that Orberosia was devoured by the dragon. 
And yet I see Orberosia and hear her. Did you not, 
O miy daughter, while within the dragon's bowels 
atm Yourself with the sign of the cross and come 
uninjured out of his throat? Tha is what seems to 
me the most credible explanation.” 

“Yon are not deceived, father,” answered Orber= 
osia. “That is precisely what happened to me. 

f 3 
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sdiately I came out of the creature’s bowels I 
Soe a hermitage con the ‘Coast of Shadow is 
T lived there in solitude, giving myself up to prayes 
and meditation, and performing unheard of auster- 
iis, unl TJeare by a revelation fom heaven thar 
setuid alone could overcome the dragon, and that 


EE aa sign of yout mission,” said the old 


man. Sur 
2) ‘am the sign,” answered Orberosia, 
Beers ignorant of the power of those who have 
placed a seal upon their sh,” replied the apostle of 
The Penguins. "But are you indeed such as you 
Vou wil 0 by the result,” answered Orberosia. 
ie monk Regimental drew near: « E 
iTifae l” Said hey “be the best proof. King 
Solomon has said: ‘Three things are hard to under- 
stand and a fourth is impossible: they are the way 
of a serpent on the earth, the way of a bird in the 
fic, the way of 2 ship in the sea, and the way of a 
man with 2 maid.” I regard’ such matrons as 
nothing less than presumptuous who claim to com= 
themselves in these matters with the wigest of 
Father, if you are led by me you will not 
conult them in regard to the pious Orberosia. 
When they hive given their opinion you will not 
be a bit farther on than before. Virginity is not 
fess dificul to prove than to keep. Pliny tells us 
in his history that its signs are either imagine or 
very uncertain.* One who bears upon her the four- 
teen signs of corruption may yet be pure in the 
eyes of the angels, and, on the contrary, 
* We have vainly soughe for this phrase in Pliny's “Ni 
Hisory’—Edions B® pein! 


. THE DRAGON oF aLca 85, 


who has been pronounced pure by the matrons who 
inspected her may know that her good appearance 
is due to the ditihces of a cunning perversity. As 
for the purity of this holy girl here, 1 would put 
my hand in the fire in witness of it.” « 

He spoke thus because he was the Devil. But old 
Maél did not know it. He asked the pious Orber- 
cosia: 

“My daughter, how would you proceed to con- 
4quet 60 fierce an animal as he who devoured you?” 

‘The virgin answered: 

“To-morrow at sunrise, © Maél, you will sum- 

+ mon the people together on the hill in front of the 
desolate moor that extends to the Coast of Shadows, 
and you will take care that no man of the Penguins 
remains less than five hundred paces from those 
rocks so that he may not be poisoned by the mon- 
ster’s breath. And the dragon will come out of the 
rocks and I will put my girdle round his neck and 
lead him like an obedient dog.” 

“Ought you not to be accompanied by a courage. 
cous and pious man who will kill the dragon?” 
asked Mad. 

“Te will be as thou sayest, venerable father. T 
shall deliver the monster to Kraken, who will slay 
him with his flashing sword. For I tell thee that the 
noble Kraken, who was believed to be dead, will 
feturn among’ the Penguins and he shall slay the 
dragon. And from the creature's belly will come 
forth the little children whom he has devoured. 

“What you declare to me, O Virgin,” cried the 
apostle, “seems wonderful ‘and beyond human 

rer.” 


answered the virgin Orberosia. “But 
that I haye had a revelation tharas a 
ba 
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: per 
reward ir deliverance, the Penguin peop 
will ee ts Kraken an anual ebute of 
three Rundked fowls, evelve sheep, tte oxen thre 

Hae one thousand eight hundred bushels of corm, 
TIED vegetables according to their seasons and that, 

7 Mhoreover, the children who will come out of the 
Arapon's belly will be, given, and committed to the 

faid Kraken to serve him and obey him in all ehings. 

Ihe Penguin people fal to keep their engagement 

Anew dragon vill come upon the island more terrible 


than the first. I have spoken.” 
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. (Continuation and End) 


ple of the Penguins were ase 
sembled by Maél and they spent the 
night on the Coast of Shadows with- 
in the bounds which the holy man 
had prescribed in order that none 
among the Penguins should be poi- 

moved by the monner’s breathe” 
The veil of night still covered the earth when, pre- 
ceded by a hoarse bellowing, the dragon showed his 
indistinct and monstrous form upon the rocky coast. 
He crawled like a serpent and his writhing body 
seemed about fifteen feet long. At his appearance 
the crewd drew back in terror, But soon all eyes 
were tumed towards the Virgin Orberosia, who, in 
the first light of the dawn, clothed in white, ad~ 
vanced over the purple heather. With an intrepid 
though modest ait she walked towards the beast, 
who, uttering awful bellowings, opened his flaming 
throat, An immense cry of teryor and pity arose 
from the midst of the Penguins, But the virgin, un 
= loosing her linen girdle, put it round the dragon's 
peck and Jed him on the leash like a faithful dog 

id the acclamations of the spectators. 

e Bd ales over a long stretch of the heath 
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cared armed with a flashing sword. 

joy and sonprc: Th Bee bee, and with his 
rack, 

ast, turned i ell from whence came forth 


his belly, 
Feo epen th curling hair and folded hands, 
Iitle Elo arfd the five other children whom the mon- 
ster had devoured. 3 

cliately they threw themselves on their knees 
before the virgin Otberosia, who took them. ia ber 
arms and whispered into their ears: 
"You will go through the villages saying: ‘We 
are the poor file children who were devoured by 
the dragon, and we came out of his belly in our 
shirts.” The inhabitants will give you abundance of 
all tha you can desir, But if you say anything 
alse you will get nothing but cuffs and whippings. 
Go! 


Several Penguins, seeing the dragon disembowelled, 
rushed forward to cut him to pieces, some from a 
feeling of rage and vengeance, others to temas 
stone called dragonite, that is engendered in his 


head. The mothers of the children who had come 


back to life ran to embrace their little ones. But the 
holy Maél kept them back, saying thar none of them 
were holy enough to approxch a dragon without 
dying. 

MA. sion Title Ela’ and the’ Ge other childeag 
came towards the people and said: 

“We are the poor little children who were de- 


youred by the dragon and we came out of his belly 


in our shirts,” 
And all who heard them kissed them and said: 
“Blessed children, we will give you abi 
all that you can desire.” 
oh 
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Ahd the crowd of people dispersed, full of joy, 
inging hymns and canticles. 

To commerforate this day’on which Providence 
detivered the people from a cruel scourge, proces 
were established in which the effigy of a. cha 
dragon was led about. 

Kraken levied the tribiite and becamé the richest 
and most powerful of tht Penguins. As a sign of his 
victory and so as to inspire a salutary terror, he wore 
aa dragon's crest upon his head and he had a habit of 
saying to the people: 

“Now that the monster is dead I am the dragon.” 

For many years Orberosia bestowed her favours 
upon neatherds and shepherds, whom she thought 
equal to the gods. But when she was no longer 
beautiful she-consecrated herself to the Lord. 

Ather death she became the object of public ven- 
eration, and was admitted into the calendar of the 
saints and adopted as the patron saint of Penguinia. 

Kraken left a son, who, like his father, wore a 
dragon's crest, and he was for this reason surnamed 
Draco. He was the founder of the first royal dy 
nasty of the Penguins. 


BOOK II 


THE MIDDLE AGES AND THE 
RENAISSANCE 


om | 
BRIAN THE GOOD AND QUEEN 
= GLAMORGAN 


RBSUIHE kings of Alca were descended 
RE} from Draco, the son of Kraken, and 

TAL TS) they wore on their heads a terrible 
Sq dragon's crest, as a sacred badge 


4 pS whose appearance alone inspired the 

Al people with veneration, teror, and 

love. were perpetually in con- 

either with their own vassals ahd subjects or 

with the princes of the adjoining islands and con- 
tinents. 

The most ancient of these kings has left but a 
name, We do not even know how to pronounce or 
write it. ‘The first of the Draconides whose histo 
is known was Brian the Good, renowned for hia skill 
and courage in war and in the chase, 

He was a Christian and loved leaning, He also 
fayoured men who had vowed themselves to the 
‘monastic life. In the hall of his palace where, under 

rafters, there hung the heads, pelts, and 
hhoens of wild beasts, he held feasts to which all the 
harpers of Alca and of the neighbouring islands were 
invited, and he himself used to join in singing the 
praises of the heroes. He was just and magnani- 
ous, but inflamed by so ardent a love of glory that 
" 3 


w 
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he could not restrain himself from putting to death 
those who had sung becter than, himself, 

The monks of Yvernthaving been diiven out by 
the pagans who ravaged Brittany, King Brian sum- 
moned them gnto his kingdom and buile a wooden 
‘monastery for them near his palace. Every day he 
went with Quen Glamorgart, his wife, into the mone 
astery chapel and was present at the religious cere- 
monies and joined in the hymns. 

‘Now among these monks there was a brothér 
called Oddoul, who, while still in the flower of his 
Youth, had adorned himself with Knowledge and 

5 
‘ad him int 


a ay with me for the kingdoms of the 
ae Fae of the hairs of your head?” 


ld ; 
Bet tbe toon of the Lonil ered wrth te ce al 


the Cross, repulsed the enemy. Perceiving that he 
could not seduce him, the devil thought of an artful 
plan to ruin him. One summer night he approgched 
the queen, who slept upon her couch, showed her an 
image of the young monk whom she saw every day 


in the wooder monastery, and upon this image he 


laced a spell Forhwith lke 2 subtle poison love 
lowed into Glamorgan’s veins, and she burned with 
an ardent desire to do as she listed with Oddoul. 


singing to her children. 
“'T entrust them to you,” said she to hime 
I will follow the lessons you will give the 
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myself may Ieam also, You will teach both mother 
ad sone 3 — same,time.”” 
jut the yung monk kejft making excuses, At 

times he would say that he was not a teamed enough 
teacher, and on other occasions that his state for- 
bade him all intercourse, with women, ‘This refusal 
inflamed Glamorgan's pision. One dy as she lay 
pining upon her couctf, her malady having become 
intolerable, she summoned Oddoul to her chamber, 

fe came in obedience to her orders, but remained 
with his eyes cast down towards the threshold of the 
door. With impatience and grief she resented his 
not looking at her. 
id she to him, “T have no more strength, 
a shadow is on my eyes. My body is both burning 
and freezing.” 

And as he kept silence and made no movement, 
‘she called him in a voice of entreaty: 
“Come to me, come!” 
With outstretched arms to which passion gave 
more length, she endeavoured to setze him and draw 
hhim towards her. 

But he fled away, reproaching her for her wanton- 


incensed with rage and fearing that Od- 
ie divulge the shame into which she had 
she determived to rain him 0 thar be might 

‘ot ruin her, 
Tn a yoice of lamentation that resounded through- 
‘out all the palace she called for help, as if, in truth, 
‘were in some great danger. Her servants rushed 
up and saw the young monk fleeing and the queen 


* pulling back the sheets upon her couch. ‘They all 


ried Gut together. And when King Brian, at- 
the noise, entered the chamber, Glamor- 
: ~ 
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a, showing him her disheveled bait, her ees 
jooded with tears, and her bqsom that in the fury 
of her love she had torn*with her nails, Said: 

“My lord and husband, behold the traces of the 
insults I have undergone. Driven by an infamous 
desire Oddoul has approached me and attempted to 


do me violente.” 
When he heard these coihplaints and saw the 
blood, the king, transported with fury, ordered his 
juards to seize the young monk and burn him alive 
fore the palace under the queen's eyes. 
Being told of the affair, the Abbot of Yvern went 
ind said to him 
Brian, know by this example the difference 
between a Christian woman and a pagan. Roman 
Lucretia was the most virtuous of idolatrous prin- 
cesses, yet she had not the strength to defend herself 
inst the attacks of an effeminate youth, and, 
of her weakness, she gave way to despair, 
whilst Gl ae tacceosally stood 21 


assaults of a criminal filled with rage, and 
by the most terrible of demons.” ~ Meanwhile Od- 
doul, in the prison of the palace, was waiting for the 

moment when he should be burned alive. But God 

did not suffer an innocent to perish. He sent to 

him an angel, who, takin form of one of 

the queen's dervants called Gudrune, took him 

‘out of his prison and led him into the very room 

sehere the woman whose appearance he h 


dwelt. 
And the angel said to 
“T love thee because 


herself, 


i 
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thé violence of the queen and braved 
that powesful womad> the ange 

ual ae asked: * 

“What? Hase thou not done what the queen 
accuse dhe of ?* a 

“In truth no, I have not done ig” answered 
Oddoul, his hand on hit hear" 

“Thou hast not dose it?” 
42“No, T have not done it, ‘The very thought of 
sich an action fills me with horror.” 

“Then,” cried the angel, “what art thou doing 
here, thou impotent creature 2" = 

And she opened the door to facilitate the young 
man's escape. Oddoul felt himself pushed violently 
(ut, Scarcely-had he gone down into the street than 
a chamber-pot was poured over his head; and he 


cht: 
iy ctsrons are thy designs, O Lord, and thy 
‘ways past finding out.” 


‘The Penguin chronicler who relates the fact employs the ex: 
Bemis Seer feds Lave endeavoured 0 wane 
ly. 
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for'her destitute husband he dragged her by the hair 
at his horse’, tail. le lived like a soldier without 
effeminacy. “tis satisfactor} to relate that his mans 


i * net of life was pure. Not only did he not allow his 
Kingdom to decline from its hereditasy glory, but, 
‘DRACO THE GREAT even in his reverses he vajiantly supported the honour 


of the Penguin people. 
Draco the Great caused the relics of St. Orberosia 
be transferred to Alca. 
‘he body of the blessed saint had been buried in 


(Translation of the Relics of St. Orberosia) 


JHE direct posterity of Brian the Good @ grotto on the Coast of Shadows at the end of a 
‘was extinguished about the Bog, scented heath. The first pilgrims who went to visit 
in the person of Collic of the Short it were the boys and girls from the neighbouring 
Nose. “A cousin of that prince, Bosco villages. They used to go there in the evening, by 


the Magnanimous, succeeded him, preference in couples, as if their pious desires natur- 


and took care, in order to’ assure him- ally sought “satisfaction in darkness and solitude. 
self of the throne, to put to death all ‘They worshipped the saint with a fervent and dis- 
his relations. There issued from him a long line of creet worship whose mystery they seemed jealously 


eee to guard, for they did not like to publish too open! 
I Ope or ces Draco the Geta aioed great re the experiences they fee. Bur they were herd 
nown as a man of war. He was defeated more fre- murmur one to another words of love, delight, and 

ently than the others. It is by this constancy in rapture with which they mingled the name of Orber- 
a eat ar rest captains ate recagsiardea Tn cee xia. Some would sigh chat there they forgot the 
Bee bel bse. down moe than hundred: ce ests road pens Noten cea 
‘sand hamlets, market towns, unwalled towns, 5 ng girls amor 
Jages, walled towns, cities, and universities. He set them edo cil each other the joys with whict 
fire impartially to his enemies’ territory and to his AR ia 


i ony ich were the marvels that the yirgin of Alca per- 
Bo as.” And be usc to explein iy coe formed in the morning of her glorious eternity; they. 


Bile Se Had the sweetness and indefiniteness of the dav. 
Bae tear without: ire: Soon the mystery of the grotto spread like a perfume 
itis an insipid thing.” throughout the laad; it was a ground of joy and ed 

His justice was rigorous, When the peasants fication for pious souls, and corruptmen endeavoured, 
whom he made prisoners were unable to\ rai ‘in vain, by falschood and calumny, to divert 
money for their ransoms he had them ful from the springs of grace that flowed 
a tree, and if any unhappy woman ca: 

. 8 
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from the saint's tomb, ‘The Church took measures 
so that these graces should nos remain, reserved for 
afew children, but should be diffused throughout all 
Penguin Christianity. Monks took up their quar- 
ters in the grotto, they built a monastery, a chapel, 
and a hostelry on the coast, and pilgrims began to 
flock thither. eee 

‘As if strengthened by a longer sojourn in heaven, 
the blessed Orberosia now performed still greater 
piracls for those wh came to lay their offerings on 
hier tomb, She gave hopes to women who had been 
hitherto barren, she sent dreams to reassure jealous 
old men concerning the fidelity of the young wives 
whom they had suspected without cause, and she 
protected the country from plagues, murrains, fam 
Ines, tempests, and dragons of Cappadocia. 

But during the troubles that ccsolared the King! 
dom in the time of King Collic and his successors, 
the tomb of St. Orberosia was plundered of its wealth, 
the monastery burned down, and the monks 
persed. ‘The road that had been so long trodden by 
devout pilgrims was overgrown with furze and 
heather, and the blue thistles of the sands. Fora 
hundred years the miraculous tomb had been visited 
by none save vipers, weasels, and bats, when, one 

ay the saint appeared to a peasant of the neighbour- 
hood, Momordic by name. 

I am the virgin Orberosia,” said she to him; 
“T have chosen thee to restore my sanctuary. Warn 
the inhabitants of the country that if they allow my 
memory to be blottéd out, and leave my tomb with- 
out honour and wealth, a new dragon will come 
and devastate Penguinia 

Learned churchmen held an inquiry 
this apparition, and proounced it genui 


. 
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diabolical but truly heavenly, and in later years it 
was remarked that in France, in like circumstances, 
St. Foy and St. Catherine had acted in the same way 
and made use of similar language 

The monastery was restored and pilgcims flocked 
to it anew. The virgin, Orberosia worked greater 
and greater miracles. ‘She cured difers hurtful 
maladies, particularly tlub-foot, dropsy, paralysis, 
and St. Guy's disease. ‘The monks who kept the 
tofhb were enjoying an enviable opulence, when the 
saint, appearing to King Draco the Great, ordeved 
hhim to recognise her as the heavenly patron of the 
kingdom and to transfer her precious remains to the 
cathedral of Alca. 

In consequence, the odoriferous relics of that virgin 
were carried: with great pomp to the metropolitan 
church and placed in the middle of the chote in a 
shrine made of gold and enamel and ornamented 
with precious stones. 

‘The chapter kept a record of the miracles wrought 
by the blessed Orberosia. 

Draco the Great, who had never ceased to defend 
and exalt the Christian faith, died fulfilled with the 
most pious sentiments and bequeathed his great 
possessions to the Church, 


e Mm 
* QUEEN CRUCHA 


ERRIBLE disorders followed the 

death of Draco the Great. That 

rince’s successors have often been 

accused of weakness, and it is true 

that none of them followed, even from 

S| afar, the example of their valiant 
ancestor. a 


© ‘In beauty of face and symmetry of figure Q 
Crucha yields neither to Semiramis of Babylon nor to 
Penthesilea, queeti of the Amazot a 
the daughter of Herodis.| But she ffers in 

Jerson certain singularities that will appear b 
Bis connely scooting eo the coutsah con 
of men and the varying judgments of the 


Pe 
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has dn her forchead two small horns which she con 
cceals in the abundant folds of her golden hair; one 
of her eyes is Blue and one is tack; her neck is bent 
towards the left side; and, like Alexander of Mace- 
don, she has six fingers on her right hand, and a 
stain like a little monkey's head upon hee skin, 

“Her ajestic and her manner affable, She 
is m: her expenses, but she is not always 
able to rule desire by reason. 

“One day, having noticed in the palace stables, 
‘young groom of great beauty, she immediately fell 
Violently in love with him, and entrusted to him the 
command of her armies. What one must praise 
unreservedly in this great queen is the abundance of 
gifts that she makes to the churches, monasteries, 
and chapels ia her kingdom, and especially to the 
haly house of Beargarden, where, by the grace of the 
Lord, I made my profession in my fourteenth ye 
Se as founded masses fr the repos of he soul in 

st numbers that every priest in the Penguin 
Charl is, 0 to speak, trvslormed ints 2 teper 
lighted in the sight of heaven to draw down the di- 
vine merey upon the august Crucha.” 

From,these lines and from some others with which 


ary value of the “Gesta Penguino- 
ily, that chronicle suddenly com: 

toan end at the third year of Draco the Simple, the 

frscctsoe of Gun tho Weak, Having reached that 

point of my history, I deplore the loss of an agreeable 
and trustworthy guide. 3 

‘During the two centuries that followed, the Pen= 

ins remained plunged in blood-stained disorder. 

Ail the ares petshed In the midet of the general 

ee the monks in the dhadow of thei cloister 


eee 
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devoted themselves to study, and copied the Holy 
Scriptures with indefatigable zeal. As parchment 
was scarce, they scraped the writing’ off old manu- 
Scripts in order to transcribe upon them the divine 
word. Thes throughout the breadth of Penguinia 
i d forth like roses on a bush, 
Bae et the ores of Se. Beondice Evaold the 
Penguin, had himself aloné defaced four thousand 
Greek and Latin manuscripts s0 a8 to copy our the 
Gospel of St. John four thousand times. Thus ‘the 
masterpieces of ancient poetry and eloquence were 
destroyed in great numbers. Historians are unani- 
mous in recognising that the Penguin convents were 
the refuge of learning during the Middle Ages. 
Unending wars between the Penguins and the 
Porpoiees filled the close of this perted. Te is ex 
tremely dificult to know the truth concerning these 
‘wars, not because accounts are wanting, but because 
there are so many of them. The Porpoise Chron: 
icles contradict the Penguin Chronicles at 
point. And, moreover, the Penguins contradict ea 
other as well as the Porpoi 


ses. I have discovered 
two chroniclers that are in agreement, but one has 
copied from the other. A single fact is certain, 
namely, that massacres, rapes, conflagrations, and 
plunder succeeded one another without interruption. 

Under the'unhappy prince Bosco IX. the kingdom 
was atthe verge of ruin. Onthe news that the Por 
Poise fleet, composed of six hundred great ships, was 
In sight of Alea, the bishop ordered’ solemn’ plo- 
cession. ‘The cathedral chapter, the elected magi 


of the Univer entered the Cat 


trates, the members of Parliament, and the clerics _ 
thedral and, taking 


a's shrine, led it in 
‘town, followed by the entire people 
* 


. 
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The'holy patron of Penguinia was not invoked in 
vain, Nivertiless, the" Porpoies besieged the 
town both by land and sea, thok it by assault, and 
for three days and three nights killed, plundered, 
violated, and burned, with all the indifference that 
habit produces. E 

i astonishment cannot be too great’at the fact 
that, during those iron ges, the faith was preserved 
inact among the Penguins. The splendour of the 
truth in those times illumined all souls that had not 
been corrupted by sophisms. ‘This is the explana- 
tion of the unity of belief. "A constant practice of 
the Church doubtless contributed also to maintain 
this happy communion of the faithful—every Pens 
guin whe thoughe differently from the others was 
immediately burned at the stake, 


IV 
LETTERS: JOHANNES TALPA 


Z the minority of King Gun, 
y aes Talpa, in the monastery of 
veargarden, where atthe age of four- 
teen he had made his profession and 
from which he never departed fora 
single day throughout his life, com= 
posed his celebrated Latin soe 
it led “De Gestis Penguino 
he eon ‘of Beargarden lifes its high walls 
on the summit of an inaccessible peak. One sec 
Ground it only the blue tops of mountains, 
the clouds. 4 * r. 
fhe began to write his“ Gesta Penguinorum, 
Roe ‘Talpa was already old. The good monk 
Fears’ care to tell us this in his book My head 
has long since lost” he says adornment of fait 

i scalp resem S 
oe ihe Penguin ladies consult, with 
much care and zeal. My stature, naturally smi 
hhas with years become diminished and bent. 
white beard gives warmth 10 my breast. 

With a charming simplicit . 
certain circumstances in his life and some featur 
in his character. ““Descended,” he tells us 
a noble family, and destined from childhod 
ecclesiastical state, I was taught grammar an 

100 


divided by 


les those convex mirrors 0 


‘Talpa informs us 0 
“fastened ladders a hundred 
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I leatne to read under the guidance of a master who 
was called Amjcus, and who would have been better 
named Inimicts. As} did tot easily attain to a 
knowledge of my letters, he beat me violently with 
rods so that I can say that he printed the alphabet 
in strokes upon my back." 

In another passage ‘Tilpa confesses his natural 
inclination towards pleasure. ‘These ate his ex- 
pressive words: “In my youth the ardour of my 
senfes was such that in the shadow of the woods 
experienced a sensation of boiling in a pot rather 
than of breathing the fresh air. I fled from women, 


« but in vain, for every object recalled them to me.” 


While he was writing his chronicle, a terrible war, 
at once fo and Noxmeaier laid waste the Pen- 
gin land. et of Crucha came to defend 
monastery of Beargarden against the Penpui 

barbarians and established themselves strongly seth. 
in ‘its walls. In order to render it impregnable the 
pierced loop-holes through the walls and they tod 
a eae ot oa eos! to make balls for their 

ings. At nighe they lighted huge fires in the courts 
and, cloisters and on them they roasted whole oncn 
which they spitted upon the ancient pine-trees of 
the mountain. Sitting around the. flames, amid 
smoke filled with a mingled odour of resin and fat, 
they broached huge casks of wine and Beer. "Their 
songs, their blasphemies, and the noise of theit 
quarrels drowned the sound of the mornin, 

At last the Porpoises, having crossed the defile, 
Inid siege to the monastery. ‘Thty were warriors 
from the North, clad in. copper armour. ‘They 
and fifty fathoms 
to the sides of the cliffs and Peas in the ae 

and storm these broke beneath the weight of 
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men and arms, and bunches of the besiegers were 
hurled into the ravines and precipices,, A prolonged 
wail would be heard going down into’ the darkness, 
nd the assaule would begin again. The Penguins 
poured streams of burning wax upon their assail- 
ants, which made them blaze like torches. Sixty 
times the enraged Porpoises attempted to scale the 
itnastery and sixty times tiey were repulsed. 

For six months they had closely invested the mon- 
astery, when, on the day of the Epiphany, a she 
ferd of the valley showed them a hidden path by 
which they climbed the mountain, penetrated into 
the vaults of the abbey, ran through the cloister, 
the kitchens, the church, the chapter halls, the 
library, the laundry, the cells, the tefectories, and 
the dormitories, and burned the buildings, Killing 
and violating without distinction of age or sex. The 
‘Penguins, awakened unexpectedly, ran to arms, but 
in the darkness and alarm they struck at one an- 
other, whilst the Porpoises with blows of their axes 
Uisputed the sacred vessels, the censers, the candle- 
sticks, dalmatics, reliquaries, golden crosses, and 
Precious stones. : 

‘The air was filed with an acrid odour of burnt 
flesh. Groans and death-cries arose in the midst 
of the flames, and on the edges of the crumbli 
tof wonky ran io thousands like ants, and 
{nto the valley. Yet Johannes Talpa kept on write 
eae chante Te sedan of Crue erent 
speedily and filed up al the issues from the monas- 
tery with pieces of tock so as to shut up the Por 
pole in the burning buildings. And wo crush the 
Enemy beneath the ruin they employed the eru 
Si cli na bausg incl The aera 
fell in with a noise like thunder and the 
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of the naves crumbled beneath the shock of these 
giant trees when moyed by six hundred men ton 
gether. Soon there was left aothing of the rich and 
extensive abbey but the cell of Johannes Taine, 
which, by a marvellous chance, hung frem the ruin 
of a smoking gable. The old’ chronicler still kept 
writing, 3 . 

This admirable intefsity of thought may seem 
excessive in the case of an annalist who applies him« 
self'to relate the events of his own time, "For, hows 
ever abstracted and detached we may be from sur~ 
Founding things, we nevertheless. resent thie inf 
ence. I have consulted the original manuscript of 

Johannes Talpa in the National Library, where it 
is preserved (Monumenta Peng., K. L6., 12399 four). 
Te is a parchment manuscript of 628 leaves. The 
writing is extremely confused, the letters instead of 
being in a straight line, stray in all directions and 
are mingled together in great disorder, or, more cor- 
rectly speaking, in absolute confusion. They are 
so badly formed that for the most part it is impossi- 
ble not merely to say what they are, but even to dis. 
tinguish them from the splashes of ink with which 
they arg plentifully interspersed. Those inestimable 
pages bear witness in this way to the troubles amid 
which they were written, To read them is difficult. 
On the other hand, the monk of Beargurden's style 
shows no trace of emotion. The tone of the “Gesta 
Penguinorum” never departs from simplicity, The 
narration is rapid and of a conciseness that some- 
times approaches dryness. ‘The rtflections are rare 
and, as a rule, judicious, 
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THE ARTS: THE “PRIMITIVES OF 
PENGUIN PAINTING 


HE. Penguin critics vie with one an- 
other in affirming that Penguin are 
has from its origin been distinguished 
by a powerful and pleasing original- 
, and that we may look elsewhere 
in vain for the qualities of grace 
: and reason that characterise its ear 
liest works. Bue the Porpoises claim that their art 
ists were undoubtedly the instructors and masters of 
the Penguins. It is difficult to form an opinion on 
the matter, because the Penguins, before they began 
to admire their primitive painters, destroyed all their 
works, : 
We cannot be too sorry for this loss. For my own 
part I feel it cruelly, for I venerate the Penguin an- 
tiquities and I adore the primitives. They are de- 
lightful. I a0 not say they are all alike, for ehat 
would be untrue, but they have common characters: 
that are found in all schools—I mean formulas from 
which thay never depart—and there is besides some= 
thing finihed in their work, for what they knaw they. 
know well. Luckily we can form a notion of the 
Penguin primitives from the Italian, Flemish 


Dutch primitives, and from the French p 
Who are superior to all the rest; as 
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us hey are more logical, logic being a peculiarly 


French qualisy. Evep if this is denied it must at 
least be admitted that to France belongs the credit 
of having kept primitives when the other nations 
knew them no longer. ‘The Exhibition of French 
Primitives at the Pavilion Marsan in 1904 contained 
several litle panels contemporary with the later 
Valois kings and with Menry IV. 

Thave made many journeys to see the pictures of 
ibs brothers Van Eyck, of Memling of Roger vas 
der Weyden, of the painter of the death of Mary, of 
Ambrogio Lorenzetti, and of the old Umbrian mas- 
ters. It was, however, neither Bruges, nor Colog 


nor Sienna, nor Perugia, that completed my initia- 


‘tion; it was in the little town of Arezzo that I became 
‘a conscious adept in primitive painting. That was 
ten years ago or even longer. At that period of in- 
digence and simpliciy, the municipal museums, 
though usually kept shut, were always opened to 
foreigners. One ares an old woman with a 
candle showed me, for half a lira, the sordid museum 
of Arezzo, and in it I discovered a painting by Mar- 
garitone, a “St. Francis,” the pious sadness of which 
moved.me to tears. I was deeply touched, and Mar- 
garitone of Arezzo became from that day my dearest 
ve. 
picture to myself the Penguin prithitives in con- 
eps, with Paget of that aS, Te will not 
therefore be thought superfluous if in this place I 
‘consider his works with some attention, if not in de= 
tail, at least under their more general and,/if I dare 
‘say $0, most representative aspect. . 
le possess five or six pictures with his 
hand. “His masterpiece, preserved in the National 
‘of London, represents the Virgin seated on 


ya a Ne 2 
a throne and holding the infant Jesus in her arms. 
What strikes one first when gne lookg at this figure 
is the proportion. Tit body from the neck to the 
feet is only twice as long as the head, so that it ap- 
ears extrefnely short and podgy. This work is not 
less remarkable for its painting than for ite drawing. 
‘The great Margaritone had but a limited number of 
colours in his possession, ahd he used them in all 
their purity without ever modifying the tones, Frpm 
this it follows that his colouring has more vivacity 
than harmony. ‘The cheeks of the Virgin and those 
of the Child are of a bright vermilion which the old 
master, from a natve preference for clear definitions, 
has placed on each face in two circumferences as exact 
asif they had been traced out by a pair of compasses. 
‘A learned critic of the eighteenth" century, the 
Abbé Lanzi, has treated Margaritone’s works with 
profound disdain. “They are,” he says, “merely 
grude daubs. Tn those unfortunate times people 
could neither draw nor paint.” Such was the com- 
‘mon opinion of the connoisseurs of the days of 
dered wigs. But the great Margaritone and 
contemporaries were soon to be avenged for this 
cruel contempt. There was born in the nineteenth 
century, in the biblical villager aad reformed cot- 
tages of pious England, a multitude of little Samuels 
and little St. Johns, with hair curling like lambs, 
Jvho, aboue 1840 and 1850, became spectacled prow 
fessors and founded the cult of the primitives. 


at eminent theorist of Pre-Raphaelitism, Sir 4 


fpmes Tucker, does not shrink from placing the 
fadonna of the National Gallety on a level with 
the masterpieces of Chistian art. “By giving to the” 
Nirgin’s head,” says Sir James Tuckett, “al third 
of the total height of the figure, the old master at- 
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tracis the spectator's attention and keeps it directed 
towards the more sublime parts of the human figure, 
and in particular the eyes, which we ordinarily de- 
seribeas the spiritual organs. In this picture, colour 
ing and design conspire to produce an ideal and mys 
tical impression. ‘The vermilion of the checks does 
fot recall the natural appearance ofthe skin; ic rather 
seems a8 if the old matter has applied the roses of 
Pagadise to the faces of the Mother and the Child. 

fe see, in such a criticism as this, a shining re~ 
lection, so to speak, of the work which it exalts; yet 

MacSilly, the seraphic zesthete of Edinburgh, has 

= expressed in a still more moving and penetrating 
fashion the impression produced upon his mind by 
the sight of this primitive painting. “The Ma- 
donna of Margaritone,” says the revered MacSilly, 

“attains the transcendent end of art Tt inspires its 

jlders with feelings of innocence and purit 
aie ten Mickine cede ‘And so true is this, 
that at the age of sixty-six, after having had the joy 
of contemplating it closely for three hour I felt smy~ 
self suddenly transformed into a litle child, While 
my cab was taking me through Trafalgar Square 
kept laughing. and. pratiling and shaking my spec: 
taclecase as if iewere a rattle, And when the mai 
in my boarding-house had. served my meal T kept 
pouring spoonfuls of soup into my er with all the 
artlessness of childhood.” 

“Tei by such rerults” adds Mac 

vork of art is prove 
Biliieiioes, soscing to Vasari, died at the age 
of seventy-seven, "regretting that he had lived to sce 
+ 4 new form of art arising and the new artists erowne 
wetstae ines, which T trahslae literally, have ine 


ly, chat the 
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ired Sir James Tuckete with what : a NS ae: 2 
fee pages in his work. They ie ee of is ; a 
reviary for Aisthetes""; all the Pre-Raphaelites 


muscular wealth of a robust virility; apostles, con 


Feswors, doctors, and God the Father hi i 
eer them by heart. I place chem here as the most appear as ordinary beings like arate pn 
Precious ornament of thie book. You wll agree that aikels will affect an equivocal, ambiguous, myster: 
Nothing more sublime ae been writen since the |, ous beaury which will trouble hearts. What deste 
iys of the Hebrew prophets. for heaven will these representations impart? None; 
but from them you will Itarn to take pleasure in the 

Mancanrrowe’s Vision forms of terrestrial life, Where will painters stop 


v in.their indiscreet inquiries? “They will stop nos 
where. They will go so far as to show men and 
Women naked like the idols of the Romans. There 
Will be a sacred art and a profane art, and the sacred 

|. art will not be less profane than " 

“Get ye behind me, demons,” exclai 
master, For in prophetic vision he saw the right- 
fous and thessaints assuming the appearance of mel- 
ncholy athletes. He saw Apollos playing the lute 
on a flowery hill, in the midst of the Muses wearing 
He saw Venuses lying under shady 
Jing their charming sides 
of Jesus under 
patricians, fair 


traying on the side of a wall or codeine 

the cursed miter of which nr bodies eae 
they will celebrate and glorify i. They will othe © 
ther igus with dangerous appearances of eth, 
jag hes Bgors wil sem ke tel persons. Theie 


rbaras, St. Agnes hunsfai 
sumptuousness: of their velvets, t 
that pearls, and by the splendour of their breast 
He save Auroras scattering roses; and a multitude of 
Piked Dianas and Nymphs surprised on the banks 
vetired streams. And the great Margaritane died, 
Srangled by so horible a presentment ofthe Renais- 
‘and the Bolognese School, 


a 


dies will | forms will rough 
their clothing. St. M: agdalen wil ines eee 


‘St. Martha a belly, Se bs 
tock Se pebasiee rll usec ae eseke be 
nd St. George will disflay beneath his 
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MARBODIUS 


E possess a precious monument of the 
ME PaTy) Pescin Hicrauce f he Seon 
hoes Ai ty. Te is a narrative of a jour- 
AGN] §| ney to hell undertaken by the monk 
yi Marbodius, of the order of St. Bene- 
dict, who professed a fervent admira 
ne wnen in on othe post Ving This mara 
es in fairly good Latin, has been published 
by M. du Clos des Lunes. It is here translated for 
a ales I believe that I am doing a service 
> my felloi-countrymen in making them acquainted 
swith these pages, though doubiless they are far from, 
forming a unique example of this class of medieval 
Latin literature. Among the fctions that may be 
compared with them we may mention “The Voyage 
of St. Brendan,” “The Vision of Albericus,” ad 
"St. Pattick’s Purgatory,” imaginary. descriptions, 
like Dante Alighier's “ Divine Comedy,” of the sup. 
Posed abode ofthe dead.” ‘The marine of Mae 
ne of the latest works dealing with thi 
theme, but itis not the lease ngulaes ne Yh 


agey 
If 


Tae Descent or Marsontus isto Heute 
In the fourteen hundred and fifty-thi 
the incarnation of the Son of God, & i tl a4 


fore the enemies of the Cross entered thescooy of 
Helena and the great Constantine & ose Ging 


— 
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me? eos an unworthy monk, to see 
and to hear hat noye had hitherto seen or heard. 
Thave composed a faithful nerrative of those things 
so that their memory may not perish with me, for 
man's time is short. . 

‘On the first day of May in the aforesaid year, at 
the hour of vespers, I Was seated in the Abbey of 
Corrigan on a stone inthe cloisters and, as my cus 
tom was, I read the verses of the poet whom I love 
bet of all, Virgil, who has sung of the labours of the 
field, of shepherds, and of heroes. Evening was 
hanging its purple folds from the arches of the loi 
ters and in a voice of emotion I was murmuring the 
verses which describe how Dido, the Phoenician 
(queen, wanders with her ever-bleeding wound be- 
heath the myrtles of hell. At that moment Brother 
Hilary happened to pass by, followed by Brother 
Jacinth, the porter. 

Brought up in the barbarous ages before the resur- 
Gon of the Muses, Brother Hilary has not been 
jnitiated into the wisdom of the ancients; neverthe- 
Tess, the poetry of the Mantuan has, like a subtle torch, 
shpd some gleams of light into his understanding. 

“Brother Marbodius,” he asked me, “do those 
verses that you utter with swelling breast and spark- 
Ting eyes—do they belong to. that great ‘Aineid 
from which morning or evening your glances are 

withheld?” ie 
BeTSpnswered that T was reading in Virgil how the 
‘son of Anchises perceived Dido like a moon behind 


the foliage.* 
* The ext cont 
cheese Tne oe re sc aa, 
Foal  Saneafaderanding bates a0 


trely different image forthe one created by the poct« 
rely different image for £2 
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©“ Brother Marbodius,” he replied, “I am cettain : | Ee 
that on all occasions Virgil gives expyession to wise grief at the dhought that, for ever deprived of the 
maxims and profound thoughts. But the songs presence of Cod, the author of this prophetic verse, 
thar he modulates on his Syracusan flute hold such the noblest that has come from human lips, was pin- 


ing among the heathen in eternal darkness. ‘This 


a lofty mearing and such exalted doctrine that I am i 
continually puzzled by them. cruel thought did not leave me. It pursued me even 
“Take cate, father,” criéd Brother Jacinth, in an in my studies my, prayer, my reiations and my 
agitated voice. “Virgil was & magician who wrought ascetic labours. “Thinking that Virgil was deprived 
Bele by tha hdlp of demons,” fe a thus Ha pled ofthe sight of God and that possibly he might even 
through a mountain near Naples and fashioned a be suffering the fate of the reprobate in hell, I cou! 
bronze horse that had power to heal all the diseases nether enjoy peace not rest, and I went so far as t0 
of horses. He was a necromancer, and there is still ee renner bee fe I 
shown, in a certain town in Italy, the mirror im er Reve we. 
frhich he made the dead appear. Kea ae ‘Reveal to me, O Lord, the lot thou hast assigned 


ri x iimw or ai a ‘ing in hi i 
ieceived this great sorcerer. A Neapolitan courtesan tohimwho sang on earth as the angelssing is heaven 


After some years my anguish ceased when T read 


invited him to hoist himself up to her window in the is id book that the great apostle St, Paul, who 
| basker that was used to bring the provisions, and in an oie miles into the Church of Christ, went 
she left him all night suspended between two storeys.” ‘to Naples and sanctified with his tears the tomb of 
Brother Hilary did not appear to hear these obser- the price of poets This was some ground for be- 
vations. feving that Virgil, like the Emperor Trajan, was ad~ 
Vine is a prophet” he replied, “and a proper mitted to Paradise because even in error he had a 
__ who leaves far behind him the sibyls with their sacred. presentiment ‘of the truth, We are not compelled 
verses as well as the daughter of King Priam, and Pibelieve it, but I can easily persuade myself that 
that great divine of future things, Plat of tens. it is eae.” ss une ae Seta 

‘ou will find in the fourth of his’ Syracus Having thus spoken, old Hilary wished me 
*, pies aaa holy mghe and went away with Brother 


the bie of our Lord foretold in 5 language iat a 
‘seems of heaten rather than of earth* ir facinth. 
of my early studies, when TTissd toc sha ae J resumed the delightful study of my poet, Book 


lam Repir er Vinco, I felt myself bathed in an in- fm hand, I meditated upon the way in which those 
inite delight, but I immediately experienced in Shaadi aiden 
oth 5 f Ductus, fudit super eum 
Three centuries blore the epoch in mich our Mi lag rorem Iacrymz. 
a ‘Quem te, inguit reddiesem, 
hd ‘Si te viva invepissem 
Postarum maximel 


4 ‘ ~a 
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whom Love destroys with its cruel malady wander 
through the secret paths in the depthjof the myrtle 
forest, and, as I mediteted, the quivering reflections 
of the stars came and mingled with those of the leaf 
less eplantines in the waters of the cloister fountain. 
Suddenly the lights and the perfumes and the still- 
ness of the'sky were overwhelmed, a fierce North- 

ind charged with storm artd darkness burst roar- 
ing upon me. Te lifted me up and carried me like a 
wisp of straw over fields, cities, rivers, and moun- 
tains, and through the midst of thunder-clouds, during 
2 Tog night composed of a whole series of nights 
an 


sz. And when, after this prolonged and cruel. 


rage, the hurricane was at last stilled, I found my- 
self far from my native land at the bottom of a valley 
bordered by ‘cypress trees. Then a woman of wild 
beauty, trailing long garments behind her, approached 
me. ae ce her left hand on my shoulder, and, 
pointing her right arm to an oak with thick foliage: 
“Lenk ae she to me. es 
Immediately I recognised the Sibyl who guard: 
ce sacred ‘wos of Avernus, and I pees te fait 
*roserpine’s beautiful golden twig amongst the tufted 
pore of the tree to which ge reuiraal 
rophetic Virgin,” I exclaimed, “thou hast 
comprehended my desire and thou hast satisfied ic 
in this way, ‘Thou hast revealed to me the tree that 
bears the shining twig without which none can enter 
alive into the dwelling-place of the dead. And in 
truth, eagerly did I long to converse with the shade 
of Virgil.” 
Haying said this, I snatched the golden branch 


from its ancient trunk and I advanced without feat ~ 


into the smoking gulf that leads to the miry Banks 
de Soya upon ich the adel na oe 
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Tike’ dead leajes. At sight of the branch dedicated 
to Proserpine, Charog took me in his bark, which 
groaned beneath my weight? and I alighted on the 
Shores of the dead, and was greeted by the mute bay- 
ing of the threefold Cerberus. I pretentled to throw 
the shade of a stone at him, and the vain monster 
fled into his cave. There, amidst the fushes, wane 
dered the souls of thosé children whose eyes had but 
‘opened and shut to the kindly light of day, and there 
in a gloomy cavern Minos judges men. I pene 
trated into the myrtle wood in which the victims of 
Jove wander languishing, Phiedra, Proctis, the sad 
Eniphyle, Evadne, Pasiphaé, Laodamia, and Cenis, 
and the Phoenician Dido. ‘Then I went through the 
dusty plains reserved for famous warriors. Beyond 
them open tiro ways. That to the left leads to Tar- 
tarus, the abode of the wicked. I took that to the 
fight, which leads to Elysium and to the dwellings 
GF Dis. * Having hung the sacred branch at the god 
Gess's door, I reached pleasant fields flooded with 
rarple light. The shades of philosophers and poets 
fold grave converse there. The Graces and the 
Muses formed sprightly choirs upon the grass Old 
Homer sang, accompanying himself upon his rustic 
Iyre. His eyes were closed, but divine images shone 
pon his ips. I saw Solon, Democritus, and Pythag: 
arom ratching the games of the youflg men in the 
freadow, and, through the foliage of an ancient 
Tparel T’perceived also Hesiod, Orpheus, the melane 
holy Euripides, and the masculine Sappho. 1. passe 
snd recognised, a5 they sat on the bank of a fresh 
i fe poet Horace, Varius, Gallus, and Lysorit 
ar, leaning against the trunk ota dark 
"as gazing pensively at . 
I was og Phe ull preserved that 
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swarthy complexion, that rustic air, fhat negligent 
bearing, and unpolished appearance fwhich during 
s lifetime concealed*his genius. I saluted him 
piously and remained for a long time without speech. 
‘At last when my halting voice could proceed out 
of my throat: fi 
“© thou," o dear to thé Ausonian Muses, thou 
honour of the Latin name, Virgil,” cried 1 
through thee I have known what beauty is, itis 
through thee I have known what the tables of the 
gps and the bods of the goddess are like, Slee, 
: s of the humblest of thy adorers.' 
» stranger,” answered the divine poet. “I 
perceive that thou art a living being among the 
shades, and that thy body treads down the grass in 
this eternal evening. Thou art not the first man 
‘who has descended before his death into these dwell- 
ings, although all intercourse between us and the 
ving ix dificult. But cease from praise; I do not 
like eulogies and the confused sounds of glory have 
always offended my ears. That is why I fled from 
Rome, where I was known to the idle and curious, 
and laboured in the solitude of my beloved Par- 
thenope, And then I am not so convinced that the 
men of thy generation understand my verses that 
1 should be ratiied by thy praises. Who art 
lou “ 
“T am called Marbodius of the kingdom of Alea. 
I made my profession in the Abbey of Corsigan,. I 
read thy poems by day and I read them by night. 
It is thee whom I have come to see in Hell; I was 
impatient to know what thy fate was. On earth the 
learned often dispute about it. Some hold it prob- 
able that, having lived under the power of 


thou art’now burning in inextinguishable 
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othérs, more jcautious, pronounce no opinion, be- 
fieving that all which js said concerning the dead is 
uncertain and full of Ties; eeveral, though not in 
truth the ablest, maintain that, because thou didst 
Ulevate the tone of the Sicilian Muses ‘and foretell 
that a new progeny would descend from heaven, 
thou wert admitted, like the Emperor’ Trajan, to 
‘enjoy eternal blessednets in the Christian heaven.” 
wou seest that such is not the ease,” answered 
the shade, smiling. 
“T meet thee in truth, © Virgil, among the heroes 
and sages in those Elysian Fields which thou thyself 
hast described. ‘Thus, contrary to what several on 
arth believe, no one has come to seck thee on the 
art of Him who reigns on high ?”” 
PeAfter a rather long silence: 
‘“] will conceal nought from thee. He sent for 
.; one of His messengers, a simple man, came to 
fay that I was expected, and that, although I had'not 
been initiated into their mysteries, in consideration 
of my prophetic verses a place had been reserved 
for me among those of the new sect. But I refused 
to-accept that invitation; I had no desire to change 
Tare. I did so not because I share the admiration 
BP the Greeks for the Elysian fields, or because T 
Taste here those joys which caused Proserpine to lose 
the remembrance of her mother, I hever believed 
tntich myself in what I say about dese tinge in the 
THaeid.’ I was instructed by philosophers and 
tnen of science and I had a correct foreboding of the 
Truth.” Life in hell is extremely attenuated; we feel 
freither pleasure nor pains we are as if we were not. 
= "The dead have no existence here except auch a5 the 
lying fend them. Nevertheless T prefer to remain 
ere.” 


“But what reason didst thou give, G Virgil, for so 
strange a refusal ?” ° 
“gave excellent ortes. I said to the messenger 
of the god that I did not deserve the honour he 
brought met and that a meaning had been given to 
my verses which they did not bear. In truth I have 
not in my fourth Eclogue betrayed the faith of my 
ancestors. Some ignorant Jews alone have inter- 
preted in favour of a barbarian god a verse which 
celebrates the return of the golden age predicted by 
the Sibylline oracles. I excused myself then on the 
ound that I could not occupy a place which was 
tined for me in error and to which I recognised 
that I had no right. Then I alleged my disposition 
and my tastes, which do not accord with the customs 
of the new heavens. . 
“"T am not unsociable,’ said I to this man. ‘I have 
shown in life 2 complaisant and easy disposition, 
although the extreme simplicity of my habits caused 
‘me to be suspected of avarice. I kept nothing for 
myself alone. My library was open to all and I have 
conformed my conduct to that fine saying of Euripi- 
des, “all ought tobe common among friends.” ‘Those 
praises that seemed obtrusive when I myself received 
them became agreeable to me when addressed to 
Varius or to Macer. But at bottom I am rustic and 
uncultivated. ‘I take pleasure in the society of ani- 
mals; I was so zealous in observing them and took 
so much care of them that I was regarded, not alto- 
gether wrongly, as a good veterinary surgeon. I am 
told that the people of thy sect claim an immortal 
soul for themselves, but refuse one to the animals. 
‘That is a piece of nonsense that makes me doubt 


' 
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their judgment. Perhaps I lave the flocks ad the 


shepherds a litte too much. That would not seem 


. 
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riglit amongé you, There is a maxim to which I 
endeavour tc conform my actions, “Nothing too 
much.” More even than my feeble health my phil- 
osophy teaches me to use things with measure, 1 
am sober; a lettuce and some olives with a drop of 
Falernian wine form all my meals. 1 have, indeed, 
to some extent gone with strange women, but I have 
not delayed over long ih taverns to watch the young 
Syrians dance to the sound of the crotalum.* But 
FPL have restrained my desives it wax for my own 
satisfaction and for the sake of good discipline. ‘To 
fear pleasure and to fly from joy appears to me the 
worst insult that one can offer to nature. I am 
assured that during their lives certain of the elect of 
thy god abstained from food and avoided women 
through lové of asceticism, and voluntarily exposed 
themselves to useless sufferings. I should be afraid 
‘of meeting those criminals whose frenzy horrifies 
me. A poct must not be asked to attach himself 
too strictly to any scientific or moral doctrine. More- 
‘over, 1 am a Roman, and the Romans, unlike the 
Greeks, are unable to pursue’ profound speculations 
ia subtle manner. If they adopt a philosophy it 
is above all in order to derive some practical advan~ 
tages from it. Siro, who enjoyed_ great renown 
among us, taught me the system of Epicurus and 
thus freed me from vain terrors and tured me aside 
from the cruelties to which religion persuades ignor 
ant men. I have embraced the views of Pythagoras 
feoncerning the souls of men and animals, both of 
Which are of divine essence; this invites us to loo 
upon ourselves without pride and without shame, 
have learnt from the Alexandrines how the earth, 
1 This phrase seems to indicate shat, if one isto believe Macro- 


‘ius, the “Copa” is by 
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| at first soft and without form, wes in propor- 
tion as Nereus withdrew himself from it to dig his 
humid dwellings; I hate learned how things were 
formed insensibly; in what manner the rains, falling 
from the burdened clouds, nourished the silent for- 
ests, and by what progress a few animals at last began 
to wander over the nameless mountains. I could 
not accustom myself to your tosmogony either, for it 
seems to me fitter for a camel-driver on the Syrian 
sands than for a disciple of Aristarchus of Samos. 
‘And what would become of me in the abode of your 
eatitude if I did not find there my friends, my an- 
Ccestors, my masters, and my gods, and if it is not 
given me to sce Rhea's noble son, or Venus, mother 
of Aineas, with her winning smile, or Pan, or the 
young Divads, othe Sylans, or ‘old Silenus, with 
is face stained ee purple mulberries.’ These 


are the reasons which I that simple man to 

plead before the successor he 

~~ “And since then, O great shade, thou hast received 
ther messages?” 
have received non 

“To console themselves for thy absence, O Vit 

they have three poets, Commodianus, Prudentius, 

and Fortunarus, who were all three born in those 

dark days when neither prosody nor grammar were 

Known. But tell me, O Mantuan, hast thou never 


teceived other intelligence of the God whose com-_ 


thou didst so 


Hast thou not told me that I am not the fist who 
descended alive into these abodes and presented 
himself before thee 7” 
Thou dost remind ‘pe of i) /A\éentf 
ago, or s0 it seems to me (it is difficult tor 
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day} and years amid the shades), my profound peace 
was intruded upon by a strange visitor. As | was 
wandering beneath the gloofy foliage that borders 
the Styx, I saw rising before me a human form more 
‘opaque and darker than that of the inhabitants of 
ese shores. I recognised a living person. He was 
of high stature, thin, with an aquiline nose, shar 
chin, and hollow chefs. His dark eyes shot forth 
fite; a red hood girt with a crown of laurels bound 
his lean brows. His bones pierced through the 
tight brown cloak that descended to his heels. He 
fluted me with deference, tempered by a sort of 
fierce pride, and addressed me in a speech more ob- 
‘scure and incorrect than that of those Gauls with 
whom the divine Julius filled both his legions and 
the Curia. ‘At last I understood that he had been 
born near Fiesole, in an ancient Etruscan colony that 
Sulla had founded on the banks of the Amo, and 
which had prospered; that he had obtained muni- 
cipal honours, but that he had thrown himself vehe= 
Themently into the sanguinary quarrels which arose 
Detween the senate, the knights, and the people, that 
he had been defeated and banished, and now he 
wandered in exile throughout the world. He de- 
“Yeribed Italy to me as distracted by more wars and 
digeords than in the time of my youth and ighing 
‘anew for a second Augustus. 1 pitied his misfortunes, 
femembering what I myself had formerly endured. 
“An audacious spirit unceasingly disquieted him, 
ind his harboured great thoughts, but alas! 
fs rudeness and ignorance displayed the triumph 
of barbarism. He knew neither postr, nor cette, 


* nor even the tongue of the Greeks, ané 


‘of the ancient traditions ¢¢ 
the world and che nature of the 
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ravely repeated fables which in mj time would 
Fave broughe siuiles to the livle children who were 
not yet old ‘enough to flay for admission at the baths, 
The vulgar, easily believe in monsters. The Etrus- 
cans especially peopled hell with demons, hideous 
‘asa sick man’s dreams. That they have not aban- 
doned their childish imaginings after so many cen- 
turies is explained by the continuation and progress 
of ignorance and misery, but that one of their magis- 
trates whose mind is raised above the common level 
should share these popular illusions and should be 
frightened by the hideous demons that the inhabi- 
tants of that country painted on the walls of their = 
tombs in the time of Porsena—that is something 
which might sadden even a sage. My Etruscan 
visitor repeated verses to me which he had composed 
in a new dialect, called by him the vulgar tongue, 
the sense of which I could not understand. My ears 
‘were more surprised than charmed as I heard him 
repeat the same sound three or four times at regular 
intervals in his efforts to mark the aye, ae 
artifice did notseem ingenious to me; but it is not for 
the dead to judge of novelties. : 
“But I do not reproach this colonist of Sulla, born 
in an unhappy time, for making inharmonious verses 
or for being, itit be possible, as bad a poet as Bavius 
or Macvius. I have grievances against him which 
touch me more closely. The thing is monstrous and. 
scarcely credible, but when this man. returned to 
earth he disseminated the most odious lies about me. 
He affirmed in several passages of his barbarous 
sms that I had served him as a guide in the modern 
‘artarus, a place I know nothing of, He insolently * 
ptocaimed chat I had spoken of the gods of Remeas 
alse and lying gods, and that I held as the true 
- 


al, 
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Goa she preset successor of Jupiter. Fiend, when 
thou art resto'ed to the kindly light of day and be- 
holdest again thy native land contradict those abom- 
inable falschoods. Say to thy people that the singer 
of the pious Aneas has never worshipped the god of 
the Jews. Iam assured that his power is declining 
and that his approaching fall is manifeited by un- 
doubted indications. ‘This news would give me 

pleasure if one could rejoice in these abodes. 
where we feel neither fears nor desires.” 

He spoke, and with a gesture of farewell he went 
away. I beheld his shade gliding over the asphodels 
without bending their stalks. I saw that it became 
fainter and yaguer as it receded farther from me, 
dnd it vanished before it reached the wood of ever- 

laurels. Then 1 understood the meaning of 
the words, “The dead have no life, but that which 


the living lend them,” and I walked slowly through 
the pale meadow to the gate of horn. 
T affirm that all in this writing is true.* 


Jther that Matbodius, oF even 
and Core 


» VII 
SIGNS IN THE MOON 


barism, |-catcher, 


cisean monk, known by his writings 


under the ame gidius, Ancup'y 
devoted himself with indefatigable 

the study of lefters and the 

‘sciences. He gave his nights to mathematics and 
music, which he called the two adorable sisters, the 
harmonious daughters of Number and Imagination. 
He was versed in medicine and astrology. He was 
‘suspected of practising magic, and it seemed true that 
he wrought metamorphoses and discovered hidden 


fe monks of his convent, finding in his celyGreck © 


books which they could not read, imagined them to 
be conjuring-books, and denounced their too learned. 
brother as a wizard. ZEgidius Aucupis fled, and 
Feschicd tbe ileal of Toctand, where ‘he lived fod 
thirty studious years. He went from monastery to 
monastery, searching for and copying the Greek and 
Latin manuscripts which they contained. He also 
studied physics and alchemy. He acquired a uni« 


Anowledge and discovered notable secrets con- ~ 


cerning animals, plants,,and stones. He 
day in the company of a 
f 


T that time, whilst Penguinia was 
> still. plunged in nce and bare 
Giles Bi 


. 
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wg sane. oer own. accompaniment on the Its 
Ind who was afterways discovered to be a machine 
which he had himself constructed. s 

He often crossed the Trish Sea to go into the land 
of Wales ani to visi the librarigs of the‘monast 
there, During one of these crossings, as he rema 
during the night on the bridge of the ship, he saw 

neath the waters ewd sturgeons swimming side by 
side. He had very good hearing and he knew the 
Tatguage of fishes. Now he heard one of the ets 
eons say to the other: 

“The man in the moon, whom we have often seen 
carrying fagots on his shoulders, has fallen into the 


‘And the other sturgeon said in its tam: 

“And in the silver dise there will be seen the image 
of two lovers kissing each other on the mouth.” 

Some years later, having returned to his native 
country, Higidiue Aucupis found that ancient learn: 
ing had been restored. Manners had softened. 
‘Men no longer pursued the nymphs of the fountains, 
of the woods, and of the mountains with their in- 
‘sults. ‘They placed images of the Muses and of the 
‘modest Graces in their pardens, and they rendered 
her former honours to the Goddess with ambrosial 
lips, the joy of men and gods. ‘They were becoming 
reconciled to nature. ‘They trampled vain terrors 
‘beneath their feet and raised their eyes to heaven 
without fearing, as they formerly did, to read signs 
‘of anger and threats of damnation in the skies, 

[At this spectacle Agidius Aucupis remembered 
what the two sturgeons of the sea of Erin had fore~ 


+ told. 


Fa 
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BIR EGIDIUS AUCUPIS, the Erasmus 
RAZ) of the Penguins, was not mistaken 
& 


“34 his age was an age of free inquiry. 
Z| But that great san eitsack thy ele 
{G) gances ofthe humanists for softnes 
of manners, and he did not foresee 
coat nat’ oes that the avaing of intel 
gence ave amongst the Penguins. It brought 
ice Ge sigs Eeiemation, Cadiclice oes: 
sacred Protestants and Protestants massacred Cath- 
‘lies. Such were the first results of liberty of thought, 
Besctetis pressed in Renguinia., But the 
spirit of inquiry had penetrated among them with- 
Caste Enbwing i. They joined reason 1 faith, 
and claimed that religion had been divested of the 
‘superstitious practices that dishonoured it, just as in 
Tater days the booths that the cobbles, hucksters, 
‘and dealers in old clothes had buile against the walls 
of the cathedrals were cleared away. The word, 
Hegend, which at first indicated whae the faithful 
f to read, soon suggested the idea of pious fables 
childish tales. ¥ 
“The saints had to suifer from this state of mind, 
“An obscure canon called Pinceteat, 6 760 Lege 
‘crabbed man, designated so great a num 
oe worthy of having cheat days observed, — 
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that he was surnamed the exposer of the saints. “He 
did not think, for instance, shat if St. Margaret's 
prayer were applied # 2 poultice to a woman in 
travail that zhe pains of childbirth would be softened. 
Even the venerable patron saint of Penguinia did 

is rigid criticism. ‘This is what he says 


anonymous annalist, a monk of Dombes, relates that 
‘@ woman called Orberosia was possessed by the 
devil in a cavern where, even down to his own days, 


the little boys and girls of the village used to play at « 


a sort of game representing the devil and the fair 
Orberosia. He adds that this woman became the 
concubine of a horrible dragon, who’ ravaged the 
country. Such a statement is hardly credible, but 
the history of Orberosia, as it has since been related, 
seems hardly more worthy of belief. The life of that 
saint by the Abbot Simplicissimus is three hundred 
ears Tater than the pretended events which it re~ 
tes and that author shows himself excessively cred- 
ulous and devoid of all critical faculty.” . 
Suspicion attacked even the supernatural origin 
‘of the Penguins. The historian Ovidius Capito 
‘went so far as to deny the miracle of their transtor- 
mation. He thus begins his “Annals of Penguinia 
“'A dense obscurity envelopes this history, and it 
would be no exaggeration to say that it is a tissue of 
puerile fables and popular tales. The Penguins 
claim that they are descended from birds who were 
baptized by St. Maél and whom God changed into 
Men at the inercesion of that. glorious, apostle. ~ 


They hold that, situategl at first in the frozén ocegn, 
theic island, Boating like Delos, was brought to 
e as 
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ancHor in these heaven-favoured seas, of which it is 
to-day the queen. I gonclude that this myth is a 
reminiscence of the anciest migrations of the 
Penguins.” . " - 
In the following century, which was that of the 
hhilosophers, scepticism, became still more acute, 
fo further evidence of it fs needed than the following 
celebrated passage front the “Moral Essay.” 

{Arriving we know not from whence (for indeed 
their origins are not very clear), and successively 
invaded and conquered by four of five peoples from 
the north, south, east, and west, miscegenated, inter~ 
bred, amalgamated, and commingled, the Penguins 
boast of the purity of their race, and with justice, 
for they have become a pure race. This mixture of 
all mankind,’ red, black, yellow, and white, round- 
headed and long-headed, has formed in the course 
of ages a fairly homogeneous human family, and 
‘one which is recognisable by certain features duc to 
a community of life and customs. 

“This idea that they belong to the best race in the 
world, and that they are its finest family, inspires 
them with noble pride, indomitable courage, and a 
hatred for the human race. aes 
“The life of a peopleis but a succession of miseries, 
crimes, and follies. This is true of the Penguin na~ 

tion, as of all other nations. Save for this exception 
its history is admirable from beginning to end.” 

“The two vlassic ages of the Penguins are too well~ 

known for me to lay stress upon them. But what 
has not been sufficiently noticed isthe way. in which 
the rationalise theologians such as Canon Princeteau 
* called into existence the unbelievers of the succeed~ 
i The former employed their reason to 


detzoy what did not seem to chem essential to theit 
’ 
. 
« 
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religion; they only lefe untouched the most 
article of faith, Ther iellectual successors, being 
taught by them how tg make use of science and rea- 
son, employed them against whatever beliefs re- 
mained. Thus ratignal theology engendered natural 
Philosophy, . 

* That is why (if I may chen from the Penguins of 
former days to the Sovereign Pontiff, who, to-day 
governs the universal Church) we cannot admire too 
azeatly the wisdom of Pope Pius X. in condemning 

study of exegesis as contrary to revealed truth, 
fatal to sound theological doctrine, and deadly to the 
faith. Those clerics who maintain the rights of « 
science in opposition to him are pernicious doctors 
and pestilent teachers, and the faithful who approve 
of them are lacking in either mental or moral ballast. 

At the end of the age of philosophers, the ancient 

Kingdom of Penguinia was utterly destroyed, the 
‘King put to death, the privileges of the nobles abol- 
ished, and a Republic proclaimed in the midst of 
public misfortunes and while a terrible war was 
faging. The assembly which then governed Pen- 
guinia ordered all the metal articles contained inthe 
churches to be melted down. The patriots even 
desecrated the tombs of the kings. It is said that 
when the tomb of Draco the Great was opened, that 
king presented an appearance as black as ebony 


a 
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ported into the town 
examination of a jury, 
municipality. It was made 


+ People danced around jit singing patric song. 


rom the threshold of their booth, which leant 
inst the town-hall, a man called Rouquin and his 
wife were watching this group of madmen. Rou- 
quin clipped dogs and gelded cats; he also fre- 
quented the inns. His wife was a ragpicker and a 
bavd, but she had plenty of shrewdness. 
“You scefRouquin,” said she to het man, “they 


pel To Bewaei HA seomer Inte the 
will regret what they are doing to-day. They ill- 
treat he saints because they have not helped them 


enough, but for all that the quails wont fall ready 
cooked into their mouths. ‘They will soon find them= 
sselves as badly off as before, and when they have 
put out their tongues for enough they will become 
pious again. Sooner than people think the day will 
come when Penguinia will ggain begin to honour 
her blessed patron. Rouquin, it would be a good. 


hae 


- 


. 
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thingy in readiness for that day, if we kept a handAd of 
shes and some rags and bongs in an old pot in our 
fodgings, We will saythat they are the relics of St. 
Orberasia and that we have saved them from the 

fhe peril of our lives, I am greatly mis- 


Aames at d ‘ , 
Haken if we, don't get honour and prof out of them. § P 
‘That good action might b€ worth a place from the 

Giued {> sell tapers and hire chairs in the chapel of Pe 


St, Orberosia.” ; i 
“On that same day Mother Rouquin took home 


swith her a litde ashes and some bones, and put them 
{nan old jam-pot in her cupboard. 


7 JHE sovereign Nation had taken pos 
Ved REY} session of the Tands of the nobly 
SFM VG.| 34 clergy to sll them at a low price 
BYES to the middle classes andthe peasants. 
EQNS The middle classes and the peas- 
ants thought that the revolution was 
* a good thing for acquiring lands and 
a bad one for retai me 

‘The legislators of the Republic made terrible laws 
for the defence of propery, and decreed death, to 
anyone who should propose a division of wealth. 
Bur that did not avail the Republic. The peasants 
Tho had become propriciors bethoughe themselves 
: that had made them rich, the Republic 
" had less caused a disturbance to wealth, and 
Besired a synem more respcful of private 
roperty and more capable of assuring the perma- 

Bee of the new inter tae 
hhad not long to wait. ‘The Republic, like 

__Aszippina, bore her destroyer in her bosom. 

apes prea ware tm cary on, i cented alan 
these were destined both to save it and 


- forces, 
to destroy i Te leilavrs thought she could 


strain their generals by the fear of punishment, but 
“if they sometimes cut off the heads of unlucky sol- 
‘they could not do the same to the fortunate 


i ion ney 
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fers who obtained over it the advantages of thay- 7; 
Cae ee it shall bear the name of insula. Te is the only in 
"in the enthusiasm bf victory the renovated Pen- sula in the whole univeyse, Have you a passport?" 


ins delivered themselves up to a dragon, more ter- coal is.” 


Tible than that of their fables, who, like a stork ett 
amongst frogs, devoured them for fourteen years Allame guide who conducted tie came to a pause 
with his insatiable beak. | js in a vast square, 
Half a century after the feign of the new dragon, “The insula,” said he, “has given birth, as you 
a young Maharajah of Malay, called Djambi, -de- Knoyr, to Trinco, the greatest genius of the universe, 
irous, like the Scythian Anacharsis, of instructing + whose statue you see before you. That obelisk 
imself by travel, visited Penguinia and wrote an ‘standing to your right commemorates ‘Trinco's birth; 
interesting account of his travels, I transcribe the the column that rises to your left has Trinco crowned 
first page of his accou = With a diadem upon its summit. You see here the 
Aciumphal arch dedicated tothe glory of Teneo and 
7 ami 
‘Account oF tHE TRAVELS fee ‘Younc Dyamer in “What extraordinary feat has Trinco pesformed?"" 
Pexoursia T asked. 
x ‘of ninety days I landed at the “War.” :, 
aatuatel pln he Heagemeandemied Bo Tit mh erin. We Man 
a cies 1 Seed ? 
Fiver uneiled ‘Selden chess oie. copaet Ae) “That may be, but Trinco is the greatest wartior 
rounded by ramparts ani ig of all countries and all times, There never existed 
senals it had a martial though de: sete ‘a greater conqueror than he. As you anchored. in 
Feeble and crippled men wandered proudly through WB 9 ‘saw to the east a volcanic island called 
the streets, wearing old uniforms and carrying rusty Ampelophoria, shaped like a cone, and of small size, 
weay . re but renowned’ for its wines. And tw the west a 
“What do you want?” I was rudely asked at Rice titasd which raises wo the thy a ley rovge of 
gate of the city by a soldier whose moustaches pointed sharp teeth; for this reason it is called the Dog 
ee oe: c. fares, Jes ich in copper mines. We ponessed 
| answered, “I come as an inquiter to visit: Hh eforeTrinc's reign and they were the boun 
Di idand.” daries of our empire. ‘Trinco extended the Penguin 
“Tei nt an islands” zeplied the ener omiion over the Archipelago of the Tarquises 
ce er i in Island is not an aan een Continent, subdued the gloomy Por- 
“What!” I exclaimed, “ Pengui ses, aud planted his fag amid the icebergs of the 
and on the burning sand of the African deserts, 
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get it sighed at the Ministry of Foreign 
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He raised troops in all the countries he conquered, 
and when his armies marched past in the wake of 
our own light infancey, our island grenadiers, our 
hhussars, our dragoons, our aftillery, and our engi 
neers ther’ were to be seen yellow soldiers looking in 
their blue armour’ like crayfish standing on their 
tails; red men with parrots’ plumes, tatooed with 
Solar and Phallic emblems, and with quivers of 
igoned arrows resounding on their backs; naked 
jacks armed only with their teeth and nails; pyg- 
mies riding on cranes; gorillas carrying trunks of 
trees and led by an old ape who wore upon his hairy 
breast the cross of the Legion of Honour. And all 
those troops, led to Trinco’s banner by the most ar~ 
dent patriotism, Sew on from victory to victory, and 
in thingy years of war Trinco conquered half the 
known world. 
“What!” cried I, “you possess half of the world.” 
“Trinco conquered it for us, and Trinco lost it to 
us. As great in his defeats as in his victories he 
surrendered all that he had conquered. He even 
Sllowed those two islands we possessed before his 
time, Ampelophoria and the Dog's Jaws to be taken 
from us. He left Penguinia impoverished and de- 
populated. The flower of the insula perished in his 
Wars. At the time of his fall there were left in our 
country noné but the hunchbacks and cripples from 
whom we are descended. Bur he gave us glory.” 
le wade you pay dent for kt 
“Glory never costs too much,” replied my guide. 


. MI . 
THE JOURNEY OF DOCTOR OBNUBILE 


BAETER 2 succession of amazing vicis 
situdes, the memory of which is in 
eat pat lost bythe wrong of time 
and the bad style of historians, the 
Penguins established the government 
of the Penguins by themselves, They 
5 elected a diet or assembly, and in- 
vested it witlf the privilege of naming the Head of 
the Seate. The latter, chosen from among the sim- 
ple Penguins, wore no formidable monster's crest 
upon his head and exercised no absolute authority 
over the people. He was himself subject to the laws 
of the nation. [He was not given the tile of king, 
and no ordinal number followed his name. He bore 
‘such names as Paturle, Janvion, Truffaldin, Coquen- 
hot, and Bredouille. These magistrates’ did not 
make war. They were not suited for that. 

‘The new state received the name of Public Thing 
‘or Republic. Its partisans were called republican= 
‘iss or republicans. ‘They were also named ‘Thing 

and sometimes Scamps, but this latter name 


was taken in ill part. 


‘The mocracy did not itself govern. Te 
cbeyed a financial oligarchy which formed opinion 
ands 


mas ‘of the newspapers, and held in its 


repttsentatives, the ministers, and the president. 
ed the Beams of the repubi, and directed 
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the foreign affairs of the country as if it were>pos- 

if wer. 

si tee nd Kingdoms 0,those davs kept up 
enormous, flees. Penguinia, ‘compellgd to do as 
they. did, tank under the pressure of her armaments, 
Tnarybody deplored or pretended to deplore so 
oe a necessity. However, the rich, and those 
a oevved in business or affaifs, submitted to it with a 
heart through a spirit of patriotism, and ,be- 
Exuse they counted on the soldiers and sailors to 
defend their goods at home and to acquire markets 
fnd territories abroad. ‘The great manufacturers 

encouraged the making of cannons and ships through = 
2 zeal for the national defence and in order to obtain 
daders. Among the citizens of middle rank and o 


that it would last for ever; ot 


i the it 
To end 20 Glance darmament 


aoe luscious Professor Obnubile belonged to 


this lates cas esti a barbarty to which the pro- 


gress of civilization will put an end, The great de- 


mocracies are pacific and will soon impose their will 


upon the aristocrat . ua 
fessor Obnubile, who had for sixty years 
ie and retired life in his laboratory, whither 
external noives did not penetrate, resolved to 
Serve the spirit ofthe peoples for himself. He began. 
his studies with the greatest ofall democracies a 
il for New Atlantis. ; 
ae tor pyane of fifteen days his steamer enteredy 
daring the night, the harbour of Tianport wh 
thousands of ships were anchored. An iron 


commercial, and financial offices, 2 
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thrown across the water and shining with lights, 
srretched between two, piers so far apare that Prot 
fessor Obnubile imagined he was sailing on the seas 
of Saturn and that he saw the marvellous ring which 
girds the plahet of the Old Man., And this immense 
conduit bore upon it more thah a quarter of the 
wealth of the world. Tite learned Penguin, having 
disembarked, was waired on by automatons in a 
hong foresight soris high. “Then he took the 
great railway that led to Gigantopolis, the capital 
Of New Atlantis. In the tain there were. telese 
rants, gaming-rooms, athletic arenas, telegraphic, 

Protestant 
Church, and the printing-office of a great newspaper, 
which latter the doctor was unable to read, 25 he 
did not know the language of the New Atlantans, 
‘The train passed along the banks of great rivers, 
through manufacturing cities which concealed the sky 
with the smoke from their chimaneys, towns black in 
the day, towns red at night, full of noise by day and 
full of noise also by night. 

“Here,” thought the doctor, “is a people far too 
mush engaged in industry and trade to make war, 
Tam already certain that the New Adantans pursue 
a policy of peace. For it is an axiom admitted by 
all economists that peace without and peace within 
re necesary for the progtess of commerce and 
in tog 

As he surveyed Gigantopolis, he was confirmed in 
this opinion. “People went through the streets so 
swiftly propelled by hurry that they knocked down all 
who were in their way. Obnubile was thrown down 

‘several times, but soon succeeded in learning how to 
demean himself better; after an hour's walking he 
hhinself knocked down an Adantan, 
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Having reached a great square he saw the portico 
of a yalace in the classic syle, whose Corinthian 
Chtantas reared their eapitals of arborescent acan- 
thus seventy metres above the stylobate. “] 
‘As he stbod with his head thrown back 7 
the building, a man oF modest appearance approache 
im and said in Penguin i. 
te by your des hat fou ae fom Penguins 
wr your languages 1am @ : 
Thies he Parliament palace. At the present mo- 
ent the representatives ofthe States are in di 
Tom, Would you like to be present at the sitting 


"The doctor was brought into the hall and cast his — 


Tooks upon the crowd of legislators who were sitting 
fon eane chairs with their feet upon their desks. 

“The president arose and, in the midst of general 
inattention, muttered rather than spoke the follow- 
ing formulas which the interpreter immediately 
translated to the doctor. 

“The war for the opening of the Mongol markets 


being ended to the satisfaction of the States, I pro- 


pese that the accounts be laid before the fnance 


ope sion? 
“Ts there any opposition? . re 
1s carried 4 

lsat opening of the markets of Third- 
Zealand beirlg ended to the satisfaction of the States, 
T propose that the accounts be 
committee. . « we 

“Ts there any opposition 

* The proposal scarred 

Have I heard aright? 


bile, “What? you an industrial people and en 


rr 
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indWstrial wars. Peoples who have neither com= 
merce nor industry arg not obliged to make war, but 
4 business people is forced te adopt a policy of con- 
quest. Thg number of wars necessarily increases 
With our productive activity. As soon as one of out 
industries fails to find a market for its products a 
War is necessary to opeif new outlets. It is in this 
way we have had a cdal war, a copper war, and a 
cogton war In Third-Zealand we have killed two- 
thirds of the inhabitants in order to compel the 1e- 
mainder to buy our umbrellas and braces.” 
‘At that moment a fat man who was sitting in the 
mide of the assembly ascended the tibune 
“I claim,” said he, “a war against the Em 
2S insleniy contends with ous pie 
for émony ams and sauces in all the 
markets of the universe.” 
“Who is that legislator?” asked Doctor Obnubile, 
“He is a pig merchant.” 
“Is there any opposition?” said the President, 
“I put the proposition to the vot 
The war against the Emerald Republic was voted 
veh uplifted hands by a vey ange major. 
“What?” said Obnubile to the interpreter; “you 
have voted a war with char rapidity and that indif= 
ference!” 
“Oh! itis an unimportant war which will hardly 
cost eight million dollar 
“And men...” 
® The men are included in the eight million dollars 
‘Then Doctor Obnubile bent his head in bitter 
reflection, 


"Since wealth and civilization admit of as many: 
‘cquses of wars a8 poverty and barbarism, since the 
kedness of men are incurable, there re- 
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a 
Te Ow 

‘THE REVEREND FATHERS AGARIC AND 
CORNEMUSE 


BZIVERY system of government. pro- 
Hyp) duces rene Sot ere. dineatstoll 
‘The Republic or Public Thing pro- 

{) duced them at first from among the 

nobles who had been despoiled of 

their ancient privileges. These looked 

with regret and hope to Prince Cru- 

cho, the last of the Draconides, a prince adorned 
‘both with the grace of youth and the melancholy of 
‘exile, Ttalso produced them from among the smaller 
‘traders, who, owing to profound economic causes, no 
longer gained a livelihood. They believed that this 

was the faule of the republic which they had at first 
,and from which each day they were now be- 


‘more detached, The financiers, both Chris 
ame by thelr isolence and their 

1 country, Wl lun 

graded, as well as the peste 
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tated their political and religious sentiments. Their 
women, in’ particular, loved the Prince and had 

dreams of appearing ene day at his Cour, 
However, the Republic retdined some partisans 
and defenders. If it was not in 2 position to believe 
in the fidelity of its own officials it could at least still 
count on the devotion of the manual labourers, 
although it had never relieved their misery. These 
Came forth in crowds from thei quarries and their 
factories to defend it ned in long proces- 
sions, gloomy, emaciated, and sinister. They would 

frave died for it because it had given them hope. 
‘Now, under the Presidency of Theodore Formosey 
aceable suburb of Alca a monk 


+ 
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thoyght the same, The Re 
eee ast oe cn 
assembly of the faithf Gl. 


55, 


‘All the young men whom he had brought uy 
waited only for a favourable moment to march 
against the popular power. ‘The sons of the ancient 
families did not practise the arts or engage in busi« 
ness. They were almost all soldiers and served the 
Republic. “They served it, bue they did not love it; 
they regretted the dragon's crest, And the fair 
Jewesses shared in these regrets in order that they 
night be taken for Christians. 

ine July ashe was walking in a suburban street 
which ended in some duny*felds, Agaric heard 
groans coming from a moss-grown well that had been 

indoned by the gardeners. And almost immedi- 
ately he was told by a cobbler of the neighbourhood 
that a ragged man who had shouted out “Hurrah 
for the Republic!" had been thrown into the well by 
some cavalry officers who were pa 
sunk up to his ears in the mud. Ag: 

to see a general significance 

fact. He inferred a great fermentation in the whole 
‘aristocratic and military caste, and concluded that 
it was the moment to act. 

‘The next day he went to the end of the Wood of 
Conils to visit the good Father Comemuse. He 
found the monk in his laboratory pouring a golden- 
Eoloured liquor into a still. He was a short, fat, 


a 


ae 
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Tite man, with vermilion-tinted checks and an glab~ 
orately polished bald head. His eyes had ruby 
coloured pupils like a, guineS-pic’s. He graciously 
saluted his visitor and offered lim a glass of the St. 
‘Orberosiam liqueur, which he manufietured, and 
from the sale of which he gained immense wealth, 

"Agaric made a gesture ef refusal. Then, stand 
ing on his long fect and preseing his melancholy hat 
Against his stomach, he remained silent. 

“Take a seat,” said Comemuse to him. 

Agaric sat down on a rickety stool, but continued 
mute. 

Then the monk of Conils inquired: 

“Tell me some news of your young pupils. Have 
the dear children sound views?” 

“Tam very satisfied with them,” answered the 
teacher. “Ie is everything to be nurtured in sound 

inciples. It is necessary to have sound views be- 
Fore having any views at all, for afterwards it is too 
lave. cs Veer | have great grounds for comfort 
But we live in a sad age.” 

‘Alas!” sighed Cornemuse. 
‘We are passing through evil days. 

“Times of trial "< 

“Yet, Comemuse, the mind of the public is not 
‘ro entirely corrupted eh seems.” 

“Pechaps you are right.” ' 

“The people ate tired of a government that ruins 
them and does nothing for them. Every day fe 
ye Republic is sunk in sh 


Recandals spring up: 
Ttis aa 
“M: it 
**Cornemuse, what do you think of Prince Crucho #™ 


“He is an amiable young man and, I 
“worthy scion of an august stock. I p 


ions > 2 
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having to endure the pains of exile at so carl 

ager Spring has 1 overs forthe tale 

turn no fruits, Fringe Crucpo has sound views; he 
respects lergy;*he practises our religion; | 
sides, he coffsumes a reed deal ‘of my litdle peels 

E remuse, in many homes; both rich and poor, 
his return is hoped for.e Believe me, he will come 
back.” . 

{May I live to throw my mantle beneath his feet!" 
sighed Cornemuse. 

Seeing that he held these sentiments, Agaric de~ 
Fisted tp him the state of people's minds such as he 

imself imagined them. Ie showed him the nebtles 
and the rich exasperated against the popular govern. 
ment; the army refusing to endure fresh insults; the 

the peopl dt 

burt id he enemies 

8 of the constituted authority, 

thrown into the wells of Alea. He concluded that ft 
was the moment to strike a great blow. 

“We can,” he cried, “save the Penguin people, 
wre can deliver it from its tyrants, deliver it from 
itself, restore the Dragon's crest, re-establish the 
‘ancient State, the good State, for the honour of the 
faith afd the exaltation of the Church, We can do 
this if we will. We possess great wealth and we 
‘exert secret influences; by our evangehstic and out- 

gen journals we communicate with all the eccle- 
Siastics in towns and county alike, and we inspire 
them with our own eager enthusiasm and our own 
burning faith. “They will kindle their penitents and 
their congregations. I can dispose of the chiefs of 
* the army; T have an understanding with the men of 
_ the penple._Unknoven to them 1 svay the minds of 
i sellers, publicans; shopmen, gutter mer 


* 
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,, newspaper boys, women of the streets, 
tiie agents "We have more people om our side 
than we need. What ate we waiting for? Let us 
ett Wwhat do you think of doing?" asked’Cornemuse. 
OF forming a vakt conspiracy and overthrowing 
the Republic, of re-establisbang Crucho on the throne 
raconides.”” . a3 
Dee oc aint lie Tye eh bik RO 
several times. ‘Then he said with unction: 
“‘Certainly” the restoration of the Draconides is 
desirable; itis eminently desirable; and for my part, 
Tedesire it with all my heart. As for the Republi 
know what I think of it... . Bur would itnot 
etter to abandon it to its fate and lee it die of 
the vices of its own constitution? Doubtless, Agaric, 
what you propose is noble and generous. It would 
bea fine thing to save this great and unhappy coun- 
try, to re-establish it in its ancient splendour. But 
reflect on it, we are Christians before we are Pen 
guins. And we must take heed not to compromise 


religion in political enterprises.” 


rerly: 

Rear nothing, We shall hold all the threads 

the plot but we ours akall remain inthe Back 
‘We shall not be seen.” 

"Tike fiee in milky” murmured the monk 
Conils. 

"And turning his keen ruby-eoloured eyes towards. 

i brocher monk: ie 
eee care, Phage the Republic srongee 
than it seems. Possibly, too, by dragging it out 
the nerveless inertia in which it now rests we 
only consolidate its forces. Ite malice is 
tre attack ie will defend itself, Ie makes b 


, 
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which hardly affect us; if itis frightened ie will make 
terrible ones against gis. Let us not lightly enpe 
in an adventure in which we may get fleeced. Vou 
think the epportunity a good one. 1 don't, and T 
am going to tell you why. The present government 
is not yet known by everybody, that is 9 say, h 6 
Known by nobody, Ie froclaims that it is the Pub 
lic Thing, the commbn thing. ‘The populace be- 
Tigves it and remains democratic and’ Republi 
But patience! This samme people will one d 
mand that the public thing be the people's thing. I 
need not tell you how insolent, unregulated,” and 
contrary to Scriptural polity such claims seem to me, 
Buc the people will make them, and enforce them, 
and then there will be an end of the present govern, 
ment. The moment eannot now be far distant, and 
it is then that we ought to act in the interests of our 
august body. Let us wait. What hurries us? Our 
Te has not been rendered 
tolerable to ux. ‘The Republic fails in 
respect and submission to us; it does not give the 
Bret the honours itowes them. Bu ileus tre 
id such is the excellence of our position thae with us 
to live is to prosper. ‘The Republic is hostile to us, 
ue women revere us. President Formose does not 
assist at the celebration of our mysteries, but 1 have 
seen his wife and daughters at my feet.” They buy 
amy phials by the gross. Ihave no better elienta even 
among the aristocracy. Let us say what there ie 0 
be said for it. There is no country in the world as 
good for priests and monks as Penguinia. In what 
other country would you find our virgin wax, our 
virile incense, our rosaries, our scapulars, our holy 
yrater,and our St. Orherasian liqueur sold ia such 
quantities? “What other people would, like 
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the Penguins, give 2 hundred geben cromns fer a 
wave ‘hands, a sound. from our mouths, a 
movement of our lips?» For my, part, I gain a thou- 
.es more, in this pleasant, faithful. and docile 
inia, by extraczing the essence from a bundie 

‘han I could make 


to take me away from here and put me on a steam 
boat bound for the Islands of Night?” 

Having thus spoken, the monk of Cons got 
and led his guest ino a huge shed where hundreds 
of orphans clothed in blue were packing bottles, 
railing up cases, and gumming tickets. “The ear 
twas deafened by the noise of hammers thingled with 
‘the dull rumbling of bales being placed upon the 


“Tris from here that consignments are forwarded,” 
jd Cornemuse.. "I have obtained from the gor 


the Wood and a stati 
three days I fill a truck with my 
‘You see that the Republic has no 


. 
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Bather Agaric took leave of his fri 

Iback satisfied to his sphool. Cocca are 
he, “‘not being ablg to prevent the plot, would like 
fo make it guccced and he will give money.” Agaric 
was not deceived. Such, indegd, was the solidarity 
‘among priests and monks that the acts of a single 
fone bound them all. ‘Fhat was at once both their 
strength and their wedness, 
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“ Agaric described the state of feeling and oytlined 
n : 2 vast plot i) 
41'On my fre signal” saidehe, “all your parsans 
= will rise atqonce.” With cross in hand and hetie 
F fide ap our Seabee il Ind the aed 
rowed into Formose’s palace. We shall earty teror 
PRINCE €RUCHO and desth among your Enemies. For a revard of 
. ur ors we ony ako you, Sie, that you wil not 
ced without reader them useless. We entreat you # come a 
tenet seatbelt Mateos 2 youl on the hoe tha wwe shall prepare” 
elay to, Prince Crucho,, wh prince returned a simple answer 
Gared him with his familiarity. In At dial emer Alcs on sg 
Agaric declared thae he accepted thie manly re- 
of his school by ie sponse. Although, contrary to his custom, he had a 
guised as a cattle merchane am lady on his knee, he adjured the young prince, with 
passage on board the St.-Mail. a sublime loftiness of soul, to be fath(ul to his royal 


landed in Porpoisea, for it was ai 
hs Eclat cn this hospitable soil thas hhe cried, with tears in his eyes, “you will 
Gracho ate the bitter bread of exile. live to remember the day on which you have been 
eerschesa mee the Prince on the toad driving in a restored from eaile, given back to your people, re- 
se ih two young ladies at the rate of established on the done of your ancestors by the 
Ranived miles an hour, When the monk saw him Hands of your monks and crowned by them wih 
wundred mi i i hi august crest of the Dragon. "King Crucho, ma 
fhe thook his red umbrella and the prince stopped $youequal theglory of your ancesior Draco the Great 
ty i you, Agaric? Get in! There are already young prince threw himself with emotion on 


but ‘an make room for you. his restorer and attempted t0 embrace him, but he 
three of us, but we c 


ie from reaching him by the girth of the 
can take one of these young ladies on your knee.’ wa eve fm ech ity eet 
T ious Agaric mm “stedles canes 
y Whee newe worthy father?” asked the y historic carriage. 


“Worthy father,” said he, “I would like all Pen- 
rince, 


ia to witness this embrace.” 
Pr 5g ced Agaric. “Can speak? eee would be a cheering spectacle,” said Agaric. 
Mere hare ‘nothing secret from these * In the mean time the motor-car rushed like a tor- 


ladies.”” ‘ nado through hamlets and villages, crushing hens, 
“Sire, Penguinia claims you. You sturkeys, ducks, guinca- cats, dogs, pigs, 
"deaf to her call.” 


e 
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ble res. And the pious Agaric turned over his tary; enemies of his people: . 
great designs in his nrnd. Be ice, cor Rellcra’ divided’ tony. then: See — x ‘oun 


Behind one of the ladies, expressed this zhougl offices of the Cour, these . 
oie ‘must have ero deal of money.’ land High Steward, ind pee haere Senechal 
“That is your business,” answered the prince. tribute the bther places to the prince's a 
But already the park gites were opening to the * og Wane 
formidable motor-car- a Devotion has to be rewarded,” said the three old 
‘The dinner was sumptuous. They toasted zhe- councillors, : 
Dragon's crest. Everybody knows that a closed + /And treachery also,” said Agaric, 
let is a sign of sovereignty; so Prince Crucho and . __ “Itis but too true,” replied one of them, the Mare 
rincess Gudrune, his wife, drank out of goblets | fils of Sevenwounds, who had experience of revo- 
that were covered over like ciboriums. The prince Pe 
hhad his filled several times with the wines of Pen © Godnine waz, Gancing, and after the ball Princess 
guinia, both white and red. i redial ata epee Seioeme 
Crucho had received 2 truly princely education, Br cr anes we ened a Pls of cath 
and he led in eotorng, but wae not ignorant bility and gratitude. peace eared 
story either, He was said to be well versed in the |. de Plume, the prince's 
snus and famous deeds of his familys and, in Baree evening to piglet query set out the 
| he gave a notable proof of his kno is ‘ 
this respect. As they wete speaking of the vatiou 
remarkable peculiarities that had been noticed im 
famous women, 


Ze 


was decided to ask for funds from Crucho’s fa 


jnelaw, as he was anxious to have a king for s0 
law, from several Jewish ladies, who were im 
Become ennobled, and, finally, fom the 


tof the Porpoises, who 
Set ielires? 


FTER his return to the capital of | 
Penguinia, the Reverend Father / 
aric disclosed his projects to Prince 
Adélestan des Boscénos, of whose 

Draconian sentiments he was well 

aware. . 

= “The prince belonged to the highest 

lity. The Torticol des Boseénos~ went bac 
ween the Good, and under. the Draconides 
had held the highest offices in the kingdom. 

In. 1179, Philip Torticol, High Admiral of Pen- 

inia, brave, faithful, and generous, but_ vine 
fictive man, delivered over the port of La Crique 
and the Penguin fleet to the enemies of the king- 
dom, because he suspected that Queen Crucha, 
whose lover he was, had been unfaithful to him 
and loved a stable-boy. It was that great’ queen 
who gave to the Boscénos the silver warmit 
pan which they bear in their arms. As for their 
motto, it only goes back to the sixteenth century. 

The story of its origin is as follows: One gala nigh 

as he mingled with the crowd of courtiers 
were watching the fire-works in the king's garden, 

Duke John des Boscénos approached the Duchess. 

of Skull and put his hand under the petticoat of 

fady, who made no complaint at the ge 

King, happening to pass, surpied them a 
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tented himself with saying, “And thus T find you.” 
‘These four words ying motto of the Bolpeno 

Prince Adélestan, had noe degenerated from his 
ancestors. gHe preserved an unalterable fidelity for 
the race of the Draconides angl desired nothing s0 
much a5 the restoration of Prince Crucho, an event 
which was in his eyes tb be the fore-runner of the 
restoration of his own fortune. He therefore read- 

hs tered into the Reverend Father Agaric’s plans, 
He joined himself at once to the monk's projects, 
and hastened to put him into communication with 
the most loyal Royalists of his acquaintance, Count 

‘+ Cléna, M. de la Trumelle, Viscount Olive, and M, 
Bigourd. ‘They met together one night in the Duke 
of Ampoule’s country house, six miles eastward of 
Ala, to consider ways and means. 

‘M. de la Trumelle was in favour of legal action, 

“We ought to keep within the lav," said he in 
substance. “We are for order. It is by an untiring 
propaganda that we shall best pursue the realisation 
of our hopes. We must change the feeling of the 
country. Our cause will conquer because its just.” 

The Prince des Boscénos expressed a contrary 
lSpision, He thoughe that, in order to triumph jun 
‘causes need force quite as much and even mote than 
Junjust causes require it. 

“In the present situation,” said he tranquilly, 
“three methods of action present themselves: to hire 
the butcher boys, to corrupt the ministers, and to 
Kidnap President Formose." 

“Te would be a mistake to kidnap Formose,” ob~ 


.. jected M. de Ia Trumelle, “The President is on 


our side.” 
«, Thetattide and sentiments of the President of 
the Republic are explained by the fact that one 
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£ apes 

hil proposed to seize Formose while ancther 
Drag Peel im ss seen. Joroal 
showed himself favourable to the Royalists, whose 
habits he admired and imicated. If he yniled at the 
mention of the Dragon's crest it was at the thought 
of putting it on his own head. He was envious of 
sovereign power, not because, he felt himself capable 
Of exercising it, but because’he loved to appear s0, 
‘According to the expression of a Penguin chronicler,” 
“he was a re.” 

Me dnce es Boscénos maintained his proposal to 
march against Formose’s palace and the House of 
Parliament. ‘ 

junt Cléna was ev: . 


added he, “to draw up an aj 
et us show who we are. For my 
‘ow that I shall not hide my 


. 
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havg not known the Drafon’s crest and, althot 
they sometimes say that they regret it, we mm Cl 
believe them. Tris eafy to seg that they speak tn this 
‘way either without thought of because they are in an 
ill-temper. “Let us not have any illusions about their 
Feit towards ourselves. TRey do not like us, 
‘They hate the aristocracy both from a base envy and 
from 2 generous love *of equality. And these two 
‘united feelings are very strong in a people. Publie 
inion is not against us, because it knows nothin 
about us. Bue when it knows what we want it wil 
not follow us. If we let it be seen that we wish to. 
‘= destroy democratic government and. restore the 
Dragon's crest, who will be our partisans? Only 
the butcher-boys and the little shopkeepers of Alea. 
And could we even count on them to the end? They 
are dissatisfied, but at the bottom of their hearts 
are Republicans. ‘They are more anxious to 
sell their cursed wares than to see Crucho again, If 

‘we act openly we shall only cause alarm. 

“To make people sympathise with us and follow 
lus we must make them believe that we want, not to 
overthrow the Republic, but, on the contrary, to 
restore it, to cleanse, to purify, to embellish, to adorn, 
‘to beautify, and to ornament it, to render it, in a 
word, glorious and attractive. Therefore, we ought 
not to act openly ourselves. Tt is kriown that we 
are not favourable to the present order. We must 
Fave recourse toa friend of she Republic, and, if we 
are to do what is best, to a defender of this govern- 
ment. We have plenty to choose from. It would 
bbe well to prefer the most popular and, if I dare say 

+s, the mast republican of them. We shall win him 
over ta us by flattery, by presents, and above all 
By promises. Promises cote less than presents, and 
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‘are worth more. No ond gives as much as he ho 
jopes. It is nor necessary for the man we 
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ae fe b im, 

a roore ta be of brilliant jatellece. I would even prefer “Fellow, come down 
cried he, in a terrible 


him to be of no great ability. Stupid people show 
see ogo: Be gute by me, ‘As the workman, ge 


I welll g0 up to you,” 


ide orphis coping, showed no 


an inimitable grace i j ck 

gentlemen, and overthrow the Republic by the sign of budging, the prince climbed quick! 

gency of 2 Republican. et us be prudent. But + Raltease ofthe tower and attacked the pad 

prudence does not exclude energy, If you need me gis him 2 blow that broke his jaw-bone nd oon 
ing into a watet-spout. At that moment 


aes cs 
ren or cight carpentets, who were working on the 


Fou will ind me at your disposal’ —_ 
"This speech made a great impression upon, thove ‘walters, heard the : 
who lard it. The mind of the pious Agaric was «Team, heard tcir companions cry and looked 
rveicutarly impressed. But each of them was anx- COpene they clo aloes nee hence on the 
Tits to appoint himself to a position of honour and ba the sate nad rachel ones re 
profi A veeret government was organised of which into the tower. They sent ins head ag ps 
PT those presene were elected active members. The 0 Hea at a fendi tanta 
Duke of Ampoule, who was the great financier of staircase. iny-seven ateps of the spiral 
the parry, was chosen treasurer and charged with * 
itng funds for the propaganda. 
meeting was on the peint of coming to an end 
sehen a rough voice was head singing an old aie: 
Boreénos est um gros cochon: 
‘On en va faire des andouilles 
‘Des saucisses et di jarbon 
Pee econ dt pw” bouges 
Tehhad, for two hundred years, been a wel 
fa the slams of Alea. "Prince Boseénos did 
Tike to hear ie. He went dovn into the street, i 


perceiving that the singer was a workman who 
pacing se sins on the roof of a church, he 
ely asked him sng something else. 
A ike,” answered the man. 
“My friend, to please me. 
"t want to please you. 


will sing what T 


% 


Vv 
VISCOUNTESS OLIVE 


HE Penguins had the finest army in 
the world. So had the Porpoises, 
And it was the same with the other 
nations of Europe. The small 
amount of thought will prevent ai 
surprise at this. For all armies a 
the finest in the world. The secot 
finest army, if one could exist, would be in a notor 
ously inferior position; it would be certain to b 
beaten. It ought to be disbanded at once. 
fore, all armies are the finest in the world. In Fr 
the illustrious Colonel Marchand understood t 
when, before the passage of the Yalou, bei 
tioned by some journalists about the Rao 
ese war, he did not hesitate to describe the 
army as the finest in the world, and also the J 
anese. And it should be noticed that even 
suffering the most terrible reverses an army does 
fall from its position of being the finest in the wo 
For if nations ascribe their victories to the abilit 
their generals and the courage of their soldiers, th 
always attribute their defeats to an inexplicable fat 
ity, On the other hand, navies are classed 
to the number of their ships. There is 
second, a third, and soon. So that 
doubt as to the result of naval wars. 


’ . 
,  VISCOUNTEss OLIVE en 


Penguins had the firgst army ani 
Bere iseone ‘This naty wes commana by 7 
the famous Chatillon, who bog the title of Entiral- 
baht, and by abbreviation Emiral. It is the same 
word which, unfortunately in a corrupt form is weed 
to-day among several European ations to designate 
the highest grade in the naval service.” Bur as there 
‘was but one Emiral ambng the Penguins, a singular 
Prestige, if I dare say +0, was attached to that Funk, 
Mie Emad dino boong wo te hig a 
hild of the people, he was loved by the people, 
They were flattered to see a man who sprang from 
their own ranks holding a position of honour. Chae 
tion was goodooking and forcine favoured. hin, 
le was not over-addicted to thought. No ever 
Aistutbed his serene outlook. ae 
The Reverend Father Agaric, surrendering to 
ising that the exis 


d, the 
Reverend Father Cornemuse, which the latter 
handed him with a sigh, And with this sum he 
hired six hundred butcher boys of Alea to run be- 
hind Cfatillon’s horse and shout, “Hurrah for the 
Emiral!” Henceforth Chatillon ‘could not take 
Single wep without being cheered. * 
Viscountess Olive asked him for a private inter- 
view. He received her at the Admiralty * in a toom 
decorated with anchors, shells, and grenades. 
She was discreetly dressed in greyish blue. A hat 
trimmed with roses covered her pretty, fair hair. 
+ Behind her veil her eyes shone like sapphires. Al- 
though ghe came of Jewish origin there was no 
= * Or beer, Eira. 


’ - 
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morefashionable womar in the whole nobility-: She s VISCOUNT Egs 
was /call and well shaped; her form was that of the ene ERS OLIVE US 6 
year, her that of the season. Kot a word more, dearady. Ihave the eeem, 
“Emiral,”” she, in a delightful vice, “I can- il ms 
not conceal my emotion from you. . - « It is very 
+ «+ before a hero.’ 


what brings m« 

“For a long time I have been anxious to see your 
to speak to you. . . . So I very willingly undertook 
to convey a message to you. 

“Please take a seat.” 

“How still ie is here.” 
Sr¥es, iia quet enough superiors, 
“You can hear the birds singing. ey 
(ge sii es oo al bite Aieye sania cota 
And he drew up an arm-chair for her. them. They are afraid of you.” 
She took a seat with her back to the light. (That is possible,” 
“Emiral, I came to bring you a very im Th 
message, 2 message ” 
es “ sd Ce “By sweeping away all the rascals of the Repub- 
eae, jave you ever seen Prince Crucl TS ah the Republicans.” by 
fever.’ “What a proposal to make to me, dear lady!” 
She sighed. “Tt is what will certainly be done, if not by yc 
“Te is a great pity. He would be so delighted then by some one else, The Generalissimo, te mem, 
see you! fe esteems and appreci He tion him alone, is ready to throw all the ministers, 
‘your portrait on his desk beside deputies, and senators into the sea, and to recall 
a pity it is he is not better known! Prince Crucho.” 
ing prince and so grateful for what is done for ‘Oh, the rascal, the scoundrel.” exclaimed the 
He will be a great king. For he will be king Emiral. 


olin pales A “Do to him what he would do to you. The 
o fe will come back and sooner ince will know bow to recopsies your seivicen 


people think. . . . What I have to tell you, the “ta 0 
Se wih wtih Tam ened, fer Saree comes tte 
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Asfshe said these words she drew 2 green cof! 
frombher bosom. é 
“What is that?” asked the Emiral. 


me 
Chatillon gently repelled the lady. But for 

minutes he thought her extremely pretty, and he fe 

this impression still more when two bare arms a 


the rosy palms of two delicate hands touched hi 


lightly. He yielded almost immediately. Olive 
slow in fastening the ribbon. Then when it 

done she made a low courtesy and salyted Chati 
with the title of Constable. 

“T have been ambitious like my comrades,” 
swered the sailor, “I don’t hide it, and perhaps I 
so still; but w word of honour, when I 
at you, the only desire I feel is for a cottage 
heart.” 

She tumed upon. him the charming a3 
glances that flashed from under her eyelids. 

“That is to be had also . . .. what are you de 
Emir: 

‘Lam looking for the heart.” 

‘When she left the Admiralty, the Viscountess 
immediately to the Reverend Father Agaric to 
an account of her visit. 

“You must go to him again, dear lady,” 
austere monk. 


JORNING and evening the news 
apers that had been bought by the 
By} Dracophils proclaimed Chatillon's 
praise and hurled shame and oppro- 
[} brium upon the Ministers of the Re- 
K} public.“ Chatillon’s portrait was sold 
through the streets of Alea. ‘Those 
ing descendants of Remus who carry plaster 
res on their heads, offered busts of Chatillon for 
sale upon the bridges 
Every evening Chatillon rode upon his white horse 
round the Queen's Meadow, a place frequented 
the people of fashion. ‘The Dracophils posted 
iral’s route a crowd of needy Pe 
pt shouting: “Ie is Chatillon we want.” 
middle classes of Alea conceived a profound admira- 
tion for the Emiral. Shopwomen murfnured 
is good-looking.” Women of fashion slackened the 
speed of their motor-cars and kissed hands to him 
as they passed, amidst the hurrahs of an enthusiastic 
populace. 
Be day, as he went into a tobacco shop, two Pen- 
*~ guias who were putting leters in the box recognized 
jatillon and cried at the top of their voices: “Hur 
for the Emiral! Dowa with the Republicans.” 
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All thpse who were sole stopped in front of the 
ek Chatillon lighted his cigar before the eyes of 
a deifse crowd of Fengied citizens who waved their 
hats and cheered. The crowd ‘Kept increasing, ang 
the whole town, singing and marching behind irg 
hero, went back with him to the Admiralty. 

‘The Emiral had an old comrade in arms, Under 
Emiral Vuleanmould, who ad served with great 
distinction, a man as erue as gold and as loyal as hi 
sword. Vulcanmould plumed himself on his th 
oughgoing independence and he went among 

artisans of Crucho and the Minister of the Repul 
ic telling both parties what he thought of th 


the freedoms of a soldier who knew nothin 
trigue. Every moming he went to see Cha 


whom he treated with the cordial roughness of 


brother in arms. 4 
“Well, old buffer, so you are popular,” said he 
him. “Your phiz is sold on the heads of pipes 
on liqueur bottles and every drunkard in Alea 
out your name as he rolls in the gutter. . . * Chi 
illon, the hero of the Penguins! Chatillon, 
fender of the Penguin glory! . . . Who would 
said it? Who would have thought it?” 
‘And he laughed with his harsh laugh. 
changing his tone: 4 
“But, joking aside, are you not a bit su 
what is happening to you?” 
“No, indeed,” answered Chatillon. 
And ‘out went the honest Vuk 
the dear behind him. * 


‘ 
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Ingthe mean time Chagllon had taken a) little 
fiat ix number 18 Johandks-Tal 
hhe might receive Vifcountegs 


life he had 
loved crowds of women, red, “black, yellow, and 
white, and some of them had been very beautiful, 
But before he met the Viscountess he did not know 
whgt a woman really was. When the Viscountess 
(Olive called him her dating, her dear daring, he 

Ic in heaven and it seemed to him that the st 

shone in. her hai “4 
4», She would come a little late, and, as she put her 
‘bag on the table, she would ask pensively: 
me sit on your knee. 

And then she would talk of subjects suggested by 
the pious Agaric, interrupting the conversation wit 
sighs and kisses. She would ask him to dismiss 
such and such an officer, to give a command to an- 
‘ther, to send the squadron here or there. And at 
the right moment she would exclaim: 

“How young you are, my dear!” 

And he did whatever she wished, for he was sim- 
ple, he was anxious to wear the Constable's sword, 
and to feceive a large grant; he did not dislike play- 
E Ble part he had’ a vague idea of saving 

ve. 

lelightful woman induced him to remove 

the troops that were at La Cirque, the port where 
Crucho was to land. By this means ic was made 
Certain that there would be no obstacle to prevent 

ince from entering Penguinia. 

Sythe pices Agaric ‘ganied public mestogs 99 
25 to keep up the agitation. The Dracopile held 
sche of two every day in soine of the thirty-six dis- 
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trictsfof Alca, and prefeyably in the poorer quaste * THE PRINCE *DFS BOSCENOS  1f1 
‘They desired to win ovet the poor, for they are the ie 
most numerous. Ongthe forth of May a particy 


iF contempt, your disgust, and) sm 


larly fine meeting was held in in old cattle-marker, i Gentlerien;” xaid'Bhe opps 
situated in the centre of a ieee Suburb filled Damedieasly’ fe hg Entiad own, Cama 
‘with housewives sifting on the doorsteps and beneath thé feet of the indignant crowd, and. hit 
dren playing in the gutters. There were pres uunrecognisable remains thrown dut of the hal. 
about evo thousand. people in, the opinion of th qq tumule was stil resounding when “Count 
Republicans, and_six thousand according to th léna ascended the tribune. Cheers took the place 
Stone ofe Dacophis, ln the aden Ept groans and when silence was restored the casCam 
to be seen the flower of Penguin society, includin . “utlgred these words: 
Prince and Princess des Boscénos, Count Cléna, 1M Spee EP Ch seein 
i - lood in your veins. What we have pot to do is to 
Page ene Pinie, and se slaughter, disembowel, and brain all the Republi 
Jewish Indies, Sc Shean 
____ The Generalissimo of the national army had e ‘This speech let loose such a thunder of applause 
in uniform. He was cheered. S that the old shed rocked with it, and a cloud of acrid * 
The committee had been carefully formed. Bod ths: dos fel fom iis Athy walle and wowed 
‘man of the peoples weza but a a of soun ‘eaten beams and enveloped the audience. 
rinciples, M. Rauchin, the secretary of the y« A resolution was carried vilifying the government 
Eee ee aaiek wires Gore’ tye Beiielannne Chadliva, And the acticace abs 
léna and M. Michaud, a butcher. parted singing the hymn of the liberator: “It is 
‘The government which Penguinia had freely Chatillon we want.” 
itself was called by such names as cesspool and drat ‘The only way out of the old market was through 
a F at ‘a muddy alley shut in by omnibus stables and coal 
inseveral eloquent speeches. But President For ey : 
red and no mention was made of Criicho Saniora nerd ws no. ooae an a old da ad 
ea Ne coming down. The police, who were assembled in 
hoe e t numbers, blocked the alley and compaled the 
je meethg was not unanimous. A defender acophils to disperse in little groups. ‘These were 
the modern State and of the Republic, a q the instructions ie had received from their chief, 
labourer, stood e. Jy Who was anxious to check the enthusiasm of the 
“Gentlemen,” said M. Rauchin, the chai | excited crowd. 
Bt have told you that this meeting would “The Dracophils who were detained in the alley 


5 i r king time and singing, "Te is Chatillon we 
lunanimous, We are not like our opponents, Rega ect iatinc of do dey, 


‘Scape ap ertec o ; tuuse of which they di not know hey began push 
beg of you to restrain as‘long as you 


—s - 


' 
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Stonglthe alley, threw theke in front 


Di rs 
eT Ghoul. But ie is natural 


‘against the Broad 


i front of them. movement, propagated 


yolice. The latter had no hatred for 
cheek of the. pel ae bottont of their hearts they 


oso ehbes 
si are inclined to make use of their 
Sion a Pot these reasons the police Kicked the 


Dracophils with thei 


wrards. ‘Threats and cries mingled 


ir hob-mailed boots. As a re~ 
‘sult there were sudden rushes backwards and for, 


with the songs. 


“Murder! Murder! . . . It is Chatillon we want! 


ings 
darkness, 


pre kept 


latter, in the ™ 
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frong arm to arm to her cargiage over the excit\d and 
undue crowd the ryo mien still fough funpuly. 
Prince des Boscénog Tost his hat, his eyeglass, his 
cigar, his necktie, and his portfolio full of private 
letters and‘ political correspongence; he even lost 
the miraculous medals that he had received from 
the good Father Cornemuse. But he gave his op- 
ponent so terrible a kick in the stomach that the un 
sfogtunate Count was knocked through an iron prat- 
ing and went, head foremost, through a glass door 
and into a coal-shed, 
Attracted by the struggle and the cries of those 
_ around, the police rushed towards the prince, who 
furiously resisted them. He stretched three of them 
ing at his feet and put seven others to fight, . 
ith, reepectively, a broken jam a epic lip, net 
uring blood, a fractured skull, a torn ear, a dis- 
ated collar-bone, and broken ribs, He fell, how- 
ever, and was dragged bleeding and disfigured, 
with his clothes in rags, to the nearest police-station, 
where, jumping about’ and bellowing, he spent the 


ht. 

MAU daybreak groups of demonstrators went 
about the town singing, “It is Chatillon we want,” 
and bfeaking the lows of the houses in which 
the Ministers of the Republic lived. 


THE EMIRAI’S FALL 
marked the culmination 
of the Dracophil movement. The 
hhad no longer any doubt of 
SS itstriumph. ‘Their chiefs sent con- « 
gratulations to Prince Crucho by 
‘wireless telegraphy. Their ladies 
embroidered scarves an ypers for 
him, M, de Plume had found the green horse. 
‘The pious Agaric ie common hope. But 
te sl weed papesees aT 
‘ought, |, to lay their foundations upon 
‘eee e 
With this design he had an interview with three 
Trade Union workmen. . 
In these times the artisans no longer lived, as in 


‘the days of the Draconides, under the government of 
corporations, ‘They were free, but they had no as 
mared pay, Afr having remained iolaed from 

each for a long time, without help and without 
support, they had formed themselves into unions 
The coffers of the unions were empty, as it was not 
‘the habit of the unionists to pay their subscriptions. 


‘were unions num! thousand mem= 
‘others with a thousand, five hundred, two-hun- 
and so forth. Sevgral numbered two or th 
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of afiherents were not published, it was not easy to 
Gistinguish the great ypion$ from the small ones. 

After some dark, and ingirect steps the ious 
‘Agaric was put into communication in a room in the 
Moulin dela Galette, with gomrades Dagobert, 
‘Tronc, and Balafille, the secretaries of three unions 
‘of which the first numbered fourteen members, the 
second twenty-four, an@ the third only one. Agaric 

sschowed extreme cleverness at this interview. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, “you and I have not, in 
most respects, the same political and social views, 
but there are points in which we may come to an 

= understanding. We have a common enemy. ‘The 
government exploits you and despises us. Help us 
to averthrow it; we will supply you with the means 
0 far as we"are able, and you can in addition count 
‘on our gratitude.” 

“Fork out the tin,” said Dagobert. 

‘The Reverend Father placed on the table a ba 
which the distiller of Conils had given him wit 
tears in his eyes. 

“Done!” said the three companions. 

‘Thus was the solemn compact sealed. 

‘As spon as the monk had departed, carrying with 
hhim the joy of having won over the masses to his 
cause, Dagobert, Tronc, and Balafille whistled to 
their wives, “Amelia, Queenie, and Matilda, who 
‘were waiting in the street for the signal, and all six 
hholding each other's hands, danced around the bag, 


singing: 


‘i du bon pognon, 
ra n"auras pas Chasillont 


- Hout Hou! ‘Is calottet 


‘And they ordered a salad-how! full of warm wine. 
* Tn the evening all six went through the street from 
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Jnging their new song. The song be- ; : 
sat fl sig Melecrives reported that every fongtr, and in truth, the public began to see w 
fay Bowed an increay of the pumber of workpeo- the agiaton was tending ah that he Emir pa 
ple-who sang through the slums: Sa yanted to dey the wey foundations Mf the 
“was spread that thg prince was to land 
B * at La Cirque and make his entry into Alca on a green 
Dracophil agitation rfade no progress in the horse. = 
proviacen The plows Agaric soughe to find, thee Bede omoowrs exited the fanaa! monks, de 
cause of this, but was unable to discover it until old poor nobles, satisfied the rich Jewis 


eo bss 2 ladies, and pu hope in ears of che all ade 
forne le ut very few of them were inclined to purchase these 
“T have proofs,” sighed the monk of Conils, “that se tc the pois of a social catastrophe and the 
the Duke of Am the treasurer of the Draco- . overthrow of the public credit; and there were fewer 
ils, has brought property in Porpoisia with the who would have risked their money, their peace, 
funds that he received for the propaganda.” their liberty, ot 2 single hour from their pleasures in 
‘The party wanted money. Prince des Boscénos the business’ On the other hand, the workmen held 
had lost his portfolio in a brawl and he was reduced themselves ready, as ever, to give a day's work to the 
to painful expedients which were repugnant to Republic, and a strong resistance was being formed 


impetuous character, The Viscountess Olive was ia the'niburbe 
expensive. Comemuse advised that the monthly "The people are with us,” the pious Agaric used 
Sllowance of that lady should be diminished. wo nay. 


However, men, women, and children, when leay- 
jing their factories, used to shout with one voice: 


. A bas Chatillon! 
Hoa! Hou! Ia calotel 


“She is very useful to us,” objected the pious 


ic. 
“Undoubtedly,” answered Cornemuse, “but she 
does us an injury by ruining us.” 

‘A ‘schism divided the Dracophils. Misunder- » a 
standings reigned in their councils. Some wished __As for the government, it showed the weakness, 
that in accordance with the policy of M. Bigourd indecision, labbiness, and heedlessness common to 
and the pious Agaric, they should carry on the de all governments, and from which none has ever de- 
sign of teforming the Republic. Others, wearied without falling into arbitrariness and violence. 
by their long conszin, tnd resolved to three words it knew nothing, wanted nothing, and 

ie 


? could do nothing. Formose, shut in his presidential 
Dragon's crest and swore to conquer palace, Retiied blind, eh athe invisible, 

» Mi up in his pride as in ider-down. 
Pies ged estrone oa clea aon Cee ee ne ct a puke le 


"and the impossbiliy of making a 
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eal for funds and to 


pea great stroke while 
Aivier sil ia a femel. 


‘Ant executive commattee, which he himself had 
chosen decided to kidnap the members of the Cham- 
ber of Deputies, and,considered ways and means. 

‘The affvir was fixed for the twenty-eighth of July. 
(On that day the sun rose radiantly over the city. 
Tr front of the legislative palace women passed to 
fuarkee with their baskets; hawkers cried theire 
peaches, pears, and grapes; cab horses with their 
Roses in their bags munched their hay. Nobody 
expected anything, not because the secret had been 
Kept but because it met with nothing but unbelievers. « 
Nobody believed in a revolution, and from this fact 
‘ve may conclude that nobody desired one. About 
two o'clock the deputies began to pass, few and un- 
hoticed, through the side-door of the ‘palace. | At 
three o'clock a feyr groups of badly dressed men had 
formed. At half past three black masses coming 
from the adjacent streets spread over Revolution 
Square. This vast expanse was soon covered by an 
‘ocean of soft hats, and the crowd of demonstrators, 
continually increased by sight-seers, having crossed 
the bridge, struck its dark wave against the walls of 
the legislative enclosure, Cries, murmurs, and songs 
‘went up to the impassive sky. “Te is Chatillon we 
want!” “Down with the Deputies!” “Down with 
the Republicans!” “Death to the Republicans!” 
The devoted band of Dracophils, led by Prince des 
Boseénos, struck up the august canticle: 

Vig Cnet, 
Plein de noes 
Dis le bercea 

Behind the wall silence’ alone 
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‘This silence and the absence of guards ehcour- 
aged and at the samy tinle frightened the crowd, 
Beda a Bocsidalje voice wind out: ‘ 

yar 

And Pringe des Boscénos wag seen raising his gi- 
gantic form to the top of the wall, which was covered 
‘with barbs and iron spikes. Behind him rushed his 
‘companions, and the People followed. Some ham- 
‘moored against the wall to make holes in it; others 
‘endeavoured to tear down the spikes and to pull out 
the barbs. These defences had given way in places 
‘and some of the invaders had stripped the wall and 

were sitting astride on the top. Prince des Boscénos 
‘was waving an immense green flag, Suddenly the 
‘crowd wavered and from it came a long ery of terror. 
The police and the Republican carabincer, issuing 
out of all the entrances of the palace formed them= 
‘selves into a column beneath the wall and in a 
‘moment it was cleared of its besiegers. After a lon; 
‘moment of suspense the noise of arms was heard, an 
the police charged the crowd with fixed bayonets. 
‘An Instant afterwards and on the deserted square 
strewn with hats and walking-sticks there reigned a 
Sinister silence. ‘Twice again the Dracophils, at- 
tempted to form, evice they were repulied. The 
rising was conquered. But Prince 
ftanding on the wall of the hostile palace, his fi 
in his hand, still repelled the attack of a whole bri- 
rade. He Knocked down sll ‘who approached him, 
last he, too, was thrown down, and fell on an iron 
ike, to which he remained hooked, still clasping, 
the standard of the Draconides. 

‘On the following day the Ministers of the Republic 
‘and the Members of Parliment determined to take 

ic measures. In vain, this time, did Presi- 
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‘dene Uormose attempt to, evade his responsibilfties, 
The government discussell the, question of depriving 
Chatiflon of his rank and dignigies and of indicting 
him before the High Court as a conspiratgr, an enemy 
of the public good, a traitor, ete. ; 

[At this news the Emiral’s old companions in arms, 
who the very evening before had beset-him with their 
adulations, made no effort to Conceal their joy. But 


Chatillon remained popular with the middle clasiese 


of Alca and one still heard the hymn of the liberator 
sounding in the streets, “It is Chatillon we want.” 
‘The Ministers were embarrassed. ‘They intended 
to indict Chatillon before the High Court. But they 
new nothing; they remained in that total ignorance 
reservod for those who govern men. ‘They were in 
capable of advancing any grave charges against 
Chatillon. They could supply the prosecution with 
nothing but the ridiculous lies of their spies. Cha 
Jon's share in the plot and his relations with Prince 
Crucho remained the secret of the thousand 


Dracophils. ‘The Ministers and the Deputies had 
‘suspicions and even certainties, but they had no 


shteenth of September the news ran in 
Alca that Chatillon had taken Aight, Everywhere 
there was surprite and astonishment. People 
doubted, for they could not understand. 

‘This is what had happened: One day as the brave 
‘Under-Emiral Vuleanmould hay pened, asif’ bychance, 
to go into the office of M, Barbotan, the Minister of 
Foreign Alfairs he remarked with his usual f 


, 
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“ML. Barbotan, your colleagues do not seem!to me 
to be up to much; it js evident that they have never 
commanded a ship. , “That fapl Chatillon gives*them 
a deuced bad fit of the shivers.” 

‘The Minister, in sign of denial, waved his paper 
knife in the air above his desk. 

“Don't deny it,” answered Vulanmould, “You 
don’t know how to getYid of Chatillon. You do not 
sdage to indict him before the High Court because 
you are not sure of se | able to bring forward a 
serong enough charge. Bigourd will defend him, 
and Bigourd is a clever advocate... . You are 
right, M. Barbotan, you are right. It would be a 
dangerous trial, 


said the Minister, in a careless 
cee Tree 


“Te would not take long,” continued the sailor. 
“1 would Al you in a tnice of the creature. 
But just now T have other fish to fry. . . . Iam in 
a bad hole, I must find a pretty big sum. But, 
deuce take it, honour before everything.” 

“The Minister and the Under-Emiral looked at 
each other for a moment in silence. Then Barbotan 
“said with authority: 


ms 
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ditious soldier. You wil great service to 

Penglinia, and the Mipister of Home Affairs will see 

that your gambling debts are paid.” ‘ 

fe same evening Vulcanmould called on Chatil- 
fon and looked at him for some time with an expres- 
sion of grief and mystery. 
wTWhy do you look like thie?” asked the Emiral 
in an uneasy tone. Pi 
Vileanmould said to him sadly: 
“Old brother in arms, all is discovered. For the 
Thalf-hour the government knows everything.” 
‘At these words 
Vulcanmould continued: 
“You may be arrested any moment. I advise 
‘you to make off.” 

‘And drawing out his watch: 

"Not a minute to lose’ 

“Have I time to call on the Viscountess Olive?" 

“Te would be mad,” said Vuleanmould, han 
im = pasopor and & pair of blue spectacles, and 

jing him to have courage. 
" said Chatillor 

“Good-bye! old chum. e 

“Good-byeand thanks! You have saved my life.” 

scThat the leat I could do,” 

‘an hour later the bravé Emiral had 
Tete the cy of Alea. 

He embarked at night on an old cutter at La 
Cirque and set sail for Porpoisia. But eight miles 
fiom the coast he was captured by a despatch-boat 
‘which was sailing without lights and which was undet 

Sag of the Queen of the Black Islands. That 
for a long time nourished a fatal passion 


ral Vulcanmould, get rid of # 


fatillon sank down overwhelmed. 


a aan 
of a 
: = 
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CONCLUSION 


UNC at bibendum. Delivered from 
its fearsand pleased at having escaped 
from so great a danger, the govern= 
S| ment resolved to celebrate the anni= 
versary of the Penguin regeneration 
and the establishment of the Re- 
public by holding a general holiday, 
President Formose, the Ministers, and the mem= 
bers of the Chamber and of the Senate were present 
at the ceremony. 

The Generalissimo of the Penguin army was pres 
oe a uaiferm. He wan cheered. 

Preceded by the black flag of misery and the red 
flag of revolt, deputations of workmen walked in the 
procession, their aspect one of grim protection. 
“President, Ministers, Deputies, officials, heads of 
the magistracy and of the army, each, in their own 
names.and in the name of the sovereign people, re- 
Tewed the ancient oath live in fredom or 0 die 
Te was an alternative upon which they were res0- 
lately determined. But they preferred to live in 
freedom. ‘here were games, speeches, and songs, 

‘After the departure of the representatives of the 
zens separated slowly and 


State the crowd of cit 


peaceably, shouting out, “ Hurrah for the Republic!” 
~ Piurrahforliberty!”. “Dovnwiththeshavenpates! 


‘The,newspapers mensgned only ove reretable 
ul day, 


incident that happened on that wond 
4 as 


. G 
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Prined dee Boscénos was quiely smoking a ciggr in 
the Queen's Meadow when ,the State procession 
passe by. ‘The pringe approgched the Minister's 
farriage and said in a loud voice: “Death to the 

fublicans!” He was immediately spprehended 
by the police, oo whoin he offered a most desperate re- 
sistance. He knocked them down inecrowds, but he 
was conquered by numbers, ind, bruised, scratched, 


wollen, and unrecognisable even to the eyes of bis. 


wife, he was dragged through the joyous streets into 
an obscure prison. 
"The magistrates carried on the case 


sights, 
Fits, a 
against them. 

The Reverend Father Agate steadfntly endured 
the rigour of the laws which struck himself person~ 
ally, as well as the terrible fall of the Emiral of which 
he was the chief cause. Far from yielding to evil 
Fortune he regarded it as but a bird of Basage, He 
‘was planning new political designs more audacic 
Shae the Gee sae 

‘When his projects were sufficiently ripe he went 
‘one day to the Wood of Conils. xece sang in a 
tree and a little h crossed the stony path in 
front of him with awkward steps. Agaric walked 
at great strides, muttering fragments of 
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Woot reached the door of the Iaborabbry in” 
wl for so many years, the pious manufacture 

Fad distilled the goldén liqueur of St. Orberoga, he 
found the place destrted an8 the door shut. Hav. 
ng walked*around the building he saw in the back- 
yard the venerable Cornemuses who, with his habit 
Binned up, wag climbing ladder tha ean agains 


“Is that you, my dear friend?” said he to him. 
™ What are you coe there?” 

“You can sce for yourself,” answered the monk of 
aa eeumrers « sorrowful look 
upon Agaric. “I am going into my house.” 

The red pupils of is eyes no longer imitated che 
txuinph and briliance of the ruby, they fashed 
‘mournful and troubled glance: countenance 
had lost ies happy fulness. His shining head was 
tpo longer pleasant to the sight; perspiration and 
fnilamed. blotches had altered its inestimable per 


fection. 

“I don’t understand,” said Agatic. 

“Te is easy enough to understand, You see the 
consequences of your plot. Although a multitude 
ff laws are direcied against me I have managed to 
‘elude the greater number of them. Some, however, 
have ‘me. ‘These vindictive men have closed 
my laboratoses and my shops, and confiscated my 
bottles, my stills, and my retorts. They have put 
seals on my ploors and now I am compelied to go in 
through the windoye. I am barcly able to extract 
fin secret and from time to time the juice of a few 
ps2 with an apparatus which the 
blest. labourer would despise poe 

“You suffer from the persecution,” said Agaric. 
Te strikes us all.” * 
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© “ahd monk of Conils passed his hand over his - . 3 Cee 
aflicted brow: 5 i 
“Tatold you A ee 4 
¥ . BOOK vI .* 
moment to lose. We must free the Penguin people, a MODERN TIMES 


‘we must deliver them from their tyrants, save them - 
from themselves, restore the Di 


ragon’s crest, Te bn i 
SE ee ee ete the geek Bee: RC an ne Arram or THe Eiowry Thousaxp Trusses 


‘honour of religion and the exaltation of the Catho- . or Hay 

lic faith. Chatillon was a bad instrument; he broke Zui mba dildo fea bn pen vax Azad 
in our hands. Let us take a better instrument to g aeiyeor Fellpys, he Piptalyst we Wiebe 
replace him. I haye the man who will destroy this q te de gdent Eheaoen tner vi vot ebader olin 4 
impious democracy. He is a civil official; his (Ua ai 45 1h) 
is Gomoru. ‘The Penguins worship him. 


ip 
already betrayed his party for a plate of rice. ‘There's 
the man we want!” 
At the begit ing of this speech the monk of Conils 
had climbed into his window and pulled up the ladder. 
“T foresee,” answered he, with his nose thro ~ 
#0 Fither Zeus, only save thou the rons of the Acheant from 
the land make clear sky and youchsafe sight to our 
it be bur Hight, slay us, slice such is thy 


to him for a mgment: 
‘own interest better, Cornemuse! 
What doe need to conquer i 


GENERAL GREATAUK, DUKE OF SKULL 


SHORT time after the fight of the 
Emiral, a middle-class Jew called 
Pyrot, desirous of associating with 
the aristocracy and wishing to serve 
i ered the” Penguin 
army. The Minister of War, who 

at the time was Greatauk, Duke 
Skull, could not endure him. He blamed him for 
his zeal, his hooked nose, his vanity, his fondness for 
seudy, his thick lips, and his exemplary conduct, 
Every time the author of any misdeed was looked 


et. Eighty 
a 
ei be anal 


Te must f} Pyrot who has stolen them!” 
He remained in thought for some time and said: 
“The more I think of it the sees 1 
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“There is no doubt about i 


answered Panther; 


ig only remains to prove it.” ‘ 

‘The same day, Aas passed’by a cavalry barracks, 
Prince des Boseénos heard the troopers as they were 
sweeping out the yard, singing: 

ossénos ext un gro cochon; 

On en va faire des sodoulles, 

‘Des saucistes et du jambon 

Poor ie svelton dex pau’ boogres. : 

Te seemed to him contrary to all discipline that 

soldiers should sing this domestic and revolutionary 

‘on days of riot had been uttered by: 
the lips of jeeting workmen, On this oceasion he 
deplored the moral degeneration of the army, and” 
thought with a bitter 5 that his old comrade 
Greatauk, the head of this degenerate army, basely 
him to the malice of an unpatriotic govern- 
ment, And he promised himself that he would 
make an improvement before long. 

“That scoundrel Greatauk,” said he to himself, 
“will not remain long a Minister.” 

Prince des Boseénos was the most irreconcilable 
‘of the opponents of modern democracy, free thought, 
and the government which the Penguins had volun- 
‘arily given themselves. He had a vigorous and un- 

hatred for the Jews, and he worked in public 

in private, night and day, for the <cestoration of 

the line of the \conide His ardent royalism 

Des sil aber eacied by the thought (bis pia 

srs, which were in & bad way and were Soul 

growing worse. He had no hope of seeing an end 
i 


his embarrassments until the heir of 
the Great entered the city of Alea. 

‘When he returned to his house, the prince took 

of his safe a bundle of old letters consi 


ot wee 
- GENERAL GREATAUK 


a fr, 


ivite correspondence of the most secret nature, 
Restos be ted chratncd feoks a ceachensor cee 
They proved that his old @mrade Greatauk, the 
Duke of Skall, had been guilty of jobbery regarding 
the military stores and had recaived a present of no 
IBae alte Grom + manufacturer called Maloury, 
‘The very smalthess of qh present deprived the Min- 
ister who had accepted it of all excuse. 
* The prince re-read the letters with a bitter satis 
faction, put them carefully back into his safe, and 
dashed to the Minister of War, He was a man of 
resolute character. On being told that the Minister 
‘could see no one he knocked down the ushers, swept 
aside the orderlies, trampled under foot the civil and 
military clerks, burst through the doors, and entered 
the room of the astonished Greatauk. 

“J will not say much,” said he to him, “bue I will 
speak to the point. You are a confounded cad. 1 
have asked you to put a flea in the ear of General 
Mouchin, the tool of those Republicans, and you 


would not do it. I have asked you to give a com, 
mand to General des Clapiers, who works for the 


Dracophils, and who has obliged me personally, and 
you would not do it. I have asked you to dismiss 
General Tandem, the commander of Port Alca, who 
robbed me of fifty louis at cards, and Who had me 
handcuffed when I was brought before the High 
Court 2s Enmgal Chatillon’s accomplice. You would 
not do it. Tfasked you for the hay and bran stores. 
You would not give them. 1 asked you to send me 
fen a secret mission to Porpoisia. You refused. 
‘And not satisfied with these repeated refusals you 
have designated me to your Government colleagues 
as a dimgerous person, who ought to be watched, 

itis owing to you that Ihave been shadowed by: 


sos ay. 
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the police. You old traitor! T ask nothing Jnore 


fiom you and I have bt ong word to say 10 you: 


Clea out; you haveebothered us too long. Be 
tides, we will force the vile Republic ta, replace you 
by one of our ownsparty. You know that I am a 
Pan of my word, If in twenty-four hours you have 
hot handed in your resighagion I will publish the 
Maloury dossier in the newspapers.” 
Bur Greatauk calmly and serenely replied: * 
“Be quiet, you fool. I am just having a Jew 
transported.” { am handing over Pyrot to justice 
guilty of having stolen eighty thousand trusses of hay. 
Prince Boscénos, whose anger vanished like 
dream, smiled. 


Greatauk. But as one 

ecautions with you T shall 

immediately publish the good news. People will 

read this evening about Pyrot’s arrest in every news- 
paper in Alea... .” 

‘And he went away muttering: 
“That Pyrot! I suspected he would come to 
bad end.” ¥ 

"A moment later General Panther appeared before 


“Let it be found,” answered Greatauk. “Jus 
tice requires it, Have Pyrot arrested at once.” 
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LL Penguinia heard with horror of 
Pyrot’s crime} atthe same time there 
was a sort of satisfaction that this 
embezzlement combined with treach- 
cry and even bordering on sacrilege, 
Sos been sional by a Jo. ha 
‘order to understand this feeling itis 

necessary to be acquainted with the state of public 
‘opinion regarding the Jews both great and small. 
‘As we have had occasion to say in this history, the 
universally detested and all powerful financial caste 
was composed of Christians and of Jews. The Jews 
who formed part of it and on whom the people poured 
all their hatred were che upper-class Jews. They 
assessed immense riches and, it was said, held 
more Man a fifth part of the total property of Pen- 
guinia, Outside chis formidable caste there was a 
multitude of Jews of a mediocre condition, who 
‘were not more loved than the others and who were 
feared muciYess. In every ordered State, wealth is 
‘a sacred thing: in democracies it is the only sacred 
thing. Now the Penguin State was democratic. 
‘Three or four financial companies exercised a more 
+ extensive," and above all, more effective and con- 


Hinuous power, than that of the Ministers of the 
iz. The latter werepuppets whom the com- 
237 
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nies ruled in secret, whom they compelled by in- 
Filidation or corruptiog to favour themselves 


at 
the of the Stye, and’ hom they ruined 
Ea ge ca ty ercuen ome 


spite of the secrecy of the Ex: 


uerenoGgh appeared 
to make the country indignant, but the middle-class 
Penguins had from the gents co the last of them 
heen brought up to hold méney in great reverence, 
‘and as they all had. property, either much or Titty. 
they were strongly impressed with the solidarity of 
capital and understood that a small fortune is not 
sale unless a big one i protected For thetereatont 

conceived a religious respect for the Jews) 
Pithoct ant saline being nrooger wit therd 
“than aversion, they were as much afraid as they were 
of death to touch a single hair of one of the rich Jews 
whom they detested. Towards the poorer Jews 
they fele less ceremonious and when they saw any of 
them down they trampled on them. That is why the 
entire nation learnt with thorough satisfaction that 
the traitor was a Jew. could take vengeance 
oon all Israel in his person without any fear of com- 
promising the public eredit. 

¢ Byrot had stolen the eighty thousand crustes 
of hay nobody hesitated for a moment to believe. 


No one doubted because the soe gee in 
fair 


which everybody was concerning the' affair did not 
allow of doubt, for doubt is a thing thae demands 
motives. People do not doubt withdie reasons in 
the same way that people believe without reasons. 
"The thing was not doubted because it was repeated 
everywhere and, with the public, to repeat is to prove: 


Ie was not doubted because people wished'to believe * 


 Pyror i 


and one believes what one wishes to 


ic Finally, it was not dox 


“pYRor 


> i o 5 
faculy of doubt is rare amongst men; ve 
peas carry aaithens Se geome al ee geen 
developed without z Doubr is singular, 
exit, phlesop transcendent, man 
strous, full Gf malignity, injurious to persons and 
{0 property, contrary to the gobd order of govern- 
ents, and to,the prosperity of empires, fatal to 
humanity, destructive of the gods, held in horror by 

jegven and earth. The mass of the Penguins were 
ignorant of dou believed in Pyrot's guile and 

is conviction immediately became one of its chief 
national beliefs and an essential truth in its patriotic 
creed. 
© Pyrot was tried secretly and condemned. 

General Panther immediately went to the Minister 
of War to tell him the result. 


they prove? There is only one certain, irrefragable 
oof—the confession of the guilty person. Has 
‘yrot confessed ?” 
“No, General.” 
«He will confess, he ought to. Panther, we must 


duce him; tell him it is to his interest.’ Promise 
hhim that, if he confesses, he will obtajn favours, a 
reduction of his sentence, full pardon; promise 
him that if he confesses his innocence will be ad- 
mitted, thatffe will be decorated. Appeal to his 
ee felings Let hi conf from patriotism, for 
flag, for the sake of order, from for the 
hierarchy, at the special command of the Minister 
+ of War fhilitarily. . .. But tell me, Panther, has 
hhe not confessed already? There are tacit confess 


ions; silence is a confessi 
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jut, General, he is not silent; 


. , > bi Y 
~~ . PyRor’ . 7 


squealing like a pig that,he is innocent the hands of the gaolers. Some of them, however, 

“Panther, the confgssions ‘of a guilty man some came*under the Eee ‘of the public. But Pyrot’s 
times result from the vehemence of his denials. To rrotests moved nobady becayse his confessions had 
deny desperately is to confess. Pyrot Has confessed: Deen published. 
we must have withesses of his confessions, justice 
requires them.” ra . - 
there was in Western Penguinia ‘a seaport called 
La Cirque, formed of three small bays and formerly. 
greatly frequented by ships but now slitary and - 

leserted. Gloomy lagoons stretched along its low i 

coasts exhaling a pestilent odour, while fever hovered 
over its sleepy waters, Here, on the borders of the 
sea, there was built a high square tower, like the olf : 
Campanile at Venice, from the side of which, close 
to the summit, hung’an open cage which was faste : 
ened by a chain to a transverse beam. In the 
times of the Draconides the Inquisitors of Alca used 
to put heretical clergy into this cage. It had been 
empty for three hundred years, but now Pyrot was 
imprisoned in it under the guard of sixty warders, 
who lived in the tower and did not lose sight of him 
night or day, spying on him for confessions that 
they mighe afterwards report to the Minister of War. . 
For Greatauk, careful and prudent, desired eon 5 
fessions and still further confessions. Greatauk, : 
sého was looked upon as a fool, was if reality a man 5 
of great ability and full of rare foresight. > 

in the mean time Pyrot, burnt by thf’sun, eaten by ‘ 
mosquitos, soaked in the rain, hail and snow, frozen 
by the cold, tossed about terribly by the wind, beset 
by the sinister croaking of the ravens that perched = 
upon his cage, kept writing down his insiocence on * 

es torn off his shict with a tooth-pick dipped in : : 

“These rage weré lost in the sea or fell i 
. een 


he keeps on * 
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DENTDULYNX 


THE morals of the Jews were not 
always pure; in most cases they were 
averse from none of the vices of 


Christian civilization, but they re-" 


tained from the Patriarchal age a 
recognition of family, ties and an_at- 
tachment to the interests of the tribe, 

Pyrot’s brothers, half-brothers, uncles, great-uncles, 
first, second, and thicd cousins, nephews and great- 
nephevis, relations by blood and relations by mare 
“riage, and all who were related to him to the number 
"of about seven hundred, were at first overwhelmed by 
the blow that had struck their relative, and they shut 
themselves up in their houses, covering themselves 
with ashes and blessing the hand that had cMastised 
them. For forty days they kept a strict fast. Then 
bathed themselves and resolved te search, wit 

‘out rest, at the cost of any toil and at the risk of 

~ danger, for the demonstration of an i hie 


_ they did not doubt. And how could they have — 
“doubted? Pyrot’s innocence had been revealed to 


them in’the ‘same way that his guilt had been re~ 
to Christian Penguinia; for these 
hidden, assume a. mystic character and 
ity of religious. truths. 
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hundted Pyrotists set to work with as much zeal as 
prudence, and madeethe jnost thorough inquiries 
in secret. They were everywhere; they were seen 
nowhere. Qne would have said that, like the pilot 
of Ulysses, they wandered freely qver the earth. “Lh 
penetrated into the War Office and approached, 
‘Tmder different disguicesysthe judges, the registrar 
and the witnesses of the affair. “Then Greara 
cleverness was scen. ‘The witnesses knew noth 

the judges and registrars knew nothing. Emis~ 
saries reached even Pyrot and anxiously questioned 
him in his cage amid the prolonged moanings of the 
sea and the hoarse croaks of the ray Te was in 
vain; the prisoner knew nothing. ‘The seven hun- 
Gred’ Pyrotists could not subvert the proofs of the 
accusation because they could not know what they 
‘were, and they could not know what they were be- 
cause there were none. Pyrot’s guilt was indefeasible 
through its very nullity. And it was with a legit- 
imate pride that Greatauk, expressing himself as a 
true artist, said one day to General Panther: “This 
case is a master-piece: it is made out of nothing 
‘The seven hundeed Pyrotists despaired of ever clea 
in up ghis dark business, when suddenly they dis. 
covtred, from a stolen letter, that the eighty thousand 
trusses of hay had never existed, that a most dis- 
tinguished noBleman, Count de Maubec, had sold 
them to theState, that he had received the price but 
hhad never Aclivered them. Indeed secing that he 
‘was descended from the richest landed proprietors 
‘of ancient Penguinia, the heir of the Maubecs, of 
Dentdulynx, once the possessors of four duchi 
siaty counties, and six hundred and twelve marquis- 
ates, baronies, and viscounties, he did, 

3s much land as he could cover with his hand, and 
“rs c 
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vould not have been able to cut a single day's mow. 
jng of forage off his own.domains. As to his getting 
4 single rush from a land-owner or a merchant, that 


would have been quite impossible, for everybody 
except the Ministers of State and the Government 
Officials knew that it would be easier to get blood 
froma stone than a furthinmg from a Maubec. a= 

“The seven hundred Pyrotists made a minute inqui 
concerning the Count Maubec de la Dentdulyaxss 
financial resources, and they proved that that 
nobleman was chiefly supported by a house in which 
‘some generous ladies were ready to furnish all comers 
with the most lavish hospitality. ‘They publicly, 
proclaimed that he was guilty of the theft of the 
ighty thousand trusses of straw for which an 
nocent man had been condemned and ‘was now im- 
prisoned in the cage. 

Maubec belonged t an illustrious family which 
‘was allied to the Draconides, ‘There is nothing that 
‘a democracy esteems more highly than noble birth. 
Mauibec had also served in the Penguin army, and 
‘since the Penguins were all soldiers, they loved 
their army to idolatry. Maubec, on the field of 
battle, had received the Cross, which is a sign ‘of 
honour among the Penguins and which they valued 
‘even more highly than the embraces of their wives. 
‘All Penguinia declared for Maubec, aihd the voice of 
the people which began to assume agchreatening 
tone, demanded severe punishments fé: the seven 
hundred calumniating Pyrotists. 

‘Maubec was a nobleman; he challenged the seven 
hundred Pyrotists ta combat with either sword, sabrey 
pistols, carabines, or sticks. ‘ 

Vile dogs,” he wrote,to them in a famous letter, 


“you have crucified my God and you want 
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too;*I warn you that I will not be such a duffer as 
He vas and that I wi cut off your fourteen hundred 
ears. Accept my boot og your seven hundred 
behinds.” 

The chief of the government at the time was a 
peasant called Robin Mielleux, a man pleasant to 

“the rich and powerful, hut hard towards the poor, 
a man of small coursge and ignorant of his own 
ioterests. In a public declaration he guaranteed 
Maubec's innocence and honour, and presented the 
seven hundred Pyrotists to the criminal courts where 
they were condemned, as libellers, to imprisonment, 
ato enormous fines, and to all the damages that 
‘were claimed by their innocent victim. 

Tt seemed,as if Pyrot was destined to remain for 
ever shut in'the cage on which the ravens perched. 
But all the Penguins being anxious to know and prove 
that this Jew was guilty, all the proofs brought for- 
ward were found not to be good, while some of them 
Were also contradictory. ‘The officers of the Staf 
showed zeal but lacked prudence. Whilst Greatauk 
Kept an admirable silence, General Panther made 
inexhaustible speeches and every morning demon- 
strated in the newspapers that the condemned man 
was guilty. He would have done better, perhaps, if 
he bad said nothing. The guilt was evident and 
what is evideht cannot be demonstrated. So much 
reasoning~isturbed people's minds; their faith, though 
‘ll alive, became less serene. ‘The more proofs one 
gives a crowd the more they ask for. 

Nevertheless the danger of proving too much 
would ngt have been great if there had not been in 

Penguinia, as there are, indeed, everywhere, minds 
framed, for free inquiry, egpable of studying a difi- 
“eule question, and inclined to philosophic doubt. 
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They were few; they were not all inclined to speak, 
and the public was by po means inclined to listen 
to them. Still, they did not always mect with deaf 
eats. The great Jews, all the Israelite snillionaires 
of Alea, when spoken to of Pyrot, said: “We do 
not know the man”; but they thoughe of saying him, = 
‘They preserved the prudeste to which their wealtk~ 
inclined them and wished “that others would be 
less timid. Theie wish was to be gratified. + 


- + COLOMBAN 


TGR JOME weeks after the conviction of 
BEM the seven hundsed Pyros, x 

SoA litle, prulf, hairy, short-sighted man 
priya pete ne 

paste-pot, a ladder, and a bundle of 

posters and went about the streets 

pasting placards to the walls on 

which might be read in lange letters: Pyrot is ine 
rrocent, Maubec iz guilty. He was not a bill-poster; 
his name was Colomban, and as the author of sixty 
Yolumes on Penguin sociclogy he was, numbered 
among the most laborious and respected writers in 
‘Alea. Having given sufficient thought to the matter 
‘and no longer doubting Pyrot's innocence, he pro 
Glaimed it in the manner which he thought would 
De md sensational. He met with no hindrance while 


and shortsighted~ 
down 
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tatchels on their backs, were in no hurry to reach 


School. To the mute indjgnatign against him, pro 
Ee reece veg mors Bie Cob 
ban did not condescend to see or hear anything. As, : 
at the entrance to thp Rue St Orberosi he was 
“Sa one of his squares of paper bearing the words: "= 
Pyrat ts innocent, Maubec #s guilty, the, riotous erowden 
showed signs of the most Violent anger. 
called after him, “Traitor, thief, rascal, scound 
‘A woman opened a window and emptied a vessel” 
full of filth over his head, a cabby sent his hat flyin; 
from one end of the strect to the other by a blow o! 
his whip amid the cheers of the crowd who now 
fele themselves avenged. A butcher's boy knocked 
Colomban with his paste-pot, his brush, and his 
posters, from the top of his ladder into’ the gutter, 
and the proud Penguins then felt the greatness of 
their country. Colomban stood up, covered with 
filth, lame, and with his elbow injured, but tran 
quil and resolute. 
pla Bers” he muttered, shrugging his shoul- 
ers. 
‘Then he went down on all-fours in the gutter to 
Took for his glasses which he had lost in his falle 
Te was then seen that his coat was split from the 
collar to the tails and that his trousers were in rags. 
‘The rancour of the crowd grew strongef. 
‘On the other side of the street stretches the big 
what- 


Blind, he’ took to flight, followed by the shop-boys, 
bakers, loafers, citizens, and Teeliees phe aes 
ber increased each shomentt and who kept shgutin, 
“Duck him! Death to thé traitor! Duck him! 
This torrehe of vulgar humanity swept along. the 
strects and rushed into the Rue St. Maél, ‘The 


‘sgolice did their duty. yom all the adjacent streets 


fonstables proteeded end, holding their seabbards 
Yih ther let hands, dey went at fl ped in fone 

{che pursuers. They were on the point of grab- 
bing Colomban in their huge hands when he sud- 
denly escaped them by falling through an open 

“man-hole t0 the bottom of a sewer. 

He spent the night there in the darkn« ng 
close by the dirty water amidst the fat and slimy 
rats. He tlfought of his task, and his swelling heart 
filled with courage and pity. And when the dawn 
threw a pale ray of light into the air-hole he got up 
and said, speaking to himself: 

“T see that the hight will be a stiff one.” 

Forthwith he composed a memorandum in which 


he clearly showed that Pyrot could not have stolen 


from the Ministry of War the eighty thousand 
‘gusses of hay which it had never received, for the 
reasort that Maubec had never delivered them, 
though he had received the mongy, Colomban 
‘caused this statement to be distributed in the streets 
‘of Alca. - The people refused to read it and tore it up 
ja angers, The shop-keepers shook their fists at 
the distrilluters, who made off, chased by angry 
‘women armed with brooms. Feeling grew warm 
and the ferment lasted the whole day. In the even 
fng bands of wild and ragged_men went about the 
‘aueets, yelling: “Death to Colombant” The pa- 
‘sqnots gnatched whole buridles of the memorandum 
. ‘ 
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“from the newsboys and burned them in the public 
squares, dancing wildly round, these bon-fires awvith 
girls whose petticoats wefe tied .up to their waists. 

Some of the more enthusiastic among them went 
and broke the windows of the house in which Colom- 
ban had lived in perfect tranquillity during his 
forty years of work. 
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eciament was, roused Sed asked che Chiet fll 


the Government what measures he proposed to tal 
in order to repel the odious attacks made by Col 
ban upon the honour of the National Army and the 
safety of Penguinia. Robin Mielleux denounced 
Colomban’s impious audacity and proclaimed amid 
the cheers of the legislators that the man would be” 
summoned before the Courts to answer for his in- 
famous libel. 

‘The Minister of War was called to the tribune and 
appeared in it transfgured. He had no longer the 
air, as in former days, of one of the sacred peese of 
the Penguin citadels. Now, bristling, with oute 
stretched neck and hooked ‘beak, he seemed the 
symbolical vulture fastened to the livers of his coun- 
try’s enemies. 

In the august silence of the assembly he pronounced 
these words only: var 

“1 swear thaz Pyrot is a rascal.” 

‘This speech of Greatauk was repotted all over 
Penguinia and satisfied the public conscigpse. 

' 


s, THE REVEREND, FATHERS AGARIC 
"AND CORNEMUSE 


OLOMBAN bore with meekness and 
surprise the weight of the general 
reprobation. He could not go out 
‘without being stoned, so he did not go 
out. He remained in his seudy witha 
superb obstinacy, writing new mem 
oranda in favour of the encaged 

innocent, In the mean time among the few readers 

that he found, some, about a dozen, were struck by 
his reasons and began to doubt Pyrot's guilt. They 
broached the subject to their friends and endeay~ 

‘oured to spread the light that had arisen in their 

minds. One of them was a friend of Robin Mic! 

eux and confided to him his perplexites, with the 
fesultghat he was no longer received by that Minister. 

‘Afiother demanded explanations in an open letter 

fo the Minisige of War A third published a terrible 

pamphlet. The later, whose name was Kerdanicy 

Was a fGrenidable controversialist. ‘The public. was 

Unmoved.e It was said that these defenders of the 

bribed by the rich Jews; they were 
same of Pyrotists and the patriots 
‘them. There were only 2 
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5 i. 
i ‘at meetings, at receptiony; in Agaric fi lated the pious distiller on 
fashionable drawing-rooms, athe dinnersableyeven Reece sity hs hoe ee 
ulation | shops. . _ 


the promenade 


in the*conjugal couch. # One hatf of the 
fwas suspected hy the other half. The Aitotd act 
all Alea on fire. 

Tn the mean time’ Father Agaric, who garaged / 
his big school for youngenobles, followed even 
with anxious attention. “The misfortunes of the 
Penguin Church had not disheartened him. He ric turned away his head. 
remained faithful to Prince Crucho and preserved Phe St. Orberosian liqueur,” continued Comme 
the hope of restoring the heir of the Draconides to muse, “is making fresh conquests. But none the 
the Penguin throne. It appeared to him that the less my industry remains uncertain and precari 
ation ys bnrycran ex aboot kappa |, The laws of ruin and desolation that struck it 
the country, the state of mind of which they were at have not been abrogated, they have only been 
once the effect and the cause, and the youbles that | suspended.” hi. 
necessarily resulted from them might—if they were ind the" monk of Conils lifted his ruby eyes to 
directed, guided, and led by the profound wisdom. heaven, 5 
of a monk—oyerthrow the Republic and incline the MEN SUE song 
Penguins to restore Prince Crucho, from whose piety ‘hat a sight, Cornemuse, does unhappy Pen- 
the fuithful hoped for so much solace. Wearing his Bina present wo utl Evers dcbediecs in 
huge black hat, the brims of which looked like the lependence, liberty! We see the proud, the haughty, 

ings of Night, he walked through the Wood of ie men of fost tens cs Pe ng hereal 

ee ‘ vine Jaws they now real 
Conils towards the factory where his venerable friend, 3 pees sor cea anes se 


“Business is recovering.” I thank God 
answered “the old man of Conil: Alas! it had 
=) fallen into a bad state, Brother Agaric. You saw 
# aghe desolation of thissestablishment. I need say 

rho more. . 


rit? 


Father Comemuse, distilled the hygienic Sp. Of murat Sond Chee. COD’ 
Pee eunes The i gpod monk 2 indus, aa ban is tying to imitate Satan, Numerous crime 
cruelly affected in-the time of Emigal Chatillon, inals are folowing his fatal example. They want, 


head cl eesti a5 cite On ea in theigrage, to put aside all checks, to chow Cs 
im the sheds hundzeds of orphans clothed in bluegill Bea po toe eenarloes from he a a 
packing bottles and nailing up cases. 4 Pee cis dee sooner wo make oy them: 
fate found the vencatle Cornemuse standing i Bur they will be overcome by the weight of publi 
before his stoves and surrounded by hig retors: = * _animadtersiqn, vituperaion,sndignation, fury, ex- 

pupils of the old man’s eyes had agai ecration, and abomination. That is the abyss to. 
become as bright as rubies, his skull shone with Ss + whicl they have been led by atheism, free thought, 
former elaborate and careful polis. f 4 


so , a 
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‘and the monstrous claim to judge for themsel 
and to form their own opinions,” . 

“Donbiless, doubtless,” replied Father Corne- 
muse, shaking his head, “but I confess that the 
care of distilling these simples has prevented me 
from following public affairs. I only know rhae 

ple are talking a great deal abour a man call 
Byrte, Some mafnesin that hei guilty, others aliens 
that he is innocent, but I do not clearly under 
stand the motiyes that drive both parties to mix 
themselves up in a business that concerns neither 
of them.” 

‘The pious Agaric asked eager! 

“You do not doubt Pyror’s guile 

cannot doube it, dear Ag: 
monk of Conils. ‘That would be contrary to the 
laws of my country which we ought to respect a3 
Jong as they are not opposed to the Divine laws. 
Pyrot is guilty, for he has been convicted, As to 
saying more for or against his guilt, that would be 
to erect my own authority against that of the judges, _ 
a thing which I will take good care not to do. Be 
sides, itis useless, for Pyrot has been convicted. If 
he has not been convicted because he is guilty, he ie 
puilty because he has been convicted; it comes to the 
same thing. I‘believe in his guilt as every good citi~ 
zen ought to believe in it; and I will btlieve in it as 
Tong as the established jurisdiction will order me to 
believe in it, for it is not for a private person but for 
a judge to proclaim the innocence of a convi 
person. Human justice is venerable even in the 
errors inherent in its fallible and limited mature. = 
These errors are never irreparable; if the judges doe 
‘ot repair them on earth, God will repair them i 
Heaven. Besides I have’ great confid 
a : 
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eral Greatauk, who, though he certainly does not look 


it, scems to me to bg an abler : 
who are attacking hing”? 7a" tha all thove 


“Dearest, Comemuse,” 
“the Pyrot fair, 


~ 


i ; 
ened the pious Agari 
if pushed to the point whither we 
+) can lead it by the help of Ged and the necessn 
Mands; will produce theegreatest benefits, It ait 
lay bare the vices of this Anti-Christian Republic and 
pe incline the Penguins to restore the throne of the 
aconides and the prerogatives of the Church, 
Biut to do that itis necessary for the people to sce the 
ad the front rank of its defender Let us 
goarch against the enemies of the army, against those 
Who insult our heroes, and everybody will follow us.” 
“Ever ‘body will be too many,” murmured the 


monk of Comils, shaking his head. “I sce that the 
wins want to quarrel. If we mix ourselves up 
they will become reconciled at out 


Pe 
ier quarrel 
Sxpense and we shall have to pay the cost of the war 
it is why, if you are guided by me, dear Ag 
_you will not engage the Church in this adventure. 
“You know my energy; you know my prudence, 
I will compromise nothing. . . . Dear Cornemuse, 
Tonly want from you the funds necessary for us to 
sn the campaign.” 
‘or a long time Comemuse refused to bear the 
expenses of witat he thought was a fatal enterprise. 
turn pathetic and terrible. At last, 
to his prayers and threats, Cornemuse, with 
ynging head and swinging arms, went to the austere 
teell that concealed his evangelical poverty. In the 
‘whitewashed wall under a branch of blessed box, 
Y there was"fixed a safe. He opened it, and with a 
‘sigh took out a bundle of bills which, with hesitating 
: he gave to the pious Agaric. 
‘ 
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Do not doubt it dear Cornemuse,* said_the 
fatter, thrusting the papers ipto the pocket bf his 
Overcoat, "this Pyrot fair has been sent us by God 
for the glory and exaltation of the Chyrch of Pen- 
guinia.” : 
pray that you fnay be right!” sighed the monk 
of Conil - : 

And, left alone in his laborStory, he gazed, through, 
his exquisite eyes, with an ineffable sadness at,his 
stoves and his retorts. 
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\ THE SEVEN HYRDRED PYROTISTS 


JHE seven hundred Pyrotists inspired 
the public with yee oe 
sion. Every day two orthree of them 
were beaten to death in the streets, 

$] One of them was publicly whipped, 

another thrown into the er, a third 

tarred and feathered and led through 

crowd, a fourth had his nose cut off by a 

di “They did not dare to show 

ives at cheir clubs, at tennis, or at the races; 

they puton a disguise when they went to the Stock Exe 
In these circumstances the Prince des Bos 

ccénos thought it urgent to curb their audacity and 
repress their insolence, For tit purpote he joined 

‘wath Gount Cléna, M. de La Trumelle, Viscount 

founding a great anti- 
hundreds of 


Olive, ‘and M. Bigourd 
Bb ycotiesansocgtion vo which citaena . 
thousands, soldiers in companies, regiments, isa 
divisionsgand army corps, towns, districts, and pro- 
-vinces, all gave their adhesion. 
‘About this time the Minister of War happening 
to visit one day his Chief of Staf, saw with surprise 


that the ‘room where General Panther worked, 


el * . ae 
pas PENGUIN ISLAND "+ : 
form and colour, These sudden and ts Pa 'N HUNDRED "PyRoTISth 225 
records had in a few day reacbed the dim: make a nfountain out of it. To tell you ‘ 
od Pile of archives such as ie takes ghevcsccite! a aad hat by wishing 0 piloted a 
imulate, z Jes well, Pradts! of opurse it iv pool! 1 hav 
ic What is thi?” apked the astonished minister proofs bur peshaps i Bteas woharenees aa 
qPtoalsagaine Pyroe,” answered General Pane f° have already told you, Panther, there is only one” 
patriotic satisfaotion. “We had Ay isrefutable proof, the confessio# of the guilty 
them when we convicted him Bek f the i ope 
Seg mnvicted him; but we have plenty of a ae ee eater he Pyrot affair, 
. arranged if, left nosroom for eriticismn; th ‘ 
oe ee : fee e iticisrm; there was 
or pen, and Gr uk »spot where it could be touched. It defied ass: 
up the staiecate a long fle of portecs howl ME eral vulnerable hecauss fe wos tevaitie Ne 
Unloading heavy bales pabets inthe hall, adhe He ge an enomous handle for dacusion 1 a 
slowly rising ah ri Panther, to use your paper packets wit 
Packets, ig heavily loaded with papers it reserve. I should be parbektach arent 
we are those others?" said he. fe ee pore sparing of your communica- 
reaching an eth proofs against Pyrot that are now Merete Tell roe, Poocitnc are tre ey tee 
feaching us,” said Panther,“ have aed for them Renn ingiane oe 
in fiery county of Penguinia, in every Sta Ofice ihe ara pose adaped ones.” 
ey Court in Europe. I have ordered them “That is what I meant. There are some adapted 
y etica and in Australia, and in ‘ones, So much the better. As proofs, forged docu 


in eve 
every factory in Africa, and T it 
er? and I am expecting bales of ments, in general, are better thi ‘ones, 
sn ements pose nea Goss tree Sees al 
che taneaithetfurned towards the Minister of War to suit the needs of the ease, to order and measure, 
radiant look of a hero.  Hawever, | apd therefore they are fitting and exact. They are 


Greatauk, his pai 

» his eye-glass in his i bl ind i 
fe is eye, was looking at th is pitferable because they carry the mind into an 
‘Sng Bl pilé of papers with less satisfaction than ideal world and tur it aside fom the reality which, 
is world is never without some alloy. . . « 
idee, I think I thould have prefered, Pape 

ther, that we had no proofs at all.” 

The first’ act of the Anti-Pyrotist Association was 
"0 ask the Governmentimmediately to summon the 
seven hundred Pyrotists and their accomplices be- 
* fore the High, Court of Justice as guilty of high 
‘tfeason. Prince des Boscénos was charged to speak 
‘on behilf of the Association and presented himself 
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before the Council which had assembled to hearhim. 
He expressed a hope that the vigilance and firriness 
of tha Government woyltl rise’ to the height of the 
«occasion. He shook hands with each of the min- 
isters and as he passed General Greatailk he whis- 
pered in his ea : " ; ae 
“Behave properly, you ryfian, or I will pubis 
Maloury asia? ee 
Some days later by a unanimous vote of bgth 
Houses, on a motion proposed by the Government, 
the Anti-Pyrotist Association was granted a chatter 
‘espgnitng it as beneficial to che public interest 
‘The Association immediately sent a deputation to, 
Chitterlings Castle in Porpoisia, where Crucho war 
eating the bitter bread of exile, to assure the prince of 
the Jove and devotion of the Anti-Pyrotist members. 
However, the Pyrotists grew in numbers, and 
now counted ten thousand. ‘They had their regular 
cafés on the boulevards. The Patriots fad theta 
also, richer and bigger, and every evening glasses of 
beer, saucers, march-stands, jugs, chairs, and tables 
were hurled from one to the other. Mirrors were 
smashed to bits, and the police ended the struggles 
by impartially trampling the combatants of 
parties under their hob-nailed shoes. ee 
On one ofthese glorious nights, as Prince des 
Boseénos was leaving a fashionable c&¥é in the com= 
Pany of some patriots, M. de La Trumellg pointed 
‘ut to him a litle, bearded man with glaysesy hath 
and having only one sleeve to his coat, who 
painfully dragging himself along the rubbis! 
pavement, 
“Look!” said he, “there is Colombgn!"™ 
The prince had a8, well al 
he was exceedingly mild; “but at the name c 
‘ 
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ban hris blood boiled. He rushed at the little spece 
facled*man, and knocked him down with one Low 
of his fist on the nose 5 
M. de La Trumelle then perceived that, misled by 
an undeserved resemblance, he had mistaken for 
*\Colomban, M. Bazile, a retired lawyer, the secre- 
Yay of the Anti:Pyrotist #ssociation, and an ardent 
and generous patriot. Prince des Boscénos was one 
‘of,diose antique souls who never bend. However, 
‘knew how to recognise his faults 
‘M. Bazil,” said he, raising his hat, “if T have 
touched your face with my hand you will excuse me 
nd you will understand me, you will approve of 
me, nay, you will compliment me, you will cone 
gratulate me and felicitate me, when you know the 
cause of that'act. I took you for Colomban." 

M. Bazile, wiping his bleeding nostrils with his 
Handkerchief snd dtplayiag an elbow laid bare by 
the absence of his sleeve: 

fo, sir,” answered he drily, “I shall not felici= 

tate you, I shall not congratulate you, I shall not 
compliment you, for your action was, at the very 
Teast, superfluous; it was, I will even say, super 
eregatory. Already this evening I have been three 
times mistaken for Colomban and received a suf- 
ficient amount of the treatment he deserves. ‘The 
atriots have Tnocked in my ribs and broken my 

Back, and, sir, Twas of opinion thar that was 


5 ree " 
Scarcely fad he finished this speech than a ban 
Pyrotists appeated, and misled in their eurn by 

Ghar itdpua semblance, they, belived thatthe 

* patriots were kiling Colomban. They fel on Prince 


des Bosgénos and 


tis companions with loaded canes 


eather thongs, and left them for dead. Then 
. ’ 
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seizing Bazile they carried him in triumph; and 
in spite of his protests, along the boulevards,« amid 
eries- of “Hurrah fot Colomban! Hurrah for 
| Pyrot!” At last the police, who had been sent after 
them, attacked and defeated them and dfagged them 
ignominiously to the station, where Bazile, under /'- 
ie name of Colomban, was trampled on by gi 
innumerable quantity of thick, hob-nailed shoes. 


BIDAULT-QOQUILBE AND MANIFLORE, 
THE SOCIALISTS 


HILST the wind of anger and hatred 

blew in Alea, Eugene Bidault- 

re Coquille, poorest and happiest of as 
tronomers, installed in an old steam 

engine of the time of the Draconides, 

was obverving the heavens through 

a bad telescope, and_ photographing 

the paths of the metcors upon some damaged photo- 

fami plates. His genio corrected the errors of 

instruments and his love of science triumphed over 

e the worthlessness of his apparatus. With an inex- 
tinguishable ardour he observed acrolites, meteors, 


rks which pass through the terrestrial atmos- 

. paar With prodigious speed, and as a reward for 

Fis scudious vigils he received the indiference of the 

ic, the infratitude of the State and the blame 

of the Igerned societies. Engulfed in the celestial 

he kpew not what occurred upon the surface 

GF the earth. "He never read the newspapers, and 

when he walked through the town his mind was 

‘occupied with the November asteroids, and more 

‘than once’ he fgund himself at the bottom of a pond 

iff one of the public parks or beneath the wheels of a 
sib 


and fire-balls, and all che glowing ruins and blazing ~ 


: . 
23d A pexduty ‘istanp pais 
Elevated in stature as in thought he respected! 
self'and others. ‘This wgs shoavn by his cold folite- 
ness sf well as by a verw thin bltick frock coat and a 
stall hat which gave to his person an agpearance at 
once emaciated and sublime. He took his meals in a 


fittle restaurant from which all customers less in- J 


tellectual than himself hadHed, and, thenceforth leis 
napkin bound by its wooden ring rested alone in 
the abandoned rack. . 

In this cook-shop his eyes fell one evening upon 
Colomban’s memorandum in favour of Pyrot. He 
read it as he was cracking some bad nuts and sud~ 
denly, exalted with astonishment, admiration, hors 
ror, and pity, he forgot all about falling meteors and. 
‘shooting stars and saw nothing but the yinocent man 

anging in his cage exposed to the winds of heaven 
and the ravens perching upon it. 

‘That image did not leave him. For a week he had 
been obsessed by the innocent convict, when, as he 
was leaving his cook-shop, he saw a crowd of citi- 
‘zens entering a public-house in which a public meet 

1g was going on. He went in. The meeting was 

irderly; they were yelling, abusing one another 
and knocking one another down in the smokg-laden 
hall. The Pyrotists and the Anti-Pyrotists spoke in 
tum and were alternately cheered and hissed at. An 
obscure and confused enthusiasm moved the audience. 
With the audacity ofa timid and retired mamBidault- 
Coquille leaped upon the platform ang spoke for 
three-quarters of an hour. He spoke very quickly, 
Boies crder Dur. wal vehomcacs, p20 een 
the conviction of a mathematical mystic, He was 
cheered. When he got down from ehe platform,a 
big woman of uncertain, age, dressed in tedy 
‘wearing an immense hat trimmed with heraie fea 

. 
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ers, throwing herself into his arm: ini, 

snd said to bia: 9 aire ae 

“You are splendid” * 

fe thought in his simplichy that there was som 
tcuth inde statement. bia 
_ She declared to him that fienceforth she would 
lige but for Pyrot’s defence and Colomban’s glory. 
He thought her subline and beautiful. She was 
iflore, a poor old courtesan, now forgotten and 
iscarded, who had suddenly become a vehement 

politician, 

She never left him, ‘They spent glorious hours 
together in doss-houses and in lodgings beautifed by 
ther love, jn newspaper ofces in meting halls and 
in lecture-halls. As he was an idealist, he persisted 
in thinking her beautiful, although she gave him 
abundant opportunity of seeing that she had pre- 
Served no charm of any kind. From her past beauty 
she ealy resned a confidence in her capacity fr 
Pleasing and a lofty suvurance in demanding home 


age till, it must be admitted that this Pyrot 
afiair, so fruitful in prodigies, invested Maniflore 
‘with a sort of civic majesty, and transformed her, 
3¢ public meetings, into an august symbol of justice 
ain teat, 

BidauleCoquille and Maniflore did not kindle 
the least spafk of irony or amusement in a single 
‘Anti-Pygotist, a single defender of Greatauk, or a 
Single supporter of the army. The gods, in their 
anger, had jrefused to those men the precious gift 
of humour. ‘They gravely accused the courtesan 
and the astronomer of being spies, of treachery, 
and of Plotting against their country. Bidault- 

Je and. Manifore grew vsbly grates be- 
lumny. 


‘neath insult, abuse, and ci 
ec ’ 
+ 
) 


= 
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For long months Penguinia had been divided into 
tw camps and, though at firgt sight ic may ¢ppear 
strange, hitherto the sgefalists had taken no part in 
«the contest, Their groups comprised, almost all 
the manual workers jn the country, necessarily scat- 


tered, confused, broken up, and divided, bur formid- ¢ * 


able,” The Pyrot affair theew the group leaders igso 
a singular embarrassment. *They did not wish to 
place themselves either onthe side of the Financia 
or on the side of the army, They regarded the 
Jeves, both great and small, as their uncompromis- 
ing opponents, Their principles were not at stake, 
nor were theit interests concerned in the affair, 
Srill the greater number felt how difficult it was 
growing for them to remain aloof frpm struggles 
in which all Penguinta was engaged. 

Their leaders called a sitting of their federation 
at the Rue de la Queue-du-diable-St. Maél, to take 
into consideration the conduct they ought to adopt 
in the present circumstances and in future even~ 
tualities. 

Comrade Phoenix was the first to speak. 

“A crime,” said he, “the most odious and cow- 
arly of crimes, a judicial crime, has been committed. 
Military judges, coerced or misled by their superior 
officers, have condemned an innocent man to an 
infamous and cruel punishment. Lét us not say 
that the victim is not one of our own partye.that he 
belongs to a caste which was, and alwgys will be, 
our enemy. Our party is the party of social justice; 
it can look upon no iniquity with indifference. 

“Ie would be a shame forus if we left jt to Ker- 
danic, a radical, to Colomban, a member of the mid- 
dle classes, and to a few moderate Repupli 
alone to proceed against the erimes of the 
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Ifthe vicelm isnot one of us, his executioners ate our © 
brotiters’ executionerg, and before Greatauk sttuck 
down this soldier Ie shot ‘opr comrades wha were 
on strike. 

“Comrades, by an intellectual, moral and material ® 
effort you must rescue Pyrot from his torment, 
ad in performing thisegenerous act you are not 
turning aside ffom the liberating and revolutionary 
tak you have undertaken, for Pyrot has become the 
symbol of the oppressed and of all the social 
ties that now exist; by destroying one you make 
all the others tremble.” 

4, When Phoenix ended, comrade Sapor spoke in 
These. terms: 

“You are,advised to abandon your task in order 
to do something with which you have no concern, 
Why throw yourselves into ‘a conflict where, on 
whatever side you turn, you will find none but your 
natural, uncompromising, even necessary opponents ? 
Are the financiers to be less hated by us than the 
army? What inept and criminal generosity is it 
that hurries you to saye those seven hundred Pyro- 
tists whom you will always find confronting you in 
the socjal war? . 

“sci proposed that you act the part of the pie 
for your enemies, and that you are to re-establish for 
them the ordér which their own crimes have dis- 
turbed geMagnanimity pushed to this degree changes 
its name. 

“Comrades, there is a point at which infamy bee 
‘comes fatal to a society. Feng soe tee 
strangled jy its infamy, and you are requested to 
seid ge ar ahah he 
is simply turning you into ridicule. ‘ 
Fe ne Tether el and let as gaze at ite 
’ 
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ast convulsions with joyful contempt, only reg 
chat it has so entirely. corrupted the soil on which 


‘apor had ended his speech comrade 
Lapersonne pronounced the8e few words: - 
"Phoenix calls us to Pyrof's help for the reason 
that Pyrot is innocent. Tt seems to me that tbgt 
is a very bad reason, If Pyrot is innocent he has 
behaved like a good soldier and has always con- 
scientiously worked at his trade, which principally 


consists in shooting the people. That isnot a motive, 


to make the people brave all dangers in his defence. 
When it is demonstrated to me that Pyrot is guilty 
and that he stole the army hay, I shall be on his side.”” 

‘Comrade Larrivée afterwards spoke. 

“Lam not of my friend, Phcenix's opinion but I 
‘am not with my friend Sapor either. I do not be- 
Tieve that the party is bound to embrace a cause as 
soon as we are told that that cause is just. That, 
Tam afraid, is a grievous abuse of words and a dan- 

rous equivocation. For social justice is not revo~ 
lutionary justice. They are both in perpequal am 
‘tagonism: to serye the one is to oppose the other. 
‘As forme, my choice is made, I am for revolutionary 
justice as against social justice. Sully in the present 
case 1 am against abstention. I say thatywhen a 
lucky chance brings us an affair like thig we should 
Be fone not wo prob by it 

“How? We are given an opportunity of striki 
iis’ sashaye' al, Slows avenge 
And am I to fold my atms? I tell you, comrades, I 

am not a fakir, I have nevgr been a fakir, and, if thee 
ae fakits here let them not count on me.” To 
’ a 


a 
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‘in meditation is a policy without results and one * 
whic shall never Hee pone: 

“A party like ours Sughs to be continually agsert- 
ing itself. It ought to orn existence by’ con- 
finual action. We will intervene in the Pytot af- 
fair but we will intervene in ie in a revolutionary 
manner; we will adopt violent action. . . . Pethaps 
yo think that Violence ii old-fashioned and super- 
annuated, to be scrapped along with diligences, 
hhiid-presses and acrial telegraphy. You are mis- 
taken, To-day as yesterday nothing is obtained ex- 
cept by violence; it is the one efficient instrument, 

¢ only thing necessary is to know how to use it 
You ask what will our action be? I will tell yous 
it will be to stir up the governing classes against 
fone another," to put the army in conflict with the 
capitalists, the government with the magistracy, the 
nobility and clergy with the Jews, and if possible 
to drive them all to destroy one another. 
this would be to carry on an agitation which would 
weaken government in the same way that fever 
‘wears out the sick. 

“The Pyrot affair, little as we know how to turn it 
ta, advantage, will put forward by ten years the 
greyrth*of the Socialist party and the emancipation 
of the proletariat, by disarmament, the general 
strike, and revolution.” 

“The leaders of the party having each expressed 
‘a differem opinion, the discussion was continued, 
fot without #ivacity. ‘The orators, as always hap- 

in such a case, reproduced the arguments they 
fad already brought forward, though wih less order 
and modetation than before. _ The dispute was pro- 
Tonged and none changed his opinion. But these 
‘opinions, in the final analysis, were reduced to wo, 
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that of Sapor and Lapersonne who advised absten- 
ticn, and that of Phoenix and Larrivée, who wanted 
intergention. Even these tip contrary opinions 
were united in a cominon hatred of the heads of the 
army and of their justice, and in a common belief 
in Pyrot’s innocenée, So that public opi 

hardly mistaken in regarding all the Socialist leaders 
as pernicious Anti-Pyrotists: 

[As for the vast masses in whose name they spoke 
and whom they represented as far as speech can éx- 
press the inexpressible—as for the proletarians whose 
thought is difficult to know and who do not know 
it themselves, it seemed that the Pyrot affair did nor 
interest them. It was too literary for them, it was 
in too classical x style, and had an upper-middle- 
class and high-finance tone about it that did not 
please them much, 


‘vir * 
THE COLOMBAN "TRIAL 


HEN the Colomban trial began, the 
Pyrotists were not many more than 
thirty thousand, but they were every 
where and might befoundevenamong 
the priests and millionaires. What 
injured them most was the sympathy 
"_ ofthe rich Jews. On the other hand 
they derived Yaluable advantages from theit fecble 
number. In the first place there were among them 
fewer fools than among their opponents, who were 
‘over-burdened with them. Comprising but a ferble 
‘minority, they co-operated easily, acted with hare 
mony, and had no temptation to divide and thus 
‘counteract one another's efforts. Each of them felt 
the necessity of doing the best possible and was the 
careful of his conduct ax he found himself 
more in' the public eye. Finally, they had every 
feason to hope that they would gain fresh adherents, 
while their oppbnents, having had everybody with 
them at the beginning, could only dectea: 
Summofied before the judges at a public sit 
Colomban immediately perceived that his ji 
‘were not anxious to discover the truth, As soon 
a5 he opened his mouth the President ordered him 
‘to be silent in she superior interests of the State. 
For the same reason, which is the supreme reason, 
the witne’ses for the defencé were not heard. Gen- 
pe 


1 
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eral Panther, the Chief of the Sealf, dppeared iq 
tite witness-box, in full uniform and decorated with 
all bis orders. He depesed #% follows: 

infamous Cfomban Yates that we have ng. 
proofs ay ‘inst Pyrot. He lies; we havesthem. 1 ‘ 
in my Estes bets hanared and Gort ce 


‘yards of them which at five hundred pounds each 


make three hundred and sitty-six thousand poifads 
weight.” 
jat superior officer afterwards gave, with’fle 
ince and ease, a summary of those proofs. 

“They are of all colours and all shades,” said he in 
substance, “they are of every form—pot, crown, sox 
ercign, grape, dove-cot, grandeagle,etc. ‘Thesmallei 
isles than the hundredth pare of 2 square inch, 


Targst measures seventy yards long by ninety yarda 
lori 
At this revelation the audience shuddered with 


horror. 
Greatauk came to give evidence in his tum. Sim 
ler, and pethaps greater, he wore a grey tunic an 
Raid A nena ined bebind his back 
“T leave,” said he calmly and in a slightly raised 
voice, “I leave to M. Colomban the responsi 
for an act that has brought our country to the b 
‘of ruin. The affair is secret; it ought to 
‘main secret. If it were divulged fhe cruclest ills, 
‘wars, pillages, depredations, fires, massacres, and 
epidemics would immediately burst upon™?en, 
T should consider myself guilty of high treason 
uttered another word.”” - 
Some persons known for their political 
esto onbers M. Bigoard, pov the’ 
the Minister of War as able and of 
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__ The evidence of Colonel de Boisjoli made a great 
impression. , 
“One evening at the Ministry of Wan" said 
that officer, “the attaché of a neighbouring Power 
told me that While visiting his sovereign’s stables he 
had once admired some soft and fragant hay, of a 
n colour, the finest hay he had ever seen! 
Tiiae ditt comhe Gout?" asked Kis. He did nor 
ut there seemed to me no doubt about 
igin. Te was the hay Pyrot had stolen. Those 
qualities of verdure, softness, and aroma, are those 
of our national hay. The’ forage of the neigh 
gating Pomer is prey and brie, it sounds under 
the fork and smells of dust. One can draw one’s 
‘own conclusiqns.” 
Lieutenant-Colonel Hastaing said in the witness: 
amid hisses, that he did not believe Pyrot 
guilty. He was immediately seized by the police 
‘and thrown into the bottom of a dungeon where, 
amid vipers, toads, and broken glass, he remained 
insensible both to promises and threats, 
‘The usher called: 
“Count Pierre Maubee de la Dentdulynx.” 
There, was deep silence, and a stately but ill- 
dressed “nobleman, whose ‘movstaches pointed to 


ment! * 

+" Ar these” words the entire hall burst into enc 
‘thusiastic,applause and jumped up, moved by one of 
tifose transports that stir men’s hearts and rouse 


% 
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them to extraordinary actions. Without another 
word Count Maubec de ta Dentdulynx withdrew. 

AA those present defer th€-Court and formed 
procession behind him. Prostrate at his feet, Prin- 
cess des Boscénos,held his legs in a lose embrace, 
‘but he went on, ‘stern and impassive, beneath a 
shower of handkerchiefs.tand flowers. _Viscouptess 
Oliv, clinging to his neck; could not be removed 
and the calm 
oon his breast like a light scarf. 

When the court resumed its sitting, which it had) 
heen compelled to suspend, the President called # 


experts. 

Vermillard, the famous expert in handwriting 

we the results of his researches. . 

“Having carefully studied,” said he, “the pap 
found in Pyrot’s house, in particular his accour 
book and his laundry books, I noticed that, tho 


apparently not out of the common, they formed 
impenetrable eryptogram, the key to which, however 
T discovered. ‘The traitor’s infamy is to be seen in 
every line. In this system of writing the wo 
‘Three glasses of beer and twenty francs for Adel 
mean ‘L have delivered thirty thousand tyusses 
hay to a neighbouring Power.’ From these 
ments I have even been able to esgablish the com 
position of the hay delivered by this officer. 
‘words waistcoat, drawers, pocket hand 
collars, drink, tobacco, cigars, mean clover, mi 
‘grass, lucern, burnet, oats, 1 
and common cat's tail grass. Ani 
‘cisely the constituents of the hay furnished by Co 
Maubec'to the Penguin cavalry. In this wa) 
‘mentioned his crimes in a language that 
es 


ero bore her along with him, floasing | 


? ' 


pronousted guilty without any, ex: 
tenestiag Gtodmstancel, war cc dcrred wo te tat 
fest penalty. ‘The judges immediately signed a war- 
rant consigning him to solitary cfnfinement, 

the Place du Palaiz, on the sides of a river 
whose banks had durin the course of twelve cen- 

turjes seen s0 great 3 history, fifty thousand perso 

were tumultuously awaiting the result of the tri 

Here were the heads of the Anti-Pyrotist Assoc 
tbe seen Prince des Bor 


and the ‘teachers of 
here the monk Dou 

mbracing each other, formed a sublime 
ye market women and laundry women 
eetles, and kettles full of 
across the Pont-Vicux. 
Gurthe meps in front ofthe bronze gates Were asseme 
Bled all the defenders of Pyrot in Alea, professors, 
ublicits, workmen, some conservatives, others 
adicalg or Revolutionaries, and by helt negligent 
dees and fierce aspect could be recognised: com- 
enix, Larrivée, Lapersonne, Dagobert, 
@ Squeezed in his funereal frock- 
Coat and_wearing his hat of ceremony, Bidault- 
Coquille favoked the sentimental mathematics, on 
Jbebualf of Cofomban and Colonel Hastaing, Mane 
iflore shone smiling and resplendent on the topmost 
Step, anxigus, like Leena, to deserve a glorious 
+ inonument, of tg be given, like Epicharis, the praises 

of history. i 
© The seven hundred Pyrotists disguised as lemon- 
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ade sellers, gutter-merchants, collectors of odds 
fesdue ab ct Pyrotns. winkersdrecnd oe = 
building, ope 

When Colomban Sppeared, so great an uy 
burst forth that, struck by the commotion ef at 
‘and water, birds fefl from the trees and fishes floated 
on the surface of the stream, 

On all sides there were yells: * +, 
“Duck Colomban, duck him, duck him!" 
There were some cries of “ Justice and truth!" 
and a voice was even heard shouting: 

“Down with the Army!” 

‘This was the signal for a terrible struggle. The 
combatants fellin thousands, and their bodies formed 
howling and moving mounds on top of which fresh 
champions gripped each other by the throats, 
Women, eager, pale, and dishevelled, with clenched 
teeth and frantic nails, rushed on the man, in trans 

the brilliant light of the public square, 
faces expressions unsurpassed even 
the shade of curtains and in the hollows of pillows. 


ified in her red tunic, stood forth, serene 
confronting these furies who tecorled 

from before her in terror. Colomban seemed to be 

saved; his partisanssucceeded inclearfng a passage! 

hhim through the Place du Palais and in putting him 

intoa cab stationed at the corner of the Pont-Vieux. 

‘The horse was already in full trot whén Prince des 

Boscénos, Count Cléna, and M. de La Ts 

Knocked ‘the driver off his seat. Then, 

the animal back and pushingthe spokes of the w 

they ran the vebicle on to the parapetofshe 

whence they overturned ’it into the river 

‘ < 


“a 
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chert of the delirious crowd. With a resounding 

lash‘a jet of water rose upwards, and then nothing, 
bur a slight eddy was sp be step on the surface of the 
stream. 

Almost imfiediately comrades Dagobert and Vs 
ambille, with the help of the Seven hundred dis- 
guised Pyrotisty, sent Prince des Boscénos head 
foremost into a river-Ifundry in which he was la~ 
mgatably swallowed up. 

MBetena night descended over the Place du Palas 
and shed silence and peace upon the frightful ruins 
with which it was strewed, In the mean time, 
Golomban, three thousand yards down the stream, 
cowering beside a lame old horse on a bridge, wat 
meditating on the ignorance and injustice of crowds. 

“The business,” said he to himself, “is even more 
tfoublesome than I believed. I foresee fresh dif= 
Di gesy smi hed the uh imal 

He got up and approached the unhappy animal. 

Evie Wave you! poor frien, done. to them?” 
said he.. “It is on my account they have used you so 

lly. 

“He embraced the unfortunate beast and kissed 
the white star_on his forchead. Then he took 
int by the bridle and led him, both of them timp 
ing, through the sleeping city to his house, where 
sleep sodh allowed them to forget mankind. 
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infinite gentleness and at the 

sstion of the common father of 

the faithful, the bishops, canons, 

vicars, curates, abbots, and friars ef 

4 Penguinia resolved to hold a solemn 

service in the cathedral of Alca, and 

to pray that Divine mercy would 

deign to put an end to the troubles that distracted 

fone of the noblest countries in Christendom, and 

grant to repentant Penguinia pardon for its crimes 
Sgainst God and the ministers of religion. 

"The ceremony took place on the fifteenth of June. 
General Caraguel, surrounded by his staff, occup 
the churchwarden’s pew. The congregation 
‘numerous and brilliant. According to M. Bigourd’ 
“expression it was both crowded and select. Int 
front rank was to be seen M. de [a Berth 
Chamberlain to his Highness Prince Cructfo. Nea 
“the pulpit, which was to be ascended by ghe Re 
end Father Douillard, of the Order of St. Fi 
were gathered, in an attitude of attention with th 

"hands crossed upon their wands of office, the gi 
itaries of the Anti-Pyrotist association, Vi 
ey 
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MaaCollege. ‘The right-hand transejt and aisle 
reserved for ofcers and soldiers i uniform, he sie 
ing thought the mete honourable, since the Lord 
aned his head to tif right “when he died ee 
Cross, Theeladies of the aristocracy, and among 
them Countess Cléna, Viscountess Olive, and Prine 
des Boscénos, occupied reserved seats, In the 
immense buildify and*in the square outside were 
gathered twenty thousand clergy of all sorts, as well 

er SoM of the laity. 

ter the expiatory and propitiatory ceremony the 
Reverend ‘Fater Boullaré ascended the, pulpit 
sermon had at first been entrusted to the Rev- 
érend Father Agaric, but, in spite of his merits, he 
‘vas thought. unequal to the occasion in zeal and 
doctrine, and the eloquent Capuchin friar, who for 
six months had gone through the barracks preach 
ing against the enemies of God and authority, had 

been chosen in his place. 

The Reverend Father Douillard, taking as, his 
text, “He hath put down the mighty from their 
seat,” established that all temporal power has God 
2s its principle and its end, and that it isruined and 
gstroyed when it turns aside from the path that 
Providence has traced out for it and from the end to 
pric He has rected ta ; 

"Applying théke sacred rules to the government of 
Penbuiniag he drew a terrible picture of the evils 
that the Country's rulers had been unable either to 
preveht or toPforesee. i 

“Phe first author of all these miseries and degra- 
dations, my brethren,” said he, “is only too well 
[own to'you, He is a monster whose destiny is 
provident proclaimed by his name, for it is de- 
hed fda he Greck wordy pyrer which means Sie. 

x 
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Eternal wisdoni warns us by this etymology that 

[éw was to set ablaze the couritry that had welcomed, 
jim. as 

He depicted the cduntry, fersecuted by the 
Be cise of the Charchy aod i a ceo 

“© woe! © gléry! Those who have crucified 
my God are crucifying me!” 

‘At these words a prolonged"shudder passed throfigh 
the assembly. 3 

_ The powerful orator excited still greater indigtia- 
tion when he described the proud and crime-stained 
Colomban, plunged into the stream, all the waters 
of which could not cleanse him. He gathered up all 
the humiliations and all the perils of the Penguins in 
order to Ry paced the President of the Republic and. 
his Prime Minister with them. 

“That Minister,” said he, “having been guilty o 
degrading cowardice in not exterminating the seven 
hundred Pyrotists with their allies and defenders, as 
Saul exterminated the Philistines at Gibeah, has 
rendered himself unworthy of exercising the 
that God delegated to him, and every good citizen 
ought henceforth to insult his contemptible gover 
ment. Heaven will look favourably on those wi 
despise him. ‘He hath 
their seat.’ God will 
chiefs and will 


en to me, I tell you General of the Peng 
armies, the hour has come! If you do not 
God's orders, if in His name you do not depose 
now in author if you donor eal a 
and strong government in Penguinia, God 
the less what Hé has 
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none ahe Iéss save His people. He Will save them, * 
butyifeyou are wanting, He will do so by means of a 
humble artisan or a ssMiple eorporal. Hasten! The 
hour will soon be past” 

Excited bysthis ardent exhortation, the sixty thous 

ind people present rose up trentfbling and shoutin 

‘arms! To arms!*,Death to the Pyrotistal 
Hidtrah for Crucho!” arnt all of them, monks, women, 
soldiers, noblemen, citizens, and loafers, who were 
gathered beneath the supeshuman arm’ uplifted in 
the pulpit, struck up the hymn, “Let us save Pene 
guinial” “They rushed impetuously from the ba- 
ilica and marched along the quays to the Chamber 

Deputies. 

Left alone jn the deserted nave, the wise Come 
‘muse, lifting his arms to heaven, murmured in bro- 
kken accents: = ae: 

“Agnosco fortunam ecclesie penguicane! I see 
but too well whither this will lead us.” ‘ 

"The attack which the crowd made upon the legis- 

Iative palace was repulsed. Vigorously charged by 
the police and Alcan guards, the assailants were 
already fleeing in disorder, when the Socialists, run- 
hning from the slums and led by comrades Phoenix, 
Dagobert, Lapersonne, and Varambille, | threw 
themselves upon them and completed their discom- 
fiture. MM. de La Trumelle and d’Ampoule were 
taken to the police station. Prince des Boseénos, 
after a Valiant struggle, fell upon the bloody pave 
nent ith a fractured skal. 

Tn the enthusiasm of victory, the comrades, min- 
led with gn innumerable crowd of paper sellers and 

+ funtersmerchangs, ran through, che, boulevards all 
hight, carrying Manifloe in triumphy and breaking 
the mirrors of the cafés and the glasses of the street 
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fiir the Social Revolution! rotists in. 
theig turn upset the newspapée kiosks and tore down 
the hoardings. = 6 

‘These were spectacles of which cow! reason cane 
not approve and Hey were fit causes for grief to th 
municipal authorities, who desired to preserve jd 
good order of the roads and street. But what % 
sadder for a man of heart was the sight of the cant. 
ing humbugs, who, from fear of blows, kept at‘an 
equal distance from the two camps, and who, ale 
though they allowed their selfishness and cowardice 
to be visible, claimed admiration for the generosity 


stomachs, groaned forth: “O Penguins, cease 
fratricidal struggles; cease to rend your mother’s 
bosom!” As if men could live in society without dis- 
putes and without quarrels, and as if civil discord 
were not the — be posed of omy 
and a showed themselves rit 
ee type 
just and the unjust, offending the just in Mis 
tude and the unjust in his courage. One of 
Esbatie, te rich and powerful Matbimelpa bal 
pion coward, rose upon the town like a colossus 
grief his tears formed poisonous lakes Mt his fe 
and his sighs capsized the boats of the Sishermén: 
During these stormy nights Bidault-Coqi 
the top of his old steam-engine, under the serene 
boasted in his heart, while the shooging ‘tars 


was fighting for justice. 


"ered themselves upon his photographie p 
le d 
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with 4 sublime passion. Tnsult and batumny raised 
him’to'the clouds. A caricature of him in company 
with those of Colompfan, Kgrdanic, and Colonel 
Hastaing was to be sten in the newspaper kiosks, 
‘The Anti-PyPotists proclaimed that he had received 
fifty thousand francs from the big, Jewish financiers, 
‘The reporters ofthe milifarist shoets held interview: 

arding his tcieniffe knowledge with official 
scholars, who declared he had no knowledge of the 
stars, disputed his most solid observations, denied 
his most certain discoveries, and condemned his 
most ingenious and most fruitful hypotheses. He 
gulted under these flattering blows of hatred and 


Be Hi csareinrhaned the thick ieamenscy pieced by 
hough ro all 


2 multitude of lights, without giving a thought to al 
the heavy slumbers, cruel insomnias, vain dreams, 
spoilt pleasures, and infinitely diverse miseries that 
2 great city contains. 

Fic is in this enormous city,” said he to himsclf, 
“dat the just and the unjust ae joining bate” 

‘And substituting a simple and magnificent poetry 
for the multiple and vulgar reality, he represented 
turhimself the Pyrot afair as a struggle between good 
‘and bad angels. He awaited the eternal triumph 
of the Sons of,Light and congratulated himself on 
being a Child of the Day confounding the Children 
of Night, 


Sersocts( THERTO blinded by fear, incqu- 
i i) i tious and stupid Before the bands of 
fa) Friar Douillard and the partisans of 
RERSESRERG| Prince Crucho, the Republicans at 
iD El last opened their eyes and grasped 
[BABAR } the real meaning of the Pyrot affuir. 
The deputies who had for two years 
turned pale at the shouts of the patriotic crowds 
became, not indeed more courageous, but altered 
their cowardice and blamed Robin Mielleux for dis- 
orders which their own compliance had encouraged, 
and the instigators of which they had several times 
slavishly congratulated. ‘They reproached him for 
having impenilled the Republic by a weakness which 
was really theirs and a timidity which they them= 
selves had imposed upon him. Some of therp be 
to doubt whether it was not to their interest to 
lieve in Pyrot's innocence rather than in his guilt, 
and thenceforward they felt a bitter anguish at the. 
thought that the unhappy man might. have 
wrongly convicted and that in his agrial ca 
might be expiating another man’s crimes. 
not sleey account of it!” was what several 
bers of Minister Guillaumette’s major ity used to 
Bue these were ambitious to replace their chief. 
‘These generous legislators overthrew dhe 
and the President of the Republic put in 
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eut’¢ place, a patriarchal Republicda with a flow- * 
ing beard, La Trinité by name, who, like most of the 
Penguins, understoodynothig, about the affai 
thought that too man} monks were mixed up in it, 

General Gteatauk before leaving the Ministry of 
War, gave his final advice to Pinther, the Chief of 
thaStaf. 

1 go and you! remaif,” said he, as he shook hands 
Rp him. The Pyro afar is my daughter Icom 
fide her to you, she is worthy of your love and your 
care; she is beautiful. Do not forget that her beauty 
loves the shade, is pleased with mystery, and likes 
tw remain veiled, Treat her modesty with gentle- 
ness. Too many indisereet looks have already pro- 
faned her charms. . . . Panther, you desired proofs 
and you obtained them. ‘You have many, perhaps 
too many, in your possession. I see that there will 
be many tiresome interventions and much danger- 
‘ous curiosity. If I were in your place I would tear 
up all those documents. Believe me, the best of 

fs is mone at all. ‘That is the only one which 
nobody discusses.” . 

‘Alas! General Panther did not realise the wis- 
dem of,this advice, ‘The future was only t00 thor 
‘oughly to justify Greatauk’s perspicacity. La Trin 
ite demanded the documents belonging to the Pyror 
affair. Péniche, his Minister of War, refused them 
in the superior interests of the national defence, tell 
fg hj that the documents under General Panthe 
ied the hugest mass of archives in the world, 
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© Was, accused tfim of insulting the army dnd betray. * MR. JUSTICE CHAUSSEPIED? "253 


ing che country, and flung his portfolio at his bead, arranging a change in the fashidh of lett 
He veas replaced by a gecon hoe did the same. To as The walls of the (iy fe 4 
him Succeeded a third, who intitated these examples, propped. Passers “fy satvgwith amazemeng enor 
and those after: him to the number. of Seventy acted mous beams and ménstrous'stanchions which reared, 
e their predecessors, until the venerable La Trine themselves*obliquely against the noble front of the” 
& groaned beneath the eight of bellicose porte building, now tottging and disjointed, and blocked 
folios. ‘The seventy-first’ Mijnister of War, van up the streets, stopped she carriages, and presented 
Julep, retained ofice. Not that he was in disagesed 1B the motorbmnibics an cbsace agsinet which 
ment with so many and such noble colleagues, But fhey dashed with their loads of passengers. 
he had been commissioned by them generously to The judges who had condemned Pyror were not, 
betray his Prime Minister, to cover him with shame epety wpeaking, judge but soldiers. The judges 
and pee and to convert the new trial to the: poe ya Reese 


3 Sloman were rel judge 
sy ot Grech, (Ne walidacion of the aE «but of inferior rank, wearing seedy black clothes like 
ists, the profit of the monks, and the restoration of 


church vergers, unlucky wretches of judges, miser- 
Panck Crucho. able judgaiings. Above them were the superior 
General van Julep, though endowed with high devel gp agony sarepaiben eer 
military virtues, was not intelligent enough to em= doctrine, formed a court whose terrible name ex 
ply the subtle conduct and exquisite methods of ieciscd| power. Te way called the Court of Appeal 
eatauk. He thought, like General Panther, that (Cassation) so as to make it clear that it was the 
tangible prools again Pyrot were necessary, that hammer suspended over the judgments and decrees 
they could never have too many of them, that they of all other jurisdictions. 
could never have even enough. He expressed these ‘One of these superior red judges of the Supreme 
sentiments to his Chief of Staff, who was only t Loury, called Chaussepied, led a modest and tran 
i ied to agree with them, ie gail life in a suburb of Ale: His soul was pure, his 
“Panther,” said he, “we are at thg moment wh hheart honest, his spirit just. When he had finished 
we need abundant and superabundant proofs.” studying his documents he used 2 Lape ce % i 
Peete Coneral Ca a Lar neghioe the Menicpoisdie: Habre 
poe ues gles Soe Proc il Beeld agt was cheerful and robust nod is fens 
two stories of the Mins of War. The eal SE ore be had bani 
fell in beneath the weight of the bundles, and # and touctiy, ani when he opened newspaper hit 
avalanche of falling documents crughed two he INbad.and ruddy face would Become covered with 
clerks, fourteen second clerks, and sixty ¢ + alors wrinkles and darkened with an angry purr 


| Ree P 


dletks, who were at work upon the groufid 
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‘ A 
Je, Pyrot was the cause of i, Justice Chausse. 
Bed Bei not understand how an oe could habe 
Commisted 50 black a epithe as'go hand over eighty 
thousand trusses of milteary hal to a neighbouring 
‘and hostile Power. And he could still ks conceive 
how a scoundrel ce ae oat ee defend- 7 

in Penguinia, ‘The thoiight that there exist NEU: 
Fide cnet Eye x Colored lasting, Canney . pec USON 

2 Kerdanic, a Phocaix, spoilt his hyacinghs, hig 4 

heaven, aod his earth, all nature, and even 2 e i 


HE appeal was allowed, and Pyrot 
was brought down from his cage. 


hjs dinner with the Mesdemoiselles Helbivore! 

Tn the mean time the Byreecaee bats Beet foe But the Anti-Pyrotists did not regard 
sented to the Supreme Court by the Keeper of the 89 themselves as beaten, ‘The military 

cals, it fell to Chaussepied to examine it and dis- judges re-tricd Pyrot.  Greatauls in 
cover its defects, in case any existed. Although as | this second affair, surpassed himself. 
upright and honest as a man can be, and trained by He obtained a second conviction; he 
long habit to exercise his magistracy without fear obtained it by declaring that the proofs communi. 
‘or favour, he expected to find in the documents to ated tthe Supreme Court were worth nothing, and 
be submitted to him proofs of certain guilt and of that great care had been taken to keep back the good 


criminality. After lengthened difficulti ‘ones, since they ought to remain secret. In the opi 
ee eee aes Tata fon of connoisseurs he had never shown go,mich 
‘Julep, Justice Chaussepied was allowed to examine address. On leaving the court 2s he passed throug 
Fe sunbe of Runeen lions he huskiel Mee ee cn cbwd al ightacers¢manan 
to the number of fourteen millions six hundreg ande snd his back, amidst a crowd of sightseers woman 
ssix thousand three hundred and ewelve. AS gest in ted and with her. face covered by, 
he studied them the jud; erat eqirprised. came 4 veil rushed at him, brandishing a kitchen re 
Pies hep srapeted, snased, 204, 0 td "Diy scour!” she eid Te was Manifoe 
Se abevand Hie fend cratohe on Before those present could understand what was hap 
say $0, flabbergasted. He found among the docu- ppenings the general seized her by the wrist, and wit 
ments prospectuses of new fancy shops, newspapersy Apflarent gentleness, squeezed it so forcibly thar the 
fashion-plates, paper bags, old business lécters, exer Knife fell from her aching hand. fi 
cise books, brown paper, green paper for rubbi ‘Then he picked it up and handed it to Masi lores 
Sp resgiet oor, playing cards, dingrame, Seven Madam” said he with a bow, "you have dropp' 
copies of the “Key to Dreams,” byt nota si household iitensil.’ 


tould te heroine from being taken 
y os sea but he had her immedisiely 


os 
oe 4 i. a - 


‘document in which any meption was made: 


acca an isLanr 


released and after 
to stop the prosecution. i 

‘Thersecond conviction ‘of Pytor was Greatauk's 
slast vietory. , 

Justice Chaussepied, who had formerly liked sol- 
diets s0 much, and esteemed the'r justice so highly, 
being now enraged with the miley judges, quashed 
their judgments as a monkey cacks nuts. He re- 
habilitated Pyrot a second time; he would, if neces= 

rated him five hundred times. 

been cowards and at having 
allowed themselves to be deceived and made game 
of, the Republicans turned against the monks and 
clergy. The deputies passed laws of expulsion, 
separation, and spoliation against them. What 
Father Cornemuse had foreseen took place. That 
good monk was driven from the Wood of Conils. 
‘Treasury officers confiscated his retorts and his stills, 
and the liquidators divided amongst them his bottles 

St. Orberosian liqueur. The pious distiller lost 
thé annual income of three million five hundred thou- 
sand franes that his products procured for him. 
Father Agaric went into exile, abandoning his school 
into the hands of laymen, who soon allowed it so falh 
into decay. Separated from its foster-mother, the 
State, the Church of Penguinia wishered like a 
plucked flower. ° 

The victorious defenders of the innocent now 
abused each other and overwhelmed each other, re= 
ciprocally with insults and calumnies. "The vehe- 
ment Kerdanic hurled himself upon Pheenix as if 
ready to devour him. The wealthy Jewseand 

seven hundred Pyrotists turned awaye with disdai 
from the socialist comrades whose aid 
humbly implored in the past. oi 
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Having been elecyed a Dtputy and choseh 
the leader af che new majority, comrade Lariivée wer 


tinted by. the Phamber ‘nd public op 
emi le showed himself an encigeti 
fender of the minaty tribunals: that had come 
ned Pyrot. WRen his former socialist comrades 

Haimed a little more justice and liberty for the em- 
ployés of the State as well as for manual workers, he 
‘opposed their proposals in an eloquent speech, 

Liberty,” said he, “‘is not licence. Between 
order and ‘disorder my choice is made: revolution 
is impotence. Progress has no more formidable 
enemy than violence. Gentlemen, those who, as I 
_am, are anxious for reform, ought to apply themselves 
before everything else to cure this agitation which 
enfeebles government just as fever exhausts those 
rho rei. Ie is time to Sassi ones people 

tis speech was received with applause. 
Brcewsre of the Repablec iaecoed os hoe 
to the great financial companies, the army was ex- 
slusively devoted to the defence of capital, while the 
ect ivas designed solely to procure fresh orders for 
the mine-owners. Since the tich refused to pay 
their just shafe of the taxes, the poor, as in the past, 
id for them 


In the mean time from the height of his old steam- 
engine, befieath the crowded stars of night, Bidault- 
Coquille gazed sadly at the sleeping city, Maniffore 
hhad left fiim, Consumed with a desire for fresh de~ 
yotions and fresh sacrifices, she had gone in company 
Bulgarian to bear justice and vengeance 

id not regret her, having, perceived, 


4 
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Mrer the Affair, hat she was less beautiful in farm 
and ‘in thou: ea lan he i a oe fag His 
impressions had been modified the same direction 

ioe ripiciet feat asd meey oe 


“thoughts, And what was cruclest of alleto him, he 
regarded himself as ne so great, not sp splendid, as 
he had believed. : 

‘And he reflected: “f° - 


‘one to look upon oneself as a Superior spirit 
pe ae town a lle more clearightedoess tat 
the vulgar? Tam very much afraid, on the ecfitraty, 
Bidault-Coquille, that you have given sproof df a 
gross misunderstanding of the conditions of the 
moral and intellectual development of a people. 
You imagined that socal injustins were threaded 
like pearls and that it would 
pull off one in order to unfasten the whole 
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avery ihgenuous conceptiog, You flattered” 
yotirself that at oné stioke you were cabling 
justice in your ow county’ and in the universe 
‘ou were a brave man, an*honest idealist, th 
without mach experimental philosoph 
{o your own eart and yu will ree 

ygu had in you a shice’ pf ma 
fuousness Was nt without cunning. You bee 
igved you were performing a fine moral action, You 
Shid to yourself: ‘Here am I, just and courageous 
‘once for all. Tecan henceforth repose in the public 
esteem and the praise of historians.’ And now that 
you have lost your illusions, now that you know how 
STaed seh oe ese wot 30d thas toe are me 
ever be begun afresh, you are going back to your 
asteroids. You are right; but go back to them with 


modesty, Bidault-Coquille!” 
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En 
MADAME cuales DRAWING-ROOM 


ue ADAME CLARENCE the widow of 
BAB) an exalted functionaty of the Repub- 
Ticyloved to entertain. Every Thurs 
day she collected ogethersome friends 
‘of modest condition who took pleas- 
ture in conversation. The ladies who 
went to see her, very different in age 
and rank, were all without money, and had all su- 
fered much. There was a duchess who looked like 
2 fortune-teller and a fortune-teller who looked like 
2 duchess. Madame Clarence was pretty enough 
to maintain some old Jiaisons, but not to form new 
nes, and she generally 


inspired a quiet esteem. 
She had a very preeey 


r 
wughter, who, since she had 
‘po dower, caused some alarm among the male guests; 
fo the Penguins were as much sfaid of poroness 
ls as they were of the devil himself. Eveline 
Gharence, noting their reserve and perceiving it 
‘cause, used to hand them their tea with an air of 
disdgint? Moreover, she seldom appeared at. the 
parties and? talked only to the ladies or the very 
young people, Her discreet and retiring presence 
put fo restraint upon the conversation, since the 
‘who took part in-it thought either that as she 
rl she would not understand it, of that, being, 
“ive years old, slfe"might listen to everything. 
22 
J 


itl who marries at twen 
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* Qne Thursday therefore, in Madame Clarehée’s 
drawing-room, the canversation turned upon love, 
The lagies spoke of it with pridfs delicacy, and mys- 
tery, the men with discfetion and fatuity; everyone 
“took an interest in the conversation, for each one 
‘was interested in what he or shepsaid. - A great deal 
of wit flowed; brilliant apoStrq hes were launched 
forth and keen repartees were"y turnéd. But whén 
Professor Haddock began to speak he overwhelmed 


on lore a8 with our 
ideas on everything else,” said he, “they rest upon 
anterior abe whe rerymemoly ba ben Sasa 

In morals, the limitations that have lost thei 

grounds for existing, the most useless obligations; 
the cruclest and most injurious restraints, are be 
‘cause of their profound antiquity and the mystery 
of their origin, the least disputed and the least dis- 
putable as well as the most respected, and they are 
those that cannot be violated without incurring the 
most severe blame. All morality relative to the re~ 
ations of the sexes is founded on this principle: 
that a woman once obtained belongs to the man, 
that she is his property like his horse or his weap 
ons. And this having ceased to be true, absurdities 
result from it, such as the marriageor contract of 
sale of a woman to a man, with clauses resericting 
the tight of ownership introduced as a conseguencs 
of the gradual diminution of the claims “of, the 

ssessor. . 

"The obligation imposed on a girl that she shoul 
bring her virginity to her husband comes from 
times when girls were married immediately 
were of a marriageable age. Ie is ridi 
ive or thirty 

¢ 
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a 
sulfj@ct fo that* obligation, You yill, - 
tes ira pram ay kT pany 
gets one at last, willthe gratified; but every moment 
We sce men wooing marril women vod 


: a own 
theses spefecdy satisfied to take them as they? 


“Still, even in ov own a 
63 ” lay, the duty of girls is de- 
amined in retigi er by the oll Bett hae 


, the most powerful of warriors, is poly, 
hat he has reserved all maidens for hinelt an 


that men can only take those whom he has left 
This belief, although traces of it crise ie revert 
Metaphors of mysticism, is abandoned to-day by 
‘most civilised peoples. However, it still dominates 
the education of girls not only among our believers, 
but even among our free-thinkers, who, as a rule, 
think freely forthe reason that they do not think 
at all. 

“Discretion means ability to separate and discern. 
We say that a girl is dicrece when she knows noths 
ing at all. We cultivate her ignorance. In spite of * 
all our care the most discreet know something, for we 
‘cannot conceal from them their own nature and theit 
pwn sensations, But they know badly, they know 
‘ima Wrong way. ‘That is all we obtain by our care- 
ful education... .” 

“Sire” suddenly said Phong Boutourlé, the High: 
Treasurer of Alca, “believe me, there are innocent 
git Perfectly innocent gil and it is «gent pty 

have kndlwn three. ‘They married, and the result 
‘was tragical 

“I haye noticed,” Professor Haddock went on, 
“that Europeans in general and Penguins in par 

jcular occupy themselves, after sport and motoring, 
with tiothing so much a3 with love. It is giving a 
Pe - 

, 
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reat deal of importance to a miattér thathay’ yery 


hfe weight.” f bey * 3 
“Then, Professor,” exglaimgd Madame Crémeur shegal amosphedt ofa lac of sping about 
in a choking voice, “when 2 weman has completely nuals and prospectus of charities inerdar te ey 
surrendered herself to you, you think itis a matter oat tiem saenae 


iaintanee with society. “Bei 
of 20 ‘importance 2 convinced thgt her ker shut up in es! Tae +i 
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+ __ectual but pogr worfd, could neither bring her autor 

aa push her into promifenee, she decided that she her- 
eecrrine if when she surendde, barsslh ea self would seckehe bl rieans of winning a husband, 
“offers us a delicious fruit-garden or a plot of thistle At once calm and otXtinate, without dreams or illue 


and dandelions. And then, do we not misuse words? | ERAS leet By ell el 
cea o ort, she kept before her mind a 
In love, a pee oie ae F chan gives he. cle otion of the hazard, dificult, and chance 
2 avert a er enterprise. She had the art of pleasing and a 
he jp A ete ober be bec, Toldness of temperament that Ses to turn 
Pe oe ghee epee eee tea it to its fullest advantage. Her weakness lay in the 
fessor Haddock; “do not be afraid that I inten fact that shé was dazzled by anything that had an 

to say anything in the least offensive about her. eine Sic, 

Buc allow me to tell you that, as a rule, the opinions 


L When she was alone with her mother she said: 
of sons about their mothers are not to be relied on. “Mamma, we will go to-morrow to Father Douil- 


lard’s retreat.” 


a 


iat, however, is the case, and it would 

‘be deplorable were it otherwise. I have noticed, 
on the contrary, that daughters do not deceive them= 
selves about their mothers’ faculty for loving pr 
about the use they make of it; they are rivals; they 
have their eyes upon them.’ © 

The insupportable Professor spoke a great d 

__Tonger, adding indecorum to awkwardness, ad i a 
pertinence to incivility, accumulating incongruides, 

“despising what is respectable, respecting what 


er ices : 
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VERY Friday evening at nine o'clock 
the choicest of Alcan society assem= 
bled in the aristocratic church of St. 

{| Maél for the Reverend Father Douile 

lard’s retreat. Prince and Pri 

des Boscénos, Viscount and 

tess Olive, and Madame Bigourd, 
Monsieur and Madame de La Trumelle were never 
absent. The flower of the aristocracy might be seen 
there, and fair Jewish baronesses also adorned it 
their presence, for the Jewish baronesses of Alea 
‘were Christians. 

This retreat, like all religious retreats, had for its 
abject to procure for those living in the world o 
portunities for recollection so that they might think 
of their eternal salvation. It was also interided. to. 
draw down upon so many noble and. illustrious 
families the benediction of St. Orberosia, who love 
the Penguins. The Reverend Father’ Douil 
strove for the completion of his task witha t 
apostolical zeal. He hoped to resene she pretoga 
tives of St. Orberosia as the patron saint of Per 
guinia and to dedicate to her a monumental chu 
on one of the hills that dominate the city. His effort 
had been crowned wit 
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already" united moré than a hundred thousand ad- ~ 


herénts and collected more than bw 
of francs. ue " 

twas inthe choir @ St. MatI’s that St Otberbsia's 
new shrine, shining with gold, sparkling with pre- 
cious stones, apd surgounded by tapers and flowers, 
hhad been erected.) = 

“The following accclint“may be read in the “Hise 
tory of the Miracles of the Patron Saint of Alea” by 
the Abbé Plantain: 

“The ancient shrine had been melted down dur- 
ing the Terror and the precious relics of the saint 
thrown into a fire that had been lit on the Place de 

but a poor woman of great piety, named 
Rouguin, went by night at the perl Gf her hfe to 
ther up tile calcined bones and the ashes of the 
essed saint. She preserved them in a jam-pot, 
and when religion was again restored, brought them 
to the venerable Curé of St. Mail's. The woman 
ended her days piously as a vendor of tapers and 
custodian of seas inthe sine’ chapel” 

It is certain that in the time of Father Douillard, 
although faith was declining, the eult of St. Orber- 
cesia, which for three hundred years had fallen under 
the,criticism of Canon Princeteau and the silence of 
the’ Doctors of the Church, recovered, and was sur- 
rounded yith mre pomp, more splendour, and more 
fervour than ever. ‘The theologians did not now 
subtrace a single iota from the legend. They held 
as ceftainly established all the facts related by Abbot 
Simplicissimus, and in particular declared, on the 
testimony of that monk, that the devil, assuming a 
monk’s fofm had garried off the saint to a cave and 


enty millions 


5 it him, 
hhad,there striven with her until she overcame 
Neithereplaces nor dates caused them any embarrasr- 


we, also, by the aid of St. Orberosia, and strong in 
the virtue which she inspires, can in oar turn’ over= 
throw the dragons that dart upon us and are waite 
ing to devour us, the dragon of doubt, the dragon 
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* ment. They paid no heed to exegrsis and tockegoog 


care not to gfant as much ‘to Science as 
Princeteau had forrierly conowded. The} 
well ‘whither that woud lead. , 

The church shone with lights and. flowers. 
operatic tenor sang-the famous, cantigle of St. Orbers 
osia: ° 
Virgin of Paradise 4 i a 
Come, come inthe dosky nighe F 
And on us shed > 
‘Thy beams of light. 


‘Mademoiselle Clarence sat beside her mother and 

in front of Viscount Cléna. She remained kneeliti 
during a considerable time, for the attitude of prayer 
is natural to discreet virgins and it shows of theit 
figures. 

“The Reverend Father Douillard ascended the pule 
pit. He was 2 powerful orator and could, at once 
melt, surprise, and rouse his hearers. Women come 
plained only that he fulminated against vice with 
excessive harshness and in crude terms that made 
them blush. But they liked him none the less for it. 

He treated in his sermon of the seventh trial of St. 
Orberosia, who was tempted by the dragon which 
she went forth to combat. But she did not yield, 
and she disarmed the monster. : 

‘The orator demonstrated without difficulty chat 


Gf impiey, the dragon of forgetfulness of religious 
fe 


duties. 


proved that the charity of St. Orberosia 


was a work of social regeneration, and he 


"y knew tog 
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by af “ardent appl fo the faithful s*to become in- 
struménts of the Divine mercy, eaget upholders and 
supporters of the chifrity of St. Orberosia, and to 
Furnish it with all ce means which it required to 
take its fightand bear its salutary fruits.” > 

After the ceremon’, the Reverend Father Douil- 
lard remained in the sacristy at the disposal of those 
of the faithful who cgsired information concerning 
thy charity, ot who wished to bring their contribue 
tions, Mademoiselle Clarence wished to speak to 
Father Douillard, 0 did Viscount Cléna, ‘The crowd 
was large, and a queue was formed. By chance 
Viscount Cléna and Mademoiselle Clarence were 
side by side and possibly they were squeezed a Tide 
closely to each other by the crowd, Eveline had 
noticed this fashionable young man, who was almost 
as well known as his father in the world of sport. 
‘Cléna had noticed her, and, as he thought her pretty, 
he bowed to her, then apologised and pretended to 
believe that he had been introduced to the ladies, 
but could not remember where. They pretended to 
believe it also. ‘ 

‘He presented himself the following week at Ma- 
dame Clarence’s, thinking that her house was a bit 
fase—a thing not likely to displease him—and when 
fe saw Eveline again he fale he had not been mis- 
taken antl chat she was an extremely pretty itl 

Viscount Cléna had the finest motor-car in Europe. 
For three maths he drove the Clarenes every day 
over hill and plain, through woods and yal 
they visited famous sites and went over celebrate 


tastles, He said to Eveline all that could be said 
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“ annd did all thap could be done wf overcome ir ge. 
sistance, She did not conceal from him that she 
loved him, that she woukl alwSjs love him, and love 

+ fo one but She remaimed grave and 
bling by his side. “To his devouring passion she 
opposed the invincible defence'of a 7irtue conscious. 

of itsdanger. At the end of thjee months, after have 
ing gone uphill and down hill-turned sharp co 

and negotiaced level crossings, and experienced int 

numerable_break-downs, he Knew her a well oy hg 

Knew the Ay-wheel of his car, but not much better, 

He employed surprises, adventures, sudden stops 
rages in the depths of forests and before hotels, bue 

Kethad' advanced no farher "He ead te teed 

tha i¢ was absurd; then, taking her again in his car 

he set off at fifty miles'an hour quite prepared to 
upset her in a ditch or to smash himself and her 

Against a tree. 

‘One day, having come to take her on some excur= 
sion, he found het more charming than ever, and 
more provoking. He darted upon her as a storm 
falls upon the reeds that border a lake. She bent 

ith adorable weakness beneath the breath of 
storm and twenty times was almost carried away ky 
its strengeh, but twenty times she arose, supple 

ing to the wind. After all. these’ shocks 

Would have said that a lighe breeze had barely 

touched her charming stem; she smiled as if ready 

to be plucked by a bold hand. ‘Then her unhap 

Aeuressor, desperate, enraged, and threé parts ma 
fied so 28 not to kill her, mistook the door, went i 

“the bedroom of Madame Clarence, whom he foun 

fn her hat in front of a wardrobe, seized 

er on the bed, and possessed her before 

pened. 


ew what had hay 


i 
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same day Eveline, who had been maki 
pat tease Yeon Cane nothing 
but debts, lived on itfoney piyen him by an elderly 
lady, and promoted the sale of the later models of, 
@ motorcar "manufacturer. They separated with 
common accord and*Evgline began again disdaine 
fully to serve tea to Ser mother’s guests, 


rit E 
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¢ 
N Madame Carence’s drawing-regm 
the conversation turned upon love, 
and many charming things were said 
3 about 
2) “Love is a sacrifice,” sighed Me 
dame Crémeur, 

“I agree with you," replied M. 
Boutourlé with animation. 

But Professor Haddock soon displayed his fastidi- 
ous insolence. 

“Teseems to me,” said he, “thae the Penguin ladies 
have made a great fuss since, through St. Maél's 
agency, they became viviparous. But there is noth- 
ing to be particularly proud of in that, for it is a 
state they share in common with cows and pigs, and 
even with orange and lemon trees, for the seeds of 
chee plants germinate in the pericarp 4 

“The self-importance which the- Penguin ladies 
give themselves does not go so far back as that,” 

“Te dates from the di 


answered M. Boutourlé. 
When the holy apostle gave them clothes. Bet 


self-importance was long kept in restraint, and 
Played itself fully only with increased luxury of 

and in 2 small section of society. For go only two 
leagues from Alca into the countty at harvest ti 

and you will see whether women are 
selfimportant.”” 


—' v 
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(04 thar day MYHi 
He was a ay lea, andeone of the youngest 
members of the Houcé. His father was said toshave 
Kept a dram shop; bat he himself was a lawyer of 
rob 
a 
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rust physidfue, 2 good though prolix speaker, with 
cdl Shwe reputation for ability. 

a said the mistress of the house, “your 
‘constituency is one of ghe finest in Alca.” 


‘And there are fresh improvements made in it 


day, Madame. 
Unfortunately, ie is impossible to take a stroll 
isoogh it any longer,” said M, Bourourlé. 
= Why 


2” asked M. Cérés. 
“On account of the motors, of cour 
“Do not give them a bad name,” 


text—the Egyptians worshipped the crocodiles that 
devoured them. The Per 


f iggernaut's car upon 

Ee els ant Fpeeeth the idle and 
rrvake 4 foolish though fatal elegance, 

form its true function, and pute 

the service of the entte people 


. 


lyte Cérés pgid his first call. * 
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tyres, and,from which it willflend no clouils of 
poisonous dust’ into human lungs. We ought not 
to allew slower vehicles or mefé.animals to go upon 
+ those roads, and we should eftablish garages upon 
them and foot-brigges over them, afid so create 
order and harmony among,the' means of communi. 
cation of the future. That, if the wish of eyery 
\d citizen.” < 
Madame Clarence led the conversation backsto 
the improvements in M. Cérés' constituency. MI. 
Cérés showed his enthusiasm for demolitions, tun 
s, constructions, reconstructions, and all other 
fruitful operations. 7 
‘We build to-day in an admirable style,” said he; 
“everywhere majestic avenues are being reared. 
Was ever anything as fine as our arcaded bridges 
and our domed hotels!” 

“You are forgetting that big palace surmounted 
by an immense melon-shaped dome,” grumbled 
‘M. Daniset, an old art amateur, in a voice of re 
strained rage. “I am amazed at the degree of uglie 
ness which a modern city can attain. Alca is becom= 
ing Americanised. Everywhere we are destroying 
all that is free, unexpected, measured, restraine 
human, or traditional among the things that “are 
left us. Everywhere we are destroying that charm- 
ing object, a piece of an old wall that bears up'the 
branches of a tree. Everywhere we are suppressi 
some fragment of light and air, some fragment 

nature, some fragment of the associations that 
remain with us, some fragment of our fathers, some 
fragment of ourselves. And we are putting uj 
frightful, enormous, infamous houses, surmount 
in Viennese style by ridiculous domes, ot fi 

after the models of the ‘new art’ without 


a - 


SL Sate ee ee 


ra 
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‘or hpving profiles with sinister corbels and burlesque + 


pindagles, and such ‘monsters as these shamelessly 
peer over the surrougding buildings. We see bulb- 
fous protuberances, Stuck of ehe fronts of buidings 
and we are tajd they ‘ire ‘new art’ motives. Ihave « 
seen the ‘new,art’ in other countries, but it is not 
so ugly as with 'us; ithaz fancy and it has simplicity. 
Te & only in oun own’ aouhtry that by a sad privilege 
we may behold the fewest and most diverse styl 
‘of architectural ugliness. What an enviable privi- 
dlr 


Are you not afraid,” asked M, Cérés severely, 
“are you not afraid that these bitter criticisms tend 
to keep out of our capital the foreigners who flow 
into it from, all parts of the world and who leave 
riillions behind them - 

“You may set your mind at rest about that,” an- 
swered M. Daniset. “Foreigners do not come to 
admire our buildings; they come to see our c 
tesans, our dressmakers, and our dancing. saloons. 

We have one bad habit,” sighed M. Cérés, 
that we calumniate ourselves.” 


Mee That 3 in Pro 
fescor Haddock, “prevents respectable young ladies 
from making love, 3 


hans ,, T can assure him that every= 
aprerelce wou See a consoling spectacle. Among 
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+ the peopley the mas ofthe people fhrough 


country, giels de not deny themsel 


to hear her. . 


Professor Haddock's views pn the same subject 


‘were, on the contrary, pairfful to listen to. 


“Respectable young girls,” Said he, “are guarded 
and watched over, Besides, men do not, as a rufe, 
pursue them much, either through probity, or from 
a fear of grave responsibilities, or because the se 
duction of a young girl would not be to their credit 
Even then we do not know what really takes placé, 
for the reason that what is hidden is not seen. 
is a condition necessary to the existence of all socie 
‘The scruples of respectable young girls could 
more easily overcome than those of married women 
if the same pressure were brought to bear on them, 

and for this there are two reasons: They have more 
illusions, and their curiosity has not been satisfied, 
‘Women, for the most part, have been so disappointed 
by their husbands that they have not courage enough 
to begin again with somebody else. I myself have 
been met by this obstacle several times in my attempts 


‘at seduction.” 


At the moment when Professor Haddock ended 
his unpleasant remarks, Mademoiselle Eveline 
Clarence entered the drawing-room and Hstlessly 
handed about tea with that expression-of boredom 


which gave an oriental charm to her beaut 


“For my part” said Hippolyte Cerés, looking at 
her, “I declare myself the young ladies “fanpiael <3 
4 


“He must be a fool,” thought the girl. 
Hippolyte Cérés, who kad never set foot 


fes that pl 
“Tris depravity!" said Madame Crémeu 

Ani she praised the innocepte of young girls in 
+ terms full of modesty and grate. It yas charming 


eo ‘ 
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of his political wld of electors and elected, thought * 
Maditne Clarence’s drawing-rpom ‘most select, its 
mistress exquisite, find her daughter amazingly 

beautiful. His visits becamé frequent and he p: 

court to both of them. Madame Clarence, who * 
now liked attention? thought Kim agreeable. Eve- 
ling showed no friendliness towards him, and treated 
him ‘with a hauteur Jind disdain that he took for 
agjtocratic behaviour and fashionable manners, and 

he thought all the more of her on that'account. 

is baay man taxed his ingenuity to please them, 
and he sometimes succeeded. He got them cards 
for fashionable functions and boxes at the Opera, 
He furnished Mademoiselle Clarence with several 
nities of appearing to great advantage and 
in particular at a garden party which, although given 
by a Minister, was regarded as really fashionable, 
fined its first success in society circles for the 


tepals 
nubic. : 
ee party Eveline had been much noticed and 
hhad attracted the special attention of a young diplo- 
‘mat called Roger Lamtilly who, imagining that she 
belonged to. a rather fast set, invited her (© hie 
Bachelor's at, She thought him handsome and 
Believed him rich,and she accepted, A little moved, 
almost disquieted, she very nearly became the victim 
of her daring, and only avoided defeat by an oon. 
five measure audaciously caried out, This was the 
most fooli in her unmarried life, 
aa tana terms wth Ministers and 
sth the President, Eveline continued to wear Tet 
Trin seratic and pious affectasons, and these wo 


1 in the 
+ for her the sympathy of the chief personaayt Mii 


i Repul 7 
anileical and. dems wa succesling and 
eaaks 


*. . 


Bicine hin creda; eed er stlpnore,” HES 
pete ns far as th kes madi — 
Hepceforth, in spite, of evelyzhing, oi 
pbsecte lars wits ncrte, bing crus © ae 


* passion would increase. He appearedeto her with- 


out elegance or gracé, and not Well bed, but active, 
clear-sighted, full of resougee, and not too grea a 
bore. She sill made fun of yim, but he hdd ow 
won her interest. ¥ 
One day she wished to test him. It was during 
“the elections, when members of Parliament were, as 
the phrase runs, requesting a renewal of their man- 
dates, He had an opponent, who, though not dai 
gerous at first and not much of an orator, was rich 
and was reported to be gaining votes every day. 
Hippolyte Cérés, banishing both dull security and 
foolish alarm from his mind, redoubled his care, 
His chief method of action was by public meetings 
at which he spoke vehemently against the rival 
candidate. His committee held huge meetings 
Saturday evenings and at three o'clock on Sunday 
afternoons. One Sunday, as he called on the Clar- 
ences, he found Eveline alone in the drawing- 
He had been chatting for about twenty or tyentye 
five minutes, when, taking out his watch, he saw 
that it was a quarter to three. The young gi 
showed herself amiable, engaging, atecictver fad 
full of promises. Cérés was fascinated, but hg stood 


up, £0. * 
“Stay a little longer,” said she in a pressing 
agrecable voice which made hin promply sit 


again, 
‘She was full of interest, of abandor 


| 


: v R 
See . 
” . 
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‘Then, if ordergo‘keep him sill longer, she looked * 
at him out of two'grey and melting eyes,'and though 
her bosom was heming, she did not say another 
swords He fell at-Bay fect ih distraction, bul once 
more looking at his watch, he jumped up with a * 
« tenible oath. .# . 
“D—t a quarter te four! 1 must be off.” 
Rnd ammedinely he rished down the stairs. 
From that time onwards she had a certain amount 
of esteem for him. 


* © av) - 
A POLITIGIAN'S MARRIAGE 
BR] HE was not quite ine love with Fim, 
but she wishéd him to be in lgve 
with her. She was, moreover, v 
reserved with him, and that not solely 
from any want of inclination to be 
otherwise, since in affairs of love 
some things are due to indifference, 
to inattention, to woman's instinct, to traditional 
custom and feeling, to a desire to try one's power, 
and to satisfaction at seeing its results. ‘The reason 
of her prudence was that she knew him to be very 
much infatuated and capable of taking advantage of 
any familiares she allowed as well a8 of reproach 
ing her coarsely afterwards if she discontinued them. 
‘As he was a professed anti-clerical and free- 
thinker, she thought it a good plan to affect an ap= 
passe of piety im bis presence and tobe seen wit 
luge prayer-books bound in red morocco, sticheas 
Queen Marie Leczinska's or the Dauphiness Marie 
losephine’s “The Last Two Weeks'of Lenp.” She 
lost no opportunity, either, of showing him the sub- 
scriptions that she collected for the endé6wment 
of the national cult of St. Orberosia. “Eveline did 
not act in this way because she wished to tease him. 
Nor did it spring from a young gitl’s archness, or a 
spiriof constraint, or even fom snebbjshness though 
ere was more than a suspicion of this latter in: 
behaviour. It was but het way of asserting 
pn 


Pi > : 
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of stamping herself with a definite character, of 7 

increasing her value. To rouse the Deputy’s cour 

age she wrapped herstlf up.in religion, just as Brun- 

hild @irrounded herself with*flames so as to Attract 

Sigurd. Hex audacity was successful. He thought 

her still more beautiful thus. Clericalism was in 
ign of good form, 

‘was réelected by an enormous majority 
and returned to a House which showed itself more 
inclined to the Left, more advanced, and, as it 
seemed, more eager for reform than its predecessor. 
Perceiving at once that so much zeal was but intended 
w hide a fear of change, and a sincere desire to do 
nothing, he determined to adopt a = that would 


satisfy theso aspirations. At the beginning of the 
session he made a great speech, cleverly thought out 
and well arranged, dealing with the idea that all re- 
form ought tobe put off for along tne. He showed 
himself heated, even fervid; holding the principle 
that an orator should recommend moderation with 
extreme vehemence. He was applauded by the 
entire assembly. ‘The Clarences listened to him 
from the President's box and Eveline trembled in 
ite of herself at the solemn sound of the applause, 
fthe ame bench the fair Madame Pensée ivered 
Tntonatiogs of his virile voice, F 
aaron at he descended from the tribune, Cry 
even bile the audience were stil elapping, went 
‘withput a moment's delay to salute the Clarences in 
i “Eveline saw in him the beauty a 
snd as he leaned towards the ladies, wiping his 
hreck with-his handkerchief and receiving their cof 
ulations with 4n air of modesty though not \ith~ 
ea ge of lf conehthe Young gt BNL Ss 
Pensée ‘and saw her, 
wards } 
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* and breathless, drinking in the heré’s applause ‘with 
her head throws backwards. “It "seemed as if she 
were on the point of fainting. ‘Eveline immediately 
smiled tenderly on M. Cérés. 5 * ’ 
© The Alcan’ deputy’s speech’ had aegreat vogue. 
Tn political ‘‘spheres” it was régarded as extremely 
able. “We have at last heard an honest pronougee- 
ment,” said the chief Moderate joirnal. ‘It ts a 
regular programme!” they said‘in the House. It was 
tefced thar he was a man of immense talen 7 
Hippolyte Cérés had now established himself as 
leader of the radicals, socialists, and_anti-clericals, 
and they appointed him President of their proup, 
Friich as then the most Gohsiderable in tha 
He thus found himself marked out for office in the 
next ministerial combination. 
‘After a long hesitation Eveline Clarence accepted 
the idea of marrying M. Hippolyte Cérés. The great 
ing 


man was a little common for her taste. Not 
had yet proved that he would one day reach the 
Bein mbere polities bring in large sums of money 
jut she was entering her twenty-seventh year and 
knew enough of life to see that she must not be too 
fastidious or show herself too difficult to please. 
Hippolyte Cérés was celebrated; Hippolyte Cares 
Mies te wis io Linger’ reoenicsbleat 
elegance of his clothes and deportment had “in- 
creased tremendously. He wore an undue number 
of white gloves. Now that he was too much pf a 
society man, Eveline began to doubt ifit was not 
Mors than being too Eile of gne.. Madame Clare 
ence regarded the engagement with favour. She 
‘was reassured eee her daughtar’s future and 
leased to have flowers given her every 
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Dh cdlebration’ of the marriage raised some* 
Giffichlies. Eveline was pioys aml wished to re- 

ive the benedicym of the Church, Hippolyte 

tolerant buta freethinker, wanted nly a 

civil marriage. There were many discussions and» 
even some vielent 'scepes updn the subject. The 
lag took place in the yqung girl's room at the mo- 
ment when the invitagfons were being written, Eve- 
line declared that iff she did not go to church she 
would not believe herself married, She spoke of 
breaking off the engagement, and of going abroad 
with her mother, or of retiring into a convent. Then 
she became tender, weak, suppliant. She sighed, 
‘and everything in. her virginal chamber sighed 
in chorus, the holy-water font, the palm-branch 
above her white bed, the books of devotion on 
their little shelves, and the blue and white stat- 
tuette of St, Orberosia chaining the dragon of 
Cappadocia, that stood upon the marble mantel 
piece. Hippolyte Cérés wax moved, softened, 
melted. nde: 

Beautiful in her grief, her eyes shining with tears, 
her wrists girt by a rosary of lapis lazuli and, so to 
epeak, chained by her faith, she suddenly ung 
Teac st Hippolyte's feet, and dishevelled, almost 
dying, she embraced his knee. 

ielded. 7 

on rel marrage,” he muttered, a mariage 
in chtrch, I could make my constituents stand that 
pur my ebmmittee would not swallow the matter 
fo eanly. .. - Sill I'l explain it to them 
toleration, social necessities, » . « Theyall send their 
daughters to Sunday school... - But at for Oe 
dear Lam afraid we ate going to drown 


at in yout holy water. 
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* At these words she stood up grave, genéro 
Pegied, conaicrelseolihestim (oa a 

Ny tear, Vinsice no longer? 

“Ten we won't hate a reljgious marriagé Te 
«will be better, much better not. « 

“Very well, but be guided bf mee T am going 
to try and arrange everything both to your satisfge= 
tion and mine.” i Miley 33 ‘ 

She sought the Reverend Father Douillard and 
explained the situation, He showed himself even 
more, accommodating and yielding than she had 

oped. 

Pou: husband ie ma intelligent man, a man of, 
order and reason; he will come over to us. You 
will sanctify him. Te is not in vain that God has 
granted him the blesing of a Christan wife. The 

uurch needs no pomp and ceremonial display for 
her benedictions. “Now that she is persecuted, the 
shadow of the crypts and the recesses of the cata- 

‘combs are in better accord with her festivals. Ma- 
demoiselle, when you have performed the civil 
formalities come here to my private chapel in walkin, 
costume with M. Ceres. vill marry you, and I will 
observe the most absolute discretion. I will obtain. 
the necessary dispensations from the Archbishop as 
well as all facilities regarding the bangs, confession 
ticket, etc.” ee ele 

Hippolyte, although he thought the combination 
a little dangerous, agreed to it, a good deal flattered 

at bottom. * 
“Twill go in a short coat,” he said. 
He went in a frock coat with white gloyes and 
varnished shoes, and he genuflected: : 
“Politeness demands. . . .” 2a 


THE VISIRE CABINET 


HE Cérés household was established 
with modest decency in a pretty flat 
situated in a new building. Cérés 
loved his wife in a calm and tranquil 
fashion, He was often kept late 
from home by the Commission on the 
Budget and he worked more than 
three nights a week at a report on the postal finances 
of which he hoped to make a masterpiece. Eveline 
thought she could twist him round her finger, and this 
did not displease him. ‘The bad side of their situa 
tion was that they had not much moneys in truth 
they had very little. The servants of the Republic 
do not grow tich in her service as easily as people 
ink. ‘Since the sovereign is no longer there to 
*digtribute favours, each of chem takes what he c 
and his depredations, limited by the depredations of 
all the,others? are, reduced to, modest, proportions 
Hence ‘that austerity of morals that is noticed in 
demoeratic leaders. ‘They can only grow rich dur~ 
fnetpes ivity and then they. 
ing’ periods of great business activity and chen they 
find themselves exposed to the envy. of thet Tes 
favoured, colleagues. Hippolyte, Clits had for 
ik ts Fore eer for is artval 
those who had made a 
ilsy waiting for it he endured bis pe 
 Whilse waiting = 
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dignity, and Eveline shared that poverty without 
Fae pee mist ese might have thought, “Heat 
was in close intimagy with the Reverend Father 
Douillird and frequented the chapel of St. Orbe-osia, 
ewhere she met with serious society and. people in 2 
sition to render ker useful <ervices. She knew 
tere ty chooee among them and gave her confidence ~ 
to none but those who desefved it. She had gaified 
experience since her motor exctirsions with Viscoupe 
Cléna, and above all she had now acquired the 
value of a married woman. 

The deputy was at first uneasy about these pio 
practices, which were ridiculed by the demagog 
newspapers, but he was soon reassured, for he saw” 
all around him democratic leaders joyfully becoming 
reconciled to the aristocracy and the Church. 

They found that they had reached one of those 
periods (which often recut) when advance had-been 
carried a little too far. Hippolyte Cérés gave a 
moderate support to this view. His Policy was nota 

licy of persecution but a policy of tolerance. He 
Fae Ysa fe foundations inhi splendid speech on 
the preparations for reform. The Prime Minister 
was looked upon as too advanced. He proposed, 

schemes which were admitted to be dangerdus xo 
capital, and the great financial companies were op- 
posed to him. Of course it followed that the news- 
Papers of all views supported the companies. Seeing 
the danger increasing, the Cabinet abandontd its 
schemes, its programme, and its opinions,+but it was, 
too late. A new administration was already ready. 
An insidious guestion by Paul Visire which was im- 
mediately made the subject of a resolution, and a fine 
specch by Hippolyte Cérés, overthrew the Cabinet. 
‘The President of the Republic entrusted the formas * 
. coe 
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tiom of a ew, Cabinet to this same Paul Visire, who,” 
though still Very your, had heen 4 Minister twice, 
He was a charming fan, spending much of his time 
in th green-roonts of theatits, very artistic, 3 great 
society man,sof amazing ability and industry. Paul 
Visite formed tentporary mitistry intended to re- 
asgrre public feeling wbich had taken alarm, and 
Hippolyte Cérat was ited whol office in ie. 

<The new ministry, belonging to all the groups in the 

slajority, represented the most diverse and contrary 
opinions, but they were all moderate and convinced 
conservatives. ‘The Minister of Foreign Affairs | 
as retained from the former cabinet. He was a 
Tittle dark man called Crombile, who worked four- 

teen hours a day with the conviction that he dealt 

with tremendous questions. He refused to see even 

his own diplomatic agents, and was terribly uneasy, 

though he didnot dntur anybody cle, for he want 

of foresight of peoples is infinite and that of govern~ 

nts is just a5 great. é aM 

MT ofce of Public Works was given toa Socialis, 

Fortuné Lapersonne, Te was then a political custom 

and one of the most solemn, most severe, most Fig: 

frous, and if Lay dare say so, che most terrible and 

Eroel of all poliical customs, to include a member of 


cd Telegrapby TPR General Debonnaies 
Halse, Boblic Works, Lapermpnes Wats 

=A, Adsl Vivier des Murenes. 

iid 
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“one of their own party, and so that théy could not unite 
against these fortes without turning to some one who 
might possibly attack themselved in the future. Noth- 

_ ing but 2 profound ignorance :of*the human“hearr 
would permie the belief that it was difffult to find a 
Socialist to occupy ‘these functions.” Citizen For 
tuné Lapersonne entered the, Visire cabinet’ of chis 
own free will and without ary conétraint; and he 
found those who approved of his action even am« 

his former friends, so great was the fascination that 
power exercised over the Penguins! 

General Débonnaire went to the War Office. He 
was looked upon as one of the ablest generals in the 
army, but he was ruled by a woman, the Baroness 
Bildermann, who, though she had reached the age 
of intrigue, was still beautiful. She was in the pay 
ofa neighbouring and hostile Power. 

The new Minister of Marine, the worthy Admiral 
Vivier des Murénes, was generally regarded as an 
excellent seaman. He displayed a piety that would 
have seemed excessive in an anti-clerical minister, 
if the Republic had not recognised that religion was 
of great maritime utility. Acting on the instruction 

ef Bs sptitual dre, the Reverend Father Douity 
lard, the worthy Admiral had dedicated his fleet*to 
St. Orberosia and directed canticles ig honour of the 
Alcan Virgin to be composed by Christiat bards. 
These replaced the national hymn in the music 
Played by the mary 
« Prime Minister Visire declared himself to be dis- 
tinctly anticlerical but ready to respect all creeds; 
he asserted that he was a sober-minded eeformer. 
Paul Visire and his colleagues desitede reforms, and 


Proposed none; for they were true politicians 


Faana order not to compromise reform that they & 
ri] 


* TRE Visin® PABtNET «ft 
* I : 

knees that refosmts are compromised the nioments 
they. are proposed: . The government was well 
received, respectableepeople wére reassured, and the 
fundyrose. is 

The admjnistratiin announced that four new* 
ironclads would be Sut into commission, that prose- 
cutions would be undeftaken against the Socialists 
aif it formallysdeclared ‘ts intention to have nothing 
tq do with any inquifitorial income-tax, The choice 
of Terrasson as Minister of Finance was warmly ap- 
proved by the press, Terrasson, an old minister fa~ 
‘mous for his financial operations, gave warrant to all 
the hopes of the financiers and shadowed forth a 
“period of great business activity. Soon those three 
udders of modern nations, monopolies, bill discount- 
ing, and fraudulent speculation, were swollen with 
the milk of wealth, Already whispers were heard 
of distant enterprises, and of planting colonies, and 
the boldest put forward in the newspapers the 
piece ots miiry ‘and financial protectorate over 


Sut having yet shown what he was eapable 
ores eee considered a man of weight. 
Business people thought highly. of him. He, was 
ongritulated on all sides for having broken withthe 
earetne sections, the dangerous men, and for having 
fealisedathe responsibilities of government. 

Madame Cérés shone alone amid the Ministers 
wives? Crombile withered away in bachelordom. 
Paul Visir@had married oda Mae ead 

i lampignon, an accom 
decal Ba abaya and whe al 


ther in the 
Health compeJedsher to 2) vit eee Miner 


eps of 3 repo arm the sight and penne 
+i 
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smiled when they read that Madame Labillette had 
appeared at the Presidency Ball wearing a héad- 
dress of birds of paradise. Madame Vivier des 
‘Murtrfes, a woman of good family, was stour gather 
ethan tall, had a face like a beef-steak and the voice 
of a newspaper-seller. Madanfe Débonnaire, tall, 
dry, and flond, was devoted*to young officers,” She 
fulned herself by her escapstiee and arimes and dily 
repaned consideration by dine of ugliness and 
sole 


nce. 7 
Madame Cérés was the charm of the Ministry and 
its title to consideration. Young, beautiful, and 
irteproachable, she charmed alike society and the 
masses by her combination of elegant costumes and” 
pleasant smiles. 
Her receptions were thronged by the great Jewish 
financiers. She gave the most fashionable garden 
arties in the Republic. ‘The newspapers described 
dresses and the milliners did not ask her to pay 
for them. She went to Mass; she protected the chapel 
of St. Orberosia from the ill-will of the people; and 
she aroused in aristocratic hearts the hope of a 
fee Concordat, 
ith her golden hair, grey eyes, and supple and 
Sth though routided liga, sha was indeet presy® 
She enjoyed an excellent reputation and she was’s0 
adroit, and calm, so much mistress 8F herself, tbat 
she would have preserved it intact even if she had 
been discovered in the very act of ruining it. 
‘<The session ended with a victory for ehe caBinet 
Thich, amid the almost unanimous applause of the 
House, defeated a proposal for“an inquisitorial tax, 
and with a triumph for Madame, Cérés tho gave 
parties in honour of three kings whd were at she 
‘moment passing through Mca. e 


7 . ae 


her to accompany 
with her relatives 

“The villa had belong 
the last Kings of Alea: 
jes old furniture, and in ic wa 
Sofa of the Favourite. 


2 pretty blue stream, the 
at the 


S| 


hy 
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Madame Paul r 
her husband, and she remained 
in one of the southern provinces, 
ed to the mistress of one of 
‘the drawing-room retained 
s still to be found the 
“The countey was charming 
1 Aiselle, flowed at the foot 


hill that dominated 


Carts loved fishing; 
‘enous occupatign 
tarp combinations, 
spiratigns. 


it fram morning 
Minister reSdily placed at] 


Tn the mean ume 
times took a turn 


T° jin shes drawit 
Tl cat fn ede 


ee ‘had hitherto dishes 


* women; 


. 


~~ | 


Tro 


he 


gill 


HE. Prime Minister, is 
sieur and Madame Cérés to spend a 
couple of weeks of the holidays in a 
litde villa chat he had taken in the 
3} mountains, and in which he lived 

alone. The deplorable health of 


wited_Mon- 


site did not allow 


the villa. Hippolyte 


‘when engaged at this monot- 


often formed his best Parliamen- 
Gnd his happiest oratorical ine 


evening | 


jut swarmed in tl 


ina 
is di 


a aa E 

ye and Paull Visi 

erin he garde, OF had 8 
ing-room. 


e Aiselles, he fished 
boat that the Prime 


ice some 
Eveline, though 


hat Visire had for 
rapacds ‘him only an 


rr. 
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* intermittent and superficial coquetry, withodt’ any 
deep intentions-or settled design. He was  con- 
noisseur and saw that she waS"pretty. The House 
and the Opera had deprived hjm of all leisury but, 

+ in a Title vill, the grey eyes apd rounded figure of 
Eveline took on a Value in, his eyese One day as 
Hippolyte Cérés was fishing’ in the Aisclle, he made 
her sit beside him on the Sofa of the Favourite, 
Long rays of gold struck Eveline like arrows froma 
hidden Cupid through the chinks of the curtaifis 
which protected her from the heat and glare of a 
brilliant day. Beneath her white muslin dress her 
rounded yet slender form was outlined in its grace. 

od youth. Her skia war cool and frcah, anit Kal 

the fragrance of freshly mown hay. Paul Visite 
behaved as the occasion warranted, and for her part, 
she was opposed neither to the games of chance or 

of society. She believed it would be nothing or a 

trifle; she was mistaken. 

“There was,” says the famous German ballad, 
“on the sunny side of the town square, beside a wall 
whereon the creeper grew, a pretty little letter-box, 
as blue as the corn-flowers, smiling and tranquil. 

“All day long there came to it, in their heavy shoes» 
small shop-keepers, rich farmers, citizens, th® tax- 
collector and the policeman, and they put into it their 
business letters, their invoices, their summonses, 
their notices to pay taxes, the judges’ returns, and 
orders for the recruits to assemble. It retained 

sqniling and tranquil. iD 

“With joy, or in anxiety, there advanced towards it 
workmen and farm servants, maids and nugsemaids, 
accountants, clerks, and women carrying their little 

children in their arms; they put into it notifications 
of births, marriages, and“ deaths, letters between * 


. 


eae! . . 
+* The’ sofa or-The ravourr{E hos 


engaged Couplesy Weeween husbands and wives, from> 
mothers to thtir sons, and from sonssto their mothers, 
Ieremained smiling zd tranquil. 

“Re wwilight, young lads and young girls dipped 
fartively to iy and pft in lovesleters, some moistened * 
with tears that blotted the inky others with a litde 
how the place to kiss, all of them very long, 
Ir'Temained sntiling and tranquil. 

"Rich merchants ‘came themselves through ex- 
hss of carefulness at the hour of daybreak, and 
put into it registered letters, and letters with five 
Ted seal, fll of bank notes or cheques on the ret 
Financial’ establishments of the Empire. Te re 
‘mained smiling and tranquil. 

“But onaday, Gaspar, whom it had never seen,and 
whom it did not know from Adam, came to put in a 
Teter, of which nothing is known, but chat it was 
folded like a litle hat. Immediately the pretty 
Tetter-box fell into a swoon. Henceforth it remains 
no longer in its paces it runs throug sets, ld 
and woods, girdled with ivy, and crowned with 
foxes. Tt keeps running up hill and. down dale; the 
Country policeman surprises it sometimes, amidst the 
‘for, fn Gaspar’s ams kissing him upon the mouth 

Pad Visite had recovered al his customary noncha- 
ance. Eveling remained stretched on_the Divan of 
The Favourite in an attitude of delicious aston 


ment. 


i cellent 

rend Father Douilatdy an 
Ci ogian, and a man who in the decadent 
roars Church. as, preserved his principley, Oe 
So teach, in conformity with the doewine 
Yer Baers, chat while a woman commis 2 £4 
ae erself for money, she commits 3.6 


3 eee by giving herself for nothing: For, in 


a ig 
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othe first case she acts to support her life; arillsthar 
is sometimes not merely excusable buit pardonable, 
‘and even worthy of the Divint-Grace, for God for. 
bids shicide, and is unwilling that his creatures Ahould 

+ destroy themselves. Besides, jo. giving herself in 
order to live, she rémains humble, and derives no 
pleasure from it, a thi which diminishes the gin, 
Bur a woman who gives herself for nbthing sins ‘with 

Jeasure and exults in her fault. ‘The pride and de 


Foie with which she burdens her crime increase 
its load of moral guilt. 


profundity 
Frat she had senses, A second was enough to bring 
about this discovery, to change her soul.to alter her 
hole life. To have learned to know herself was at 
First a delight. ‘The rae’ eeaos of the ancient phil- 
osophy is not a precept the moral fulfilment of which 

ures any pleasure, since one enjoys little satis- 
faction from knowing one’s soul, It is not the same 
swith the flesh, for in it sources of pleasure may be 
eats ws Eveline immediately fale an oblige 
tion to her revealer equal to the benefit she had 


these heavenly depths was the sole possessor of she 


key to them. Was this an error, and might she not — 


be able to find others who also had the golden key? 
It is difficult to decide; and Professor Haddock, 
when the facts were divulged (which happened 
“without much delay as we shall see), ‘seated the 
matter from an experimental point of view, in a 
scientific review, and concluded that the chances 
‘Madam C—would have of finding the exact equivaz 
| lene of M. V—were in the proportion of 303 
975008. This is as much 4s to say that she’ 


‘Madame Hippolyte Cérés’ example shows the 
of these moral truths. She perceived 


received, and she imagined that he who had discovered, 
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find it. Boubtless her instinct told her the * 
same;*for she ‘attached*herself distraetedly to him. 

T fave related te facts with all the cizcum- 
stane&e which seemed to me Northy of attracting the 
attention oft meditjtive and philosophic minds. * 
The Sofa of the Favourite is worthy of the majesty 
of bjstory; on it were decided the destinies of a great, 
people nay, of it wfs accomplished an act whose 
Tenown was to exterid over the neighbouring na- 
tins both friendly and hostile, and even over all 
humanity, Too often events of this nature escape 
the superficial minds and shallow spirits who incon- 
‘derately assume the task of writing history. “Thus 
the secret springs of events remain hidden from, us. 
“The fall of Empires and the transmission of dominions 
astonish us and remain incomprehensible to us, be- 
cause we have not discovered the imperceptible 
Point, or touched the secret spring which when put 
fh movement has destroyed and overthrown every- 
thing. ‘The author of this great, history, knows 
etter than anyone else his faults and his weaknesses, 
Pet ecan do himself tis justce—that he has always 
Kept the moderation, the seriousness, the austerity; 
Sehich an account of affairs of State demands, and 
Yhac be has never departed from the gravity which 
js suitable to a ggcital of human actions. 


+ 
Rie ee 
+ THE FIRST CONSEQUENCES > = 


HEN Eveline confided to Paul Visife 
that she had never experienced any- 
thing similar, he did not believe her. 
He had had a good deal to do with 
women and knew that they readily 
say these things to men: in order to 
make them more in love with them. 
‘Thus his experience, as sometimes happens, made 
him disregard the truth. Incredulous, but gratified 
all the same, he soon felt love and something more 
for her. This state at first seemed favourable to his 
intellectual faculties. Visire delivered in the chief 
town of his constituency a speech full of grace, 
brilliant and happy, which was considered to be a 
masterpiece. ay 

‘The. re-opening of Parliament was serene. *A 
few isolated jealousies, a few timid ambitions raised 
their heads in the House, and that was all. *A sthile 
from the Prime Minister was enough to dissipaye these 
shadows. She and he saw each other vice aeday, 

‘end wrote to each other in the interval. He was 
accustomed to intimate relationships, was adroit, 

and knew how to dissimulate; but Evelinesdisplayed 

a foolish imprudence: she made ‘herself conspicu- 

ous with him in drawin sat the thegeré, in 

the Howe; and at che Ensbaater ale ote eel teal 
pe . 
P 
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upott hs fae, upon ber mle fersn, in het moist « 
glances, in the languishing smile of,her lips, in the 
heaving of her breastyén all her*heightened, agitated, 
and Ngstracted by Shan the entire eduntry 
knew of theig intimacy. Foreign Courts were in- « 
formed of it. The President of the Republic and 
Eyeline’s husland alofe remained in ignorance. 
Th President decame tequainted with it in the” 
country, through a rtisplaced police report which 
fouind its way, it is not known how, into his pore 
‘manteau. 

Hippolyte Cérés, without being either very subtle, 
‘or very perspicacious, noticed that there was some- 
thing diferent in his home. Eveline, who 4 
lately had interested herself in his affairs, and shown, 
if not tenderness, at least affection, towards him, 
henceforth nothing but indifference and 
repulsion. She had always had periods of absence, 
and made prolonged visits to the Charity of St 
Orberosia; ‘now, she went out in the morning, 
remained out all day, and sat down to dinner at 
Xe in the evening with the face of a 0 

Her husband thought it absurd; ho 
peer, he might pethaps have never known the reason 
for, this; a profound ignorance of women, a crass 
Cenlidence in his own merit, and in his own fortune, 
night perhaps Rave always hidden the truth om 
Mae if the two lovers had not, so to speak, com- 

jim to discover it. ait 
Pellet Wirt talVisie went to Evcline’s house and, 
found her alone, they used to say, a8 they embraes 
fouteithery "Not hefel not herel” and immediately 
they affected gn extreme reserve, That wat the 
invariable rule. Now, one al Vise went 
Ate Rouse of his colleague'Céres, with whom 


38 PENSUIN ISLAND OF 
an engagement. Tt was Eveline who received hi; 
the Minister of, Commerce being delayed by a com. 
mission. 

“Not here!” said th lovers, smiling. 

They said it, mouth to mouth, embracing, and 
clasping each other. They were still saying. ie, 
when Hippolyte Cérés entered the drawing-room, 

Paul Visire did not lose his presence of find. 
He declared to Madame Cérés that he would give up 
his attempe to take the dust out of her eye. By 
this attitude he did not deceive the husband, but he 
was able to leave the room with some dignity. 

Hippolyte Cérts was thunderstruck: Eveline’s 
conduct appeared incomprehensible to him; lie 
taked her what reasona she had for ie % 

“Why? why?” he kept repeating” continually, 
“why?” 

She denied everything, not to convince him, for 


he had seen them, but from expediency and 


taste, and to avoid painful explanations. 
pplste, Cite sufered al 


“Tam a strong man; I'am clad in armour; 
the wound is underneath, it 1s in my heart," 
turning towards his wife, who looked beautiful 
guilt, he would say: 


the tortures of j 
je admitted it to himself, he kept saying inw: 


“Te ought not to have been with him."* 
He was right—Eveline ought not to have loved in 


government circles, 


exclaiming: “I will go and kill him! 


re 


He suffered so much that he took up hi 


But he 
remembered that a Minister ‘of Commerce cannot 


Kill his own Prime Minister, and be put his revolver 


back into 


drawer. a 
‘The weeks passed without calming his sufferings. 
t 


7 i 
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Eaclf mortting hg Buckled his strong man’s atmo, 
over his wournd and squght in work and fame the 
peacg that fled fromehim. Every Sunday he ine 
auguidyed busts, gtltues, (Suntains, artesian Swell 
hospital  dopeneaich railways, canals, public mare 
kets, drainage, systems, triumphal arches, and 
slaughter houses, and delivered moving speeches on 
each of these eccasions! His fervid activity de-* 
youred whole piles of documents; he changed the 
cectours of the postage stamps fourteen times in one 
week. Nevertheless, he gave vent to outbursts of 
grief and rage thar drove him insane; for whole 
days his reason abandoned him, If he had been in 
the employment of a private administration this 
would have, been noticed immediately, but ic is 
much more ‘difficult to discover insanity or frenzy 
in the conduct of affairs of State. At that moment 
the government employés were forming. themselves 
into associations and federations amid a ferment 
that was giving alarm both to the Parliament and 
to public feeling. The postmen were especially 
prominent in their enthusiasm for trade unions. 
Hippolyte Cérés informed them in a circular 
at theit action was strictly legal. The, flowing 
a Ih@sent out a second cirular forbidding all 3 
sociations of government employés as illegal. He 
dismissed one Mundved and Eighty roman, en 
reprimanded them, and a led ther 
eae ‘Cabinet councils he was always on 
sre Wine of bursting forth. ‘The presence of th 
Heall of the State scarcely reasined him win 
te ce lb a 
es Tupant General Débonnaie, the respect 


che 
sMiniste? of War. The General did not ae ert, 
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+ for he was deaf and ied himself in tons, eS ace 
Muka) for the, Eaton ore eae 


erse Bild mn. iy 
Cérés offered an indistince opposition to ae 


the Ptime Minister proposed. “In a word, bé was 


+ amadman, One faculty alond escaped the rai 
ana u ccaped th ‘ a * 
his intellece: he retained his Parlismentary wince Sy : : 
his consciousness of the tei 2 Aare . fv 


Ahortugh knowledge of gloubs, sad Re tiie 


of the direction in which affais were moving. epee) 


oe: FURTHER Cons! 


HE session ended calmly, and the 

Ministry saw no dangerous signs upon 

the benches where the majority sat, 

Te was visible, however, from certain 

articles in the Moderate journals, 

the demands of the Jewish and 

Christian financiers were increasing 

daily, that the patriotism of the banks required a 

ivilizing expedition to Nigritia, and that the steel 
trusts, eager in the defence of our coasts and colonies, | 
‘were crying out for armoured cruisers and still more 

armoured cruisers. Rumours of war began to be 

heard. Such rumours sprang up every year as 

regularly as the trade winds; serious people paid 

yo heed to them and the government usually let 

tham “die away from their own weakness unless 

they grew stronger and spread. |For in that case the 

country would’ be alarmed, ‘The financiers only 

yranted cqlonial wars and the people did not want 

any .virs at all. It loved to see its government 

prouid and ten insolent, but at the least eupicon, 

that European war was brewing, its violent emotion 

Mould quekly ‘have reached the House, Paul 

Visire was ngt uneasy. The European situation 

wasn his view completely reassuring, | He was only 

<Jintated by the maniacaf silence of his Minister of 

. 30 


.d hit by the respected 
alld, exhausted by his 


cloth. 
In the mean time Hippolyte Cé 


became a strohg 


man again. In company with his colleague Laper~ 
fonne he formed numerous intimacies with ladies 
Of the theatre. They were both to be seen at nigh 
entering fashionable restaurants in the company 
Of ladies wham they over-topped by. their lofty 
Stature and their new hats, and they were soon reck- 
toned amongst the most sympathedc frequenters 


Of the boulevards, Fortuné Lapersonne had his 
Gwn wound beneath his armour. His wife, a youn: 
fnilliner whom he carried off from a marquis, ha 
gone tolive with a chauffeur. Heloved her sill, and 
eeuld not console himself for her loss,so that very: 
often in the private room of a restaurant, in 
midst of 2 group of girls who laughed and at 
Crayfish, the two ministers exchanged a look full 
ther common sorrow and wiped away an unbidden 
tear. : 


polyte Cérés, although wounded to the heart, 
did not allow himself to be beaten. He swore that 
he would be avenged. ‘ 

‘Madame Paul Visire, whose deplorable health 
forced her to live with her relatives in a distant pro- 
vince, received an anonymous letter specifying that 
M. Paul Visire, who had not a half-penny when 
married her, was spending her dowry on 2 

- 


on oe 

++ FURTHER Censeguences .” fos 
Twomey P—— C2 that bi pave this 

Pei paerecl anc" oeeeos cin, au wea 
laces costing twenty-#re thousied frande, and’ that 
ee ging aight to ditkonour and uin.* Ma- 

aul Visire 1 et 

ara atielsto bel es oil eee 

"am goin 0 box your husbands ears” mid M 
Blafpignon; “he is seblackguard who will land you 
inthe workhouse unltas we look out. He may be 
Prime Minister, but he wont frighten me.” 

When he stepped off the train M. Blampignon 
presented himself at the Ministry of the Interior, 
Gnd was immediately received. He entered the 
Prime Minister’s room in a fury. 

“T have gpmething to say to you si 
‘waved the anonymous letter. 

Paul Visire welcomed him smiling, 

“You are welcome, my dear father. 1 was go- 
ing to write to you... . Yes, to tell you of your 
omination to the rank of officer of the Legion of 
Honour. I signed the patent this morning.” 

M._ Blampignon thanked his son-in-law warmly 
and threw the anonymous letter into the fire. 

Tie returned to his provincial house and found his 
dayghtes fretting and agitated. 

Well! 1 saw your husband, He js a deight- 

% chen, you don’t understand how 


" And he 


Cérés learned through 
fcaiMlalous newspaper (tis always through 
‘that. ministers are informed of the 
that the Prime Minister dined every 
fademoiselle Lysiane of the Folies 


“PENGUIN ISLAND * mule 


xb 


topk £ gloomy joy fn watching hisawife. * She § 


in every evening to, dine dress with an air of 
: : 


agreeal 


enjoyment. . 
. inking that she knew nb 


fatigue and the serenity that comes from 


hing,ehe sent her 
anonymous communications. She regd them at the 
table before him and remained still listless and 
“smiling. “ig ta ris. 
He then persuaded himself that she gave no hged 
to these vague reports, and that in order to distin 
fer it would be necessary to enable her to verify her 
lover's infidelity and treason for herself ‘There 
were at the Ministry a number of trustworthy agents 
charged with secret inquiries regarding the national 
defence, They were then employed in. watching 
the spies of a neighbouring and hostile Power who 
had succeeded in entering the Postal and Telegraphic 
service. M. Cérés ordered them to suspend their 
‘work for the present and to inquire where, when, and 
how, the Minister of the Interior saw Mademoiselle 
Lysiane. ‘The agents performed their missions faith- 
filly and told the minister that they had several 
times seen the Prime Minister with a woman, but 
that she was not Mademoiselle Lysiane. Hi 
polyte Cérés asked them nothing furthet. He 
was right; the loves of Paul Visire and Lysiane were 
but an alibi invented by Paul Visite himself, with 
Eveline’s approval, for his fame was rather incon- 
venient to her, and she sighed for secrecy aril mys 


tery. 

Fey were not shadowed by the agents of the 
Ministry of Commerce alone. ‘They vere also 
followed by those of the Prefect of Police, and even 
by those of the Minister of the Interior, who.dis- 
puted with each other the honour of 
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theig’ chief. ‘Thest there were’ the emiscartes 
Several royalist, imperialist, and derical pons 
on those of eigin® or lackmailers, several 
amateyy detecyyes,a multitede of reporters,‘and 
crowd of phagograplters, who all made thei appear- * 
ance wherever,these twa took réfuge in their peram- 
bulging ove affairs, at big hotels, small hotels, town, 
es» country houses,” private apartments, villas, 

myseums, palaces, hdvels, They kept watch in the 
stteets, from neighbouring houses, trees, walls, 
stair-cases, landings, roofs, adjoining rooms, and 
tren chiniveys, ‘The Miniter and his frend exw 

ith alarm all round their bed room, gimlets bor- 
fog through doors and shutters, and drills making 

les in the,walls, A photograph of Madame Cérés 
in night attire buttoning her boots was the utmost 
that had been obtained. 

Paul Visire grew impatient and irritable, and often 
lost his good humour and agreeableness, He came 
to the cabinet meetings in a rage and he, too, poured 
invectives upon General Débonnaite—a brave man 
tunder fire but a lax disciplinarian—and launched his 
farcasms against the venerable admiral Vivier des 
Murines vehose ships went to the bottom without 

afparent reason. 
af ortuné Lapersonne listened open-cyed, and gram 
bled scoffingly between his teeth: cad 

“Hie iano saished with robbing Hippolyre Céts 
of hig Wife, but he must go and rob him of his eatch= 


is to0."* * 
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Hinging their portfolios at the beggars head, but 


ee Fis nothing of che“sart. These outburst far 
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ster, hada ex. 
fallent effect on, Parliament and public opinion, who 
fooked on them’as signs of a ‘een solicitude fog the 
toate fe atthe natonsiatmy and nayy. The, Prime 
+ Minister was the recipient of gtneral approbation. 
To the congratulations of the various groups and 
of notable personages, he replied with simple firm- 
‘ness: ‘Those are my principks!" and he had Sven 
or eight Socialists put in prisch 2 

The session ended, and Paul Visire, very ex 
hausted, went t0 take the waters. Hippolyte Cérés 
refused to leave his Ministry, where the trade union 
of telephone girls was in’ tumultuous agitation, 
He opposed it with an unheard of violence, for he 
had now become a woman-hater. On, Sundays he 
| went into the suburbs to fish along with his colleague 
Lapersonne, wearing the tall hat that never left hi 
since he had become a Minister. And both of them, 
forgetting the fish, complained of the inconstancy 
of women and mingled their griefs. 

Hippolyte still loved Eveline and he still suffered. 
However, hope had slipped into his heart. She was 
now separated from her lover, and, thinking to win 
her back, he dicected all his efforts to that end. He 
put forth all his skil, showed himself sincere, adapt- 
ble, affectionate, devoted, even discreet; his heart 
taught him the delicacies of feeling. “ He said charm= 
ing and touching things to the faithless one, and, to 
soften her, he tld her all that he had suffered’ 
Crossing the band of his trousers upon his 
stomach. 

“See,” said he, “how thin T have got.” « 

He promised her everything he thought could grat 
ify a woman, country parties, hats, jewels. 
Sometimes he thaught ste would take pity"on 

. 


+ from injuring the Iicky Prime 
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Steno lobger displayed an insclently happy co 
se ae epg a inch ce 
an ajr of ection But,the moment he made a” 
estrgto fecoyersBer she fined away fiercely and 
Boney sgirtorah het fault as if with a golden pirdle. 
id not give up, making himself hum! 
pple, icc a mmmmate 
One day he went th Lapersonne and said to him’ 
h tears in his eyes:” 
‘Will you speak to her?” 
, Lapersonne excused himself, thinking that his 
intervention would be useless,’ but he gave some 
advice to his friend. 
“Make her think thar you don’t care about her, 
that, you loye another, and she will come back t0 
you. 


tg 


ippolyte, adopting this method, inserted in the 
newspapers that he was always to be found in the 
company of Mademoiselle Guinaud of the Opera. 
He came home late or did not come home at all, 
assumed in Eveline’s presence an appearance of jn- 
‘ward joy impossible to restrain, took out of his pocket, 
bt dinner, a letter on scented paper which he pre- 
tended to read with delight, and hi lips seemed a8 in 
Wijredm to kiss invisible lips. Nothing happened. 
Eveline did nat even notice the change. Insen- 
ible to all around her, she only came out of her 
Tethargy tg ask for some louis from her husband, and 
Hf hexchd not give them she threw him a look of cone 
Tempe, ead to upbraid ie with the shame which 
{he poured upon nmin the sight of the whole Won 
Biade shedhad loved she spent 2 great deal on dress, 
Sine ceded mancy, and she had ony ber husband 
Se Pet for hers, she was so far faithful to him, 
wr fe Ldst patience, becafne furious, and threat 


c 
ua 


PENGUIN" ISLA 


310 


“hes. with his revolver. He said ne day ‘befuws. Ker 


" Madame Clayence; : 

“T congratulate you, Madarhe; you have brought 
up yor daughter to bea wanton! busy.” ay 

“Take me away, Mamma,'t exclaimed Eveline. 
“] will get a divorce!” ’ . 

He loved her more ardently than ever. +In.his 
Sealous rage, suspecting her, nde without probabihty, 
Of sending and receiving lettérs, he swore that he 
would intercept them, re-established a censorshtp 
over the post, threw private correspondence into 
confusion, delayed stock-exchange quotations, pre~ 
vented assignations, brought about bankruptcies, 
thwarted passions, and caused suicides. e in 
dependent press gave utterance to the. complaints 
of the public and indignantly supported them. To 
justify these arbitrary measures, the sterial 
journals spoke darkly of plots and public dangers, 
and promoted a belief in a monarchical conspiracy. 
‘The less well-informed sheets gave more precise 
information, told of the seizure of fifty thousand 
guns, and the landing of Prince Crucho. Feeling 
grew throughout the country, and the republican or- 
gans called for the immediate meeting of Parli 
ment. Paul Visire returned to Paris, oneal 
his colleagues, held an important Cabinet Council, 
and proclaimed through his agencies that a plot had 
been actually formed against the national represen- 
tadon but ther the Prine Miniser held che thread 
of itin his hand, and that a judicial inquiry was about 
to be opened. 

He immediately ordered the arrest of thirty 
Socialists, and whilst the entire country was acclaim- 
ing him as its saviour, baffling the watchfulness of 
six hundred detectives, he secretly took Evéline 
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ir hotel, as she was purting 
0c saw seve litle crosses traced by 
a hairpin on te wal athe head of he ed 

That is at Hippolyte ‘Cérés obtained 
rewartofhisfons. * 
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EALOUSY is a virtue of democracies 
which preserves them from tyrants. 
Deputies began to envy the Prime 
Minister his golden key. For a year 
his domination over the beauteous 
Madame Cérés had been known to 
the whole universe. The provinces, 
whither news and fashions only arrive after a com 
ples revolution ofthe earth round the sun, were at 
fast informed of the illegitimate loves of the Cabinet. 
The provinces preserve an austere morality; women 
are bare vincndts chars than shey sro Ge expla 
Various reasons have been alleged for this: Educa~ 
tion, example, simplicity of life. Professor Had- 
dock asserts that this virtue of provincial ladies is 
solely due to the fact that the heels of their shoes are 
low. “A woman,” said he, in a learned article in 
the “Anthropological Review,” “a woman’ attracts 
‘2 civilized man in proportion as her feet-aigke an 
angle with the ground. If this angle is as much as 
thirty-five degrees, the attraction becomes acute. 
‘For the position of the feet upgn the ground deter- 
mines the whole carriage of the body, and-it results 
that provincial women, since they wear low heels 
are not very attractive, and preserve their vit 
with ease.” These conclusions were not 
a 


en pee ‘ 
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accepted. * Te was objected that under the iiioe! 
of phe aid Amefican fashions low heels had, 
been introduced geHerally, without producing the 
. results attribieds to them*’by the sega oF 
. fessor; moresver, it’ was said that the difference he * 
+ pretended to sestablishsberweeh the morals of the 
mesoptlis and those of the provinces is perhaps 
illusory, and thie if i exists, ie is apparently due to 
the fact that great cities offer more advantages and 
faites for love than small towns provide. Hov- 
ever that may be, the provinces began to murmur 
+ against the Prime Minister, and to raise a scandal. 
Ais was not yet a danger, but there was a possibil 


ity that it might become one. 
For the moment the peril was nowhere and yet 


‘ * Knowledge, and authority, greatly. sure 
Ke) him inshis skill as a Tobyist. The most 
i faclite parliamentarians attributed the recent, mi 


jor his refusal to vote. 
Bean pe aki Bat imprudence, he favoured 


\e Prime Minister could, 
motions which he Foe ool ankrardnit 
See § lene conflict between the 

© + Wises ee 
em ightened and went no 

} her. fy have been dangerous for him f 


ae 2 
mt 
soverthicwr the ministry too soonr ,His ‘ingénicus 
“hatred found am issye by clreuitous” paths. * Paul 
"Visite pad a poor cousin of easy" morals who bore his 
name.” Cérés, remembering this Indy Céline Visire, 
* brought her into prominence,’ arranged that she 
should become intinfate with several foreigners, and 
procured her engagements in the music-hall. ne 
summer night, on a stage inythe Champs Elysées 
before a tumultuous crowd, she performed risk; 
dances to the sounds of wild ‘music which was audi- 
ble in the gardens where the President of the Re- 
ublic was entertaining Royalty. The name of 

‘sire, associated with these scandals, covered the 
walls of the town, filled the newspapers, was te- 

ated in the cafés and at balls, and blazed forth in 
[eters of fire upon the boulevard: 

‘Nobody regarded the Prime Minister as responsi- 
ble for the scandal of his relatives, but a bad idea of 
his family came into existence, and the influence of 
the statesman was diminished. 

‘Almost immediately he was made to feel this in a 
pretty sharp fashion. One day in the House, on a 
Fimple question, Labillette, the Minister of Religion 
and Public Worship, who was suffering from are 
attack of liver, and beginning to be exasperated by 
Tee dntentions and intrigues ofthe clergy, threatened 
to close the Chapel of St. Orberosia, and spoke with- 
out respect of the National Virgin. ‘Ibe yentire 
Right rose up in indignation; the Left appeared 10 

age bata balbheaned suppor © the rash Minister. 

1 leaders of the majority did not care to attack a 

popular cult which brought thirty millions year 
{nto the country. The most modérate of the sup~ 
porters ofthe Right, M. Bigourd, made the question. 
the subject of a resolution and endangered the Cab- 
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inte! *Lutkily,, Féruné Lapertonne, the 
ae Pall Woks cies Soon he Mize 
tions of power, was Sble in the Prime Minister's ab 
sence do repaty thd ankwatdhess and indecofum of 
his colleaguey the Minister of Public Worship, He « 
ascended the wibune and bore titness to the respect 
in guhieh the Government held the heavenly, Patron 
of ‘thescountrys the épnsoler of so many ifls which 
saience admitted its powerlessness to reli 
* When Paul Visire, snatched at last from line's 
arms, appeared in the House, the administration 
was saved; but the Prime Minister saw himself 
gompelled to grant important concessions to the 
‘upper classes. He proposed in Parliament that six 
armoured cruisers should be laid down, and thus 
‘won the sympathies of the Steel Trust; he gave new 
Tssurances that the. income tax would not be ime 
posed, and he had eighteen Socialists arrested. 

He was soon to find himself opposed. by. more 
formidable obstacles. ‘The Chancellor of the neigh= 
outing Empire in an ingenious and profound epecch 
upon the foreign relations of his sovereign, made & 
aly allusion to the intrigues that inspired the policy 
pf a great country, This reference, which was re 
evel with smiles by the Imperial Parliament, was 
Certain to itvitage a punctilious republic. Tt arouse 
the national susceptibility, which directed its aoe 
Seainge 2 amorous Minister. ‘The Deputies ei 

heir dissatisfaction. 
upon a frevolous pretext to show their os 
apa los incivent, the fact shat the wile of 2 Ai 
prefect had danced gt Ue = in eae was with 
Minister a face a vote of cena ANE ene 
faa few votes oF being defeat. a 
eral opinion, Paull Visi on that occasion. 

+ $ vaclllating, ot 80 sprites, 8 0 
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Peri contertced that be could Onlpbeop hint cir 
“coffice by a great political stroke, and ‘he decided on 
the expedition to Nigritja. ‘This measure was de- 
mandéd by the great ‘“inancial ‘ind/industrial cor 
* porations and was one which ‘would dring conces- 
ions of immense fotests to the capitalists, a loan of 
‘eight millions to the banking companies, as ‘wall as 
Promotions and decorations t§ the aval amd mili- 
tary officers. A pretext presented itself; some insult 
needed to be avenged, or some debr to be collected. 
Six battleships, fourteen cruisers, and eighteen trans~ 
ports sailed up the mouth of the river Hippopota- 
mus. Six hundred canoes vainly opposed the landy 
ing of the troops. Admiral Vivier des Murénes? 
cannons produced an appalling effect upon the 
blacks, who replied to them with fights of arrows, 
but in spite of their fanatical courage they were en 
tirely defeated. Popular enthusiasm was kindled 
by the newspapers which the financiers subsidised, 
and burst into a blaze, Some Socialists alone pro- 
tested against this barbarous, doubtful, and danger- 
cous enterprise. ‘They were at once arrested. 
‘Ac that moment when the Minister, supported by 
wealth, and now beloved by the poor, seeme; 
Feeiersbla sci. Tighe of ate sewed Hipeglgee 
Cérés alone the danger, and looking, with a gloomy 
joy at his rival, he muttered between his teeth, “He 
is wrecked, the brigand!”” ee 
Whilst the country intoxicated itself with ‘glory 
the neighbouring Empire protested against the occu 
pation of Nigritia by a European power, and these 
protests following one another at shorter and shorter 
Intervals became more and more vehement, |The 
newspapers of the interested Republic concealed" 
causes for uneasiness; but Hippoyte Ceres 


. 
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ie gtowing mgface, and determined at lat tp risk®™ 
everything, eten the fate of the mis eae 
ruin his enemy. HE got jen whom Ke coujé ust 
to write and Sosa articles fn peveral of heeaiicl 
journals, whith, seething to express Paul Vinee eet 
= a, attributed warlike ihtentions to the Head 

Wvernment. a 
ese articlts roued a terrible echo abro: 

they alarmed the Pakile orision ae ge, 
While fond of soldiers, was not fond of war. Ques: 
tioned in the House on the foreign policy of his gor- 
emment, Paul Visire made a re-assuring statement, 
sand promised to maintain a peace compatible with 
the dignity of great nation. His Minister of For 
AMfairs, Crombile, read a declaration which was a 
solutely unintelligible, for the reason that it was 
couiched in diplomatic language. ‘The Minister 
obtained a large majority. 

But the rumours of war did not cease, and in order 
to avoid a new and dangerous motion, the Prime 
Minister distributed eighty thousand acres of foreits 
in Nigritia among the Deputies, and had fourteen 
Socialists arrested. Hippolyte Cérés went. gloomily 
saboug the lobbies, confiding to the Deputies of his 

yup that he was endeavouring to induce the Cab 
thet to dot spac policy, an that be sal hoped 
succeed, Day by day the sinister rumours gre 
Re cseliatand’ eet smongat the pall 
spread uneasiness and disquiet Pal Vee Dime 
Yo take alarm. 
ca bap chan sence of he ie of 
Sen Affairs. —Crombile no longer came to the meets 
Snes of the Cabinet. Rising at five o'clock in 
ang i at his desk, and 
marning, he worked eighteen hours 
‘St last fell exhausted into his waste-paper baskets 
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+ from Gitnce the wefistrare removed, him} togedier 
giith the papers which, they were going to sell the 
‘military attachés of the neighbbaring Empire. 

Genkral Débonnaites Believed" tha 2. ca paign 
fowas imminent, and prepered foe Fanfare fe 
war, he prayed for it, und confided his generous hopes 
to Baroness Bildgrmann, who informed therngjgh- 
fouring nation, which, acting*on her information, 
proceeded to a rapid mobilization. * 
‘The Minister of Finance unintentionally precip 
tated events. At the moment, he was speculating 
for a fall, and in order to bring about a panic on the 


Stock Exchange, he spread the rumour that war was, = 


now inevitable. The neighbouring Empire, deceived 
by this action, and expecting to see its territory in- 
vaded, mobilized its troops in all haste. ‘The terri- 
fied Chamber overthrew the Visire ministry by an 
enormous majority (814 votes to 7, with 28 absten- 
font). Iewas too lat, The vey day of shi fall the 
neighbouring and hostile nation recalled its ambassa- 
dor and flung eight millions of men into Madame 
Cérés* country. War became universal, and the 
whole world was drowned in a torrent of blood. 


_ 
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BESIALF a century after the events we 

thave “just related, Madame Cérés 
died Surrounded with respect and 
veneration, in the eighty-ninth year 
of her age. She had long been the 
widow of a statesman whose name 
as she bore with dignity. Her modest 
‘and quict funeral was followed by the orphans of 
the parish-and the sisters of the Sacred Compas- 
sion. 

‘The deceased left all her property to the Charity 
of St. Orberosia. 

“Alas!” sighed M. Monnoyer, a canon of St. 
Maél, as he received the pious legacy, ‘it was high 
time for a generous benefactor to come to the relief 
‘of our necessities. Rich and poor, learned and ig- 
horant are turning away from us. And when we try 
to lea back these misguided souls, neither threats 
Thor promises, neither gentleness _nor violence, nor 
Enything else isnow successful. The Penguin cler 

je in desolation; our country priests, reduced to fol- 
Fowing the humblest of trades, are shoeless, and com 


i ich scraps as they can pick up- 
Pode Ae Marches the rain of heaves falls Upon, 
the faithful, and during the holy offices they 4m 


i 1e ‘The 
hear the nose of stones falling from the afshes 7 


tower of the eaitedral is rotteting and wil Poy 

Sa is forgotten by the Penguins, 

% oe vdoned, and Tee eanctuary deserted, On 
¥ a9 
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* cher shrine, bereft of its gold and presjous stonés 
spider silently weaves her webs” : 
Hearing these lamentations, Pierre Mille, who at 
the age of ninety-eight fears had lost nothing of his 
“intellectual and moral power, asked thz canon if he 
did not think that Sf. Orberasia would one day rise 

gut of this wrongful oblivion. e%, 
“T hardly dare to hope so,” sighed’ M. Monnoyer. 
"Te is a pity!” answered Pierre Mille. “Ori 
osia is a charming figure and her legend is a beaufi- 
ful one. I discovered the other day by the merest 
chance, one of her most delightful miracles, the mir- 
sce of Joan’ Violle. Would you like 1g hear ina 

M. Monnoyer ?" 

“TI should be very pleased, M. Mille. 

“Here it is, then, just as I found it in a fifteenth- 
century manuscript: 

“Cécile, the wile of Nicolas Gaubert, a jeweller on 
the Pont-au-Change, after having led an honest and 
chaste life for many years, and being now past her 
prime, became infatuated with Jean Violle, the 
‘Countess de Maubec’s page, who lived at the Hotel 
du Paon on the Place de Gréve. He was not yet 
eighteen years old, and his face and figure were at 
tractive. “Not being able to conquer her passicn, 
Cécile resolved to satisfy it. She attracted the page 
to her house, loaded him with caresses, supplied him 
with sweetmeats and finally did as she wigked with 

im. 


the 


- 
fow one day, as they were together ih the jewel- 
let's bed, Master Nicholas came home sooner than 
he was expected. He found the bolt drawn, and 
hheard his wife on the other side of the loor exclaime 
ing, ‘My heart! my angel! my lovel” Then sus 
pecting that she was shut up with a gallant, he struck 
* 
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great "blots upen’ the door ahd began (Bee 
Slur? hussy!" wantoml open go that | may cut olf, 
Your nose and cars” In this peril, the jeweller’s” 
wife bgsought'§t. Orberosfap‘and vowed her large 
‘candle if shethelped her and the little page, who was * 
ying of fear beside therbed, out of their dificulty, 
“Fie saint heard the prayer. yShe immediately, 
changed Jean Violle Ynto a git. Sccing this, Céci 
was completely reasstired, and began to call out to 
tr husband: ‘Oh! you brutal villain, you jealous 
wretch! Speak gently if you want the door to be 
‘opened.’ And scolding in this way, she ran to the 
wardrobe and took out of it an old hood, a pair of 
Stays, and a long grey petticoat, in which she hast 
wrapped the transformed page. Then when this 
was done, ‘Catherine, dear Catherine,’ said she, 
loudly, ‘open the door for your uncle; he is more 
fool than Enave, and won't do you sny harm." "The 
boy who had become a gitl, obeyed. Master Nicho- 
fas entered the room and found in it a young maid 
whom he did not know, and his wife in bed. ‘Big 
Doky said the later to him, ‘don'e sand gaping 2 
what you see, Just as I had come to bed because 
Thad a stomach ache, I received a visit from Cath- 


‘rine, the daughter of my sister Jeanne de Palaiseau, 


swith whom we, quarrelled fitcen years agp, Tiss 
one niece. She is well worth the eouble’ he 


ve Viole a hug, and fr , 
{ree Vodhing vo much as t be alone with her 
fa rpoment'0 that he might embrace Het math 

. : L : 
a be liked. For ths reason he ed ber wo 
d wwine, and he was n0 
‘sooner i he began to caress 
there with ould nt have sed 
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“aide @ ©. Oibstone had et tnstied his ‘go08 ‘wife 
‘with the idea of seeipg what he was about." She 
found him with the pretended” niece sitting on his 
knee. “She called him's debauchad ¢feature, boxed 
his cars, and forced him to beg her pardon. ‘The 
next day Violle resuthed his previous form.” 
._ Having heard this story the venerable Canon Mpn- 
hoyer thanked Pierre Mille fof having told i, ahd, 
taking up his pen, began to write out a list of horses 
that would win at the next race meeting. For Ke 
was a book-maker’s clerk. 
In the mean time Penguinia gloried in its wealth. 
Those who produced the things necessary for lifer 


wanted them those who did not produce them had . BOOK VIIL | 
more than enough. “But these,” as a member of 
the Institute said, “‘are necessary economic fatalities.” 


FUTURE TIMES 
The great Penguin people had no longer either tra- | 
ditions, intellectual culture, or arts. ‘The progress | 
of civilisation manifested itself among them by mur- 
derous industry, infamous speculation, and hideous 
luxury. Its capital assumed, as did all the great 
cities of the time, a cosmopolitan and financial char- 
acter. An immense and regular ugliness reigned 
within i. The country enjoyed perfect tranquillityie 
Te had reached its zenith, . 
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‘And he overthrew those cet and all 
the Pn nd all he nano he 
ities, and that which grew upon the 
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The houses were sever hight enpagh to. satisfy 
«them; they kept on making them stl higffer and 
built them of thirty or forty storeys with offices, 
shops, hanks, socjeties one above another; they dug 
Gellars and tunnels ever deeperedownwards. | 
Fifteen millions of men labSured in a giant toyn 
by the light of beacons which shed forth their glace 
both day and night. No light of heaven pierced 
through the smoke of the factories with which the 


town was girt, but sometimes the red disk of a ray- ee 


Jess sun might be seen riding in the black firmament 
through which iron bridges ploughed their way, and 
from which there descended a continual shower of 
soot and cinders. It was the most industrial of all 
the cities in the world and the richest. Its organisa 
tion seemed perfect. None of the ancient aristoc 
tic or democratic forms remained; everything w 
subordinated to the interests of the trusts. This 
environment gave rise to what anthropologists called. 
the multimillionaire type. The men of this type 
were at once energetic and frail, capable of great ac, 
tivity in forming mental combinations and of pyo- 
longed labour in offices, but men whose nervous 
irritability suffered from hereditary ‘troubles which 
increased as time went on. x 
Like all true aristocrats, like the patticigng of 
republican Rome or the squires of old England, these 
‘powerful men affected a great severity in their habits 
and customs. They were the “ascetics of wealth. 
‘At the meetings of the trusts an observgr would have 
noticed their smooth and puffy faces, their lantern 
cheeks, their sunken eyes and wrinkled browst With = 
. 


bawijte “mere red, comple ; _ 
drierpand eyes%illed with a more inn nic 2 


’ 


tty Sot 


than’ those of the até Spanish mo 


milliongires gaye tremselves 
ardouf' to the ‘auiterities of 


7 


mult 


with inextinguishable 
anking and Saat + 


Several, denyigg themselves all happinesyall plessor, 
andall ri spent thee mire Une ih room 
withouig ly 


light ar air, furnished 


apparatu: 


camp beds. By doing no 


living on 


with dlectrical 
exes and milk, and sleeping on 
ing "except presin 


nickel buttons with their ingers, these mystics heaped 


up riches of which they nev 
‘= and acquired the vain pos 


Fires that they never experienced. 

The worship of wealth had its martyrs, One 
of these multi-millionaires, the famous Samuel Box, 
preferred to die rather than surrender the smallest 
atom of his property. One of his workmen, the vic- 


tim of ai 


assistance. 


n accident w! 


illed for the sake of principle. 
ee that come from high qua 


lowed. 


+ tion of 


necessarily the greater 
(ee eas and habits of 
i t they. i 
norte hich tajored the increase 


even saw the signs, 
lity of gratifying de- 


le at work, being refused any 
obtained a verdict in 


ters are fol- 


a 


dis! 


all capital 
ber), af” 


HE 


+, neither indolence, nor idleness, ndraghe taste TeF dis. 
* interested study, nor love of thé artsPaor, abowe all, 
fextravagance, was efer forghren; pity was con. 
demnet as a dangertys weakness, * Whilst eve 
« inclination to licentiousness excitéd pyblic rEprobs. 
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tion, the violent and brutal satisfacyon of an a -¥ 


tite wats,on the gontrary, excused; violence, in tru 
Meat segirdad safes (oticincane morality, gince it 
manifested a form of social eftergy. The State was 
lirmly based on two great public virtues: respect for 
the rich and contempt for the poor. Feeble spirits 
who were still moved by human. suffering had no 


other resource than to take refuge in a hypocrisy a 


which itwas impossible to blame, since it contrib 
to the maintenance of order and the solidity of in- 
stitutions. 

Thus, among the rich, all were devoted to the 
social order, or seemed to be $03 all gave good. ex- 
amples, if all did not follow them. Some‘ felt the 
severity of their position cruelly; but they endured 
it cither from pride or from duty. Some attempted, 
in secret and by subterfuge, to escape from it for a 
moment. One of these, Edward Martin, the President 
of the Steel Trust, sometimes dressed himself as a 
or man, went forth to beg his bread, and ako 

imself to be jostled by the passers-by. One day, 
as he asked alms on a bridge, he engdged in a quacel 
with a real begear, and filled with a fury of envy, 
he strangled him. ae 

As they devoted their whole inéelligence eo business, 

“they sought no intellectual pleasures. ‘The theatre, 
which had formerly been very floutishing anigng them, 
Was now reduced to pantomimes and gomie dances, 
Even the pieces in which women acted were given sip; 
the taste for pretty forms and brilliant toilettes had + 


Reps table lie. Accopding to a ndency common, , 
to all civilizations, Public feting ace’ them up as 
symbols; they were, by their austere magnificence, 
te represent both the splendour of wealth and 
intangibility. The old habits of gallantry had been 
reformed, But fashionable lovers aese som secretly. 
weplaced by muscular labourers or stray grooms, 
Nevertheless, scandala were rare, a foreign journey 
concealed nearly all of them, and the Princesses of 
the Trusts remained objects of universal esteem. 
‘The rich formed only a small minority, but their 


the more Suh ‘and audacious could hope for 
anything. Dout 

fo fingaa certain mi 
bellieus persons among 


rs atfd accountants, but ‘on the minds: 
fied imprinted its a Rescate ‘vere labor 


of its opponents. 
ious ane yee orkmen who toiled in the fc 
AAs fog toe Jed. the ten, their decalenc, 
"that  sufroun: 
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* « physical’ and moral,'was terrible; hey Were tka * 
«ples of thevtype, of poverty af it is set forth ky an- 
Rirppology. Although the devllopment among then 
of certain muscles, duo to the: Partular nerure of 
their work, might give a false idea of vheir strength, 
+ they presented. sure’signs of morbide debility. Of - 
. dow stature, witlf ‘mall heads and narrow=ehests, * 
they were further distinguished from the com 
fortable classes. by a multitude of physiological 
anomalies, and, in particular, by a common want OF 
symmetry beeen the head and the limbs. “And 
ey were destined to a gradual and continuous de- 


ployers tm dispense © 
these miserable em- 

ymy apathy that nothe” 
ing exasperated, “They 
for the social order and» 


Nothing could. for 
founded on what is 


generation, for the State made soldiers of the morg == = Heueest in human nature, pride and cupidity. 
Fobust among ther, and the health of these did not a tnes keen observers discovered several grounds 
long withstand the brothels and the drink-shops that Reetepriigs. were co cede 
sprang up around their barracks. ‘The proletarians od ire a veal me eee eels 
became more and more feeble in mind. The con- overproduction, which entailed long and cru! inc 
tinued weakening of their intellectual faculties was tuptions of labour, though these were, itis true, ut= 
not entirely due to their manner of life; it resulted lized by the manufacturers as a means of breaking 
also from @ methodical selection carried out by the the power of the workmen, by facing them with 
employers. The latter, fearing that workmen of the prospect of a lock-out.” A’ moce abvious peril 
too. great ability might be inclined to put forward resuled fiom the physslogiel sate of slmost the 
legitimate demands, took care to eliminate them by 5 oa popileton. <The health ean i 
every possible means, and preferred to engage i Be priate, maid the expects in hygiene, “bu 
Se Pon peering seed gir ot ine Miblecor hag fiche rich Leaves much to be desired” It was 
defending their rights, but were yet igtlligent enough fot ifficult to find the causes of this. The supply 
to perform their toil, which highly perfected machines gabe 
rendered extremely simple. Thus the prolegarians ~ aan cas of the most daring chemical syn 
were unable to do anything to improve their lot. seus ay areal wines meaty milk, ft 
« With difficulty did they succeed by meafis of strikes theses Prot andthe dice ths ipowed 
in maintaining the rate of thejr wages. .Even this wetetpand bratf troubles. The multi 
means began to fail them. The alternations of pro- , «Ride were bald at she age of eighteen, 
duction inherent in the capitalist system caused such Fics time to tie a dange 


cessations of work that, in several branches of in- Over-string a1 
dustry, as soon as a strike tas declared, the ficcumu- * 4 
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+, sum$ t6 dgnorant charlatans; arfd it was-a Corfipgon 
thing for spme ,trumpery bagh-atterdant or -other 
“who turned healer or prophet"to make a rapid for- 
tune By the practice detfiedicineror theology. The 
* number of lunatics increased contifiyally; Suicides 
multiplied in the world of wealth, and,many of them 
‘were accompanied by atrocious’ and’ extragrdinary 
“circumstances, Which bore” whness.to an nftard 
of perversion of intelligence nd sensibility. 
Another fatal symptom created a strong im- 
ression upon average minds. Terrible accidents, 
[enceforth periodical and regular, entered into 
prople’scalculations, and kepe mounting higher and 
ligher in statistical tables. Every day, machines 
burst into fragments, houses fell down, frains laden 
with merchandise fell on to the streets, demolishing 
entire buildings and crushing hundreds of passers-by. 
‘Through the ground, honey-combed with tunn 
two or three storeys of work-shops would often crash, 
engulfing all those who worked in them. 


§2 
In the southwestern district of the city, on an 
eminence which had preserved its ancient naiig of 
Fort Saint-Michel, there stretched a square where 
some old trees still spréad their “exhausted arms 
above the greensward. Landscape gardeners had 
constructed a cascade, grottos, a torrent, a fae, and 
, an island, on its northern slope. From this*side 
one could see the whole town with its streets, its 
boulevards, its squares, the mulBtude of its roofs and 
domes, its air-passages, and its ,crpwds' of men, 
covered with a yeil of silence, and’ seemingly en- 
chanted by the distances This square was the « 
* 


gk FUTURE TyEss, 
alibicst places the capital 
= a and ail 
iy ly. In summer ¢ em 
Pouring Office and laborst 
dias omens ser thei 
listurb its soljtude 

NSIS Owing to thi 

sr on aie ‘custom hat, one aay j 


: _imidedah, telegraph clerk, Caries 
rave, tHe and sat down on a bench at the aches 


ildren, 


a feminine delicacy; he was scarcely o ie 
Ad lok il younger" he hy Hat ino ce 
day in this place, a comradeship had sprung up be- 
| tween them, and they enjoyed chatting together. 
But their conversation had never been tender, af- 
fectionate, or even intimate. Caroline, although it 
; had happened to her in the past to repent of her 
nnfidence, might pethaps have been less reserved 
fg “ot George Chie always shown himself ex 
tremely restrained in his expressions and behaviour. 
He always gave’n purely intellectual character to the 
' conversation, keeping it within the realm of general 
: ideas, 4nd moreover, expressing himself on all sub- 
] jects with tte greatest freedom. He spoke frequent. , 
Jy ofthe organization of vociety, and che conditions of 


eeSWealh i i, of livi 
ay » ggid, he, “is one of the means of living 

ee inane aade it the sole end of ex 
s istence.”” 
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"« ‘And chixstate of things seemed mignstréus t3 hath et, Furuke riwes? 
Brien te OS i I ao oot : pS 
‘They returned continually*to various scientific Castine ane Pe - 
subject with which shy were bai iin. the aiiline asled if igwas already time t go back toe 
in that day they discussed the evoltion of chem- + a 2 
inp. TTS x S - —— ts a se “ He was fot, that # was scarcely half-past | 
-- “From the ment,” sai jair, “that ium SS) Ss little girl'was makin, . 
‘was seen to be ered intg helium, people ceased theipbincl, Tale a me ora re ee foot ot 


Playing’ in frost of ekem. Whilst hi 
of them. Whilst’ his mother was 
S<qHDE on an adjoining bench, he played all alone 
3 a run-away horse, and with that power of 
‘fusion, of which children are capable, he imagined 
that he was at the same time the horse, and those 
‘who ran after him, and those who fled in terror be- 


to affirm the immutability of simple bodies; in this 

way all those old laws about simple relations ahd 

about the indestructibility of matter were abolished.” 
“However,” said she, “chemical laws exist.’ : 
For, being'a woman, she had need of belief. =. > 


He resumed carelessly: me ; a 
“Now that we can procure radium in sufficient es " kept struggling with himself and 
quantities, science possesses incomparable means of fe ee ee ee eee 
analysis; even at present we get glimpses, within a 
yhat are called simple bodies, of extremely diversi- Spee ask Sate i bappy format 


fied complex ones, and we discover energies in matte! 
which seem to increase even by reasonof its tenuity.”” 

As they talked, they threw bits of bread to the 
birds, and some children played around them. 

Passing from one subject to another: 

“This hill, in the quaternary epoch,” said Claig, 
“was inhabited by wild horses. Last year, Ss they 
were tunnelling for the water maips, they found a 
layer of the bones of primeval horses.” °° 

She was anxious to know whether, at thar,distant 
epoch, man had yet appeared. ee 

He told her that man used to hunt the primeval 
horse long before he tried to damesticate.him. 

“Man,” he added, “was at first a hunter, then he 
became a shepherd, a cultivator, a manufacturer « - « 
and these diverse civilizations succeeded egch ‘other 
‘at intervals of time that the mind cannot conceive.”"* 


Her companion answered: 
“They suffered less when they were younger. 
“They ated like that lide boy: they playels, they 
«played ar arts, at vireues, at vices, at heroism, at 
Petts, at pleasures; they ha illusions which enter 
teined ghem; they made a noise; they amused them- 
selves." But now. oaees 
He interrupted himself, and looked again at his 


struck his foot against 


a ho in 
runni 
ithe pel whore is fall length on the 


a ’'s pail, and fe 
the Hie Pree pained a momen stretched out + 
Frifess, then raised bimself up on the palms of his 


is dy 
Faas” His forehead puckered, his mouth oper | 


. is yther rat 
and he burse ined tears. His mo 
Garon ad le from ih bec handkerchief 
wiping 


— 
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© 6 -The’child Kept on sobbing and.Clatr,sook bir in-his 


earns, ee, he 
"'Gome, don’t ery, myittle ign! J am going to 
tell you a story. * Ba 


9 we oh shonman once threw his net into the bea and 


«drew out a littl, sealed, copper pot, which he opened, 
_<withelfis knife. ‘Smoke came,out of it, arblegs it 
Tnounted up to the clouds the smoke grewsthicker 
‘and thicker and became a giant who gave such a 
semble yay that the whole world was blown*to 
ut. 
Clair stopped himself, gave a dry laugh, and 
handed the child back to his mother. Orta 
out his watch again, and kneeling on the bench with 
his elbows resting on its back he gazed at the town. 
‘As faras the eye could reach, the multitude of houses 
stood out in their tiny immensity. 
Caroline turned her eyes in the same direction. 
“What splendid weather it is!” said she. “The 
sun's rays change the smoke on the horizon into 
Id. ‘worst thing about civilization is that it 
jeprives one of the light of day.”” 
fe did not answer; his looks remained fixed on 
place in the town. Bi 
‘After some seconds of silence they saw abdut half 
a mile away, in the richer distrigt on the other 
fide of the river, a sort of tragic fog rearingritself up- 
wards. A moment afterwards an explosign was 
heard even where they were sitting, and 4n immense 
« tree of smoke mounted towards the pur€ sky. Little 
by little the air was filled with an imperceptible 
murmur caused by the shouts of thousarals of men. 
Cries burst forth quite close to the square. 
“What has been blown yp?” a 
‘The bewilderment was great, for altfought act 


“Then he toak® + 


+, At last she whispered in 


such a violent ext: 
Den seen, and soefody ron ar 
sribly Strange had happened? 
Mt the place af the ac 
theats, and ghops were mennoned, Iafre* 
formation 
mr ly ees ‘more precise and at last the * 
£ The Steel Trust hfe 7 
lair put his watch b; 
Caroline looked at hit 
with astonishment. 


4 ‘ 
just been blown up.” 

ack int his pocket 

im closely and her eyes filed 


“Did you know it? Were y : 
os “Know itt Were you expecting itt 
He answered very calmly: 
cites or ought to be destroyed.” 

3 replied in a gentle and thoughtful tone: 
Tak wo oe 
‘And both of them returned quiely to their work. 


43 
_, From that day onvward, anarchist attempts fllowed 
ng “atother every week without interruption. The 
Fekims were numerous, and almost all of them be: 
wD the pBorer classes. ‘These crimes roused 
‘esentmient. It was among, domestic set- 
clckeepers, and the employees of such 
TanHT hopes the Trusts ail allowed t exis 0, 
Fadignation burst forth mos vehement. In popult 
istricts omen might be heard demanding unssual 
punishments, for, the ynamiars, (They mee 
Pr by this old mame, although We Te ay 
«propria to them, sncest? 


ese 
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« _ dypamife was an innacent mageriat qnly fieto dé 
Beschile, Goa they Considers © makati nee 

fo explode ‘nitro%glycefine witlva cartridge made of 

falmincte of mercury.}, ‘Business ceased suddenly, 

- and those who were least rich were'th€ first to Feel the 
effects. They spoke of doiag justice, themselves ro 
chists. In the mean time the factory workers 
“remained hostile, or indifférent to ,violent “Eton. 
‘They were threatened, as a fsult of the dedline of 
business, with a likelihood of losing their work, or 
even a lock-out in all the factories. ‘The Federation 
of Trade Unions proposed a general strike as the 
most powerful means of influencing the employers, 
and the best aid that could be given to the revol 
tionists, but all the trades with the exception of the 
gilders refused to cease work. 

The police made numerous arrests. Troops sum- 
moned from all parts of the National Federation 
protected the offices of the Trusts, the houses of the 
snulti-millionaires, the public halls, the banks, and the 
big shops. A fortnight passed without a single ex- 

losion, and it was concluded that the dynamitards, 
in all probability but a handful of persons, perhaps 
even still fewer, had all been killed or captured, or 
that they were in hiding, or had taken flight. » Con? 
fidence returned; it returned at first among the 
poorer classes. Two or three huAdred thousand 
soldiers, who had been lodged in the most closely 
pulated districts, stimulated trade, and~people 
ben to cry out: “Hurrah for the army!” 
he rich, who had not been so quick to take alarm, 
were reassured more slowly. But at the’Stock Ex- 
change a group of “bulls” spread optimistic ru- 
mours and by a powerful effort put'a Brake upon, the 
fall in prices. Business simproved. Newspapers « 


ulatjons su 


Ported she mo 


] 
the multi-millionsres rats 


firemen showed amazing i ridity and 
managed ther ral freescapes wah siteoaic Pe, 
Cision, and climbed as high as thirty storeys to rescue 
the luckless inhabitants from the flames. ‘The sol- 
Giers performed their duties with spirit, and were 
iven a double ration of coffee. But these fresh 
started a panic. Millions of people, who 
‘wanted to take their money with them and leave 
the,towg at onc®, crowded the great banking houses, 
‘These establishments, after paying out money for 
three Ways, closed their doors amid muttrings of a 
= coe cof fugitives, laden with their bag- | 
pes bes the railway stasons and wok the fora 
‘Many who were anxious to lay ina 
+ of provistons a take refuge in the cellars, attacked 


they were guarded by 
tore public author 
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« ton daplajgd energy? Numerous aarests were thade 
and thousands of, warrants issyed agit suspected 


Persone, 


Duritig the three weeks that fallowell no outrage 


ewas committed, There was a rumotir, that 


Bombs 


had been found in tke Opera House,n the cellars 
of the Town Halk and beside one of the pillags of 


“the Stock Exchange. But it Was soon know 


‘that 


these were boxes of syweets thatThad been put in those 
places by practical jokes oF lunatics. One of the 


accused, wl 


fen questioned by a magistrate, declared 


that he was the chief author of the explosions, and 


said that all his accomplices had lost their lives. » 4 


‘These confessions were published by the newspapers 


and helped to reassure public opinion. Ie was 
‘towards the close of the examination that the m: 


only 
agis- 


trates saw they had to deal with a pretender who was 


in no way connected with any of the crimes. 


‘The experts chosen by the courts discovered noth- 
ing that enabled them to determine the engine em- 
ployed in the work of destruction. According to 
their conjectures the new explosive emanated from 
agas which radium evolves, and it was supposed 


that electric waves, produced by a special type of, 


oscillator, were propagated through space and thps 
ied tie caplet blot “pare 
could say nothing precise or certaif. At last two 


Baizemen, who were passing in front of the, Hoe 


feyer, found on the pavement, close to ave 


agor, 


an egg made of white metal and provided with a 
capsule at each end. They picked it up carefully, 
and, on the orders of their chi®f, carried jt to the 


municipal laboratory. Searcely had, the ex 
assembled to examineit, than the egg burst and 


up the amphitheatre and the dome. All théexperts * - 


. 


5 


> come to an end. Perhaps 


ae 
the Grictal'pf Ar, 


trial investigation j 

“ bean fit sceued bal 
against them might have appeared mah oat 
cher iene fe ayia 
trates and the public made up for this indice 
On the eve of the day fixed for the trial the Cours 
of Justice were blown up and eight hundred people 
vere Killed the greater number of them being aes 
and lawyers. A furious crowd broke into the prison 
and Iynched the prisoners. "The troops sent #0 fe- 
‘ore order were received with showersof stones and 
revolver shots; several soldiers being dragged from 
“their horses and trampled underfot. The soldiers 


last the er eer ance ae 
tranquilliny. [Next day the Bank was blown up. 
‘From that time onwards unheard-of things took 


= Bree. Explosions were continual 
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emonsxbus ee of smoke, like the ‘Rhost of a hige 
palm tree half.a mile in height, rose ‘abave the giant 
'Felegraph Hall wMich ‘fiddenly Yell into a complete 

in * ae 

Tain lst half the town was in flamés, the otheP half 

ytd its accustomed life. dn the mgmnings, milk 

~ Pails could be heard jingling in the dairy car ain 
Peitccrted avenue, some old "natvy might be-seen 
W deseredinst a wall slowly eting hunks of Bread, 
Sith perhaps a Jiede meat. Almost all the presi « 
Vente bf the erusts remained at their posts. Some of 
them performed their duty with heroic simplicity. 
Raphael Box, the son of a martyred multi-million: 
Baer, blown up as he was presiding at the gen- " 
Sal meeting of the Sugar Trust. He was given 
Snapnificent funeral and the procession on its way 
Tate cemetery had to climb six times over piles of 
tains or eross upon planks over the uprooted roads. 
The ordinary helpers of the rich, the clerks, em 
‘poy, brokers, and agents, preserved an unshaken 

ality, ‘The surviving clerks of the Bank thatthad 

«been blo ‘made their way along the ruined » 
streets trough the midst of smoking houses to hand: 
jn their bills of exchange, and several were swal- 
Towed up in the flames while endeavouring to fe, . 
ent their receipts. 

‘Nevertheless, any illusion concerning the spate of 
affairs was impossible. ‘The enemy was master of 
the town. Instead of silence the noise of explofiops 
{vas now continuous and produced an inaurmount- 
ble feeling of horror. ‘The lighting apparatus hay 


ing been destroyed, the city wat plunged ‘ip dark- 
ness all through the night, and appalling crimes were 
committed. The populous districts havipg” 


suffered the least, still preserved 


measures of rote * 


innumerable deaths, chile 
Sivors feeble and Tide Fosgate sr 
ate were left. A hunded ia oe 
: Kits A bandied and one day afer 
~ arillry and sige ley wes Sanayi 
into the poorest quarter of the iy Cavalne ind 
Gli, holding each thes andi were wath 
pndae: bat lofty house, the only one still left 
Hoes ces now sees by smoke and flame. 
ascende et, Ww 
crop was danciag in pty a. 
‘o-morrow it will be ended,” sai r 
“and twill be bees.” oe 
The young woman, her hair loosened ahd her face « 
shining with the reflection of the flames, auied ph 
“2 pious joy at the citcle of fire that was 
liber around them. rae 
*Te will be better,” said she also. 
“And. throwing herself into the destroyers arms 
aie presed a psonte Kis upon i is 


. 4 . 
The yer towns of the federation also suffered 
from dacurbances and outbreaks, 3 then order 


“wags restored. 
Mionge and great changes took 


ee 8 ae. 
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recovered the fos om | ey 


Be 
+ gustonfs, Bik the country never t d 
Sits capital, nd never regained its foimer prosper- ti 
Commerce ahd industry dindled away, and 
‘Ritieatidh abandoned thost countries Which for s0 UF 
jong it had preferred to all others. ‘They betame : 

inealubrious and sterile; the territory that had sup- 

ported so many nfilions of men became nceking — ” 

Pore than a desery On the hillfof Fort St. Mic 

wild horses eropped the coarse Brass. * 

Days flowed by like water from the fountains, and 

the centuries passed like drops falling from the ‘ends 

Of stalactites. Hunters came to chase the bears } 

tipon the hills that covered the forgotten city; shep- .s # | # 
© herds led their locks upon them: labourers turned | 
the soil with their ploughs; gardeners cultivated 4 


#y 


up 
their lettuces and grafted their pear trees. They G 
‘were not rich, and they had no arts. The walls of | 


their cabins were covered with old vines and roses. 
‘A goat-skin clothed their tanned limbs, while their 
‘wives dressed themselves with the wool that they 
themselves had spun. The goatherds moulded 
Titde figures of men and animals out of clay, or sang 
songs about the young git! who follows her lover 
through woods or among the browsing goats while 
the pine trees whisper together and the water umtérg 
its murmuthtzsound. ‘The master of the house grew 
angry with the-beetles who devoured his figs) be 
planned snares t2:protect his fowls from the velvet- 
Taifed fox, andche poured out wine for his naighfouss 
sy 3 . 
“DAnk! The fies have not spoilt my, vintages 

the vine weté dry before they cafhe.”"y 
Then in the course of ages the wealth of the vil- , 
Tages and the corn thar filled the fella were pillaged 
by barbarian invaders. The country changed its + = 


t 
arcs 


ey cote large beyond measure. ‘The 
were never beoerele 
mn tigh enaugh to satisfy the people; 
they kept on making them will higher and bude nee 

thirty or forty storeys, with offices, shops, banks, 
societies one aboye anothet; they dug cellars and 
‘tunnels ever d “downwards. Fifteen millions of 
tmen laboured in the giant town. 
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